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The BUbJut propoj44iL I 



Come, gentle Spiukd, ethereitl Mildnoas, come, 
And from the hosom of yon dropping cloud, 
While miisio wakes around, veil'd in a dliowar 
Of shadowing rosea, on our plains dtracond. 

O Hartford, fitted or to shine in courts 
Witli unaffected grace, or walk tho plain 
With innocence and meditation join'd 
In soft assemblage, lialen to nij song. 
Which thy own Season paints ; when Naluro all 
Is blooming and benevolent, like tiiee. 

And BEO where surly Wlnter passes off, 
Far to the north, and calls hia ruffian hlastB; 
Hia blasts obey, and quit the howling hill. 
The shatter'ii forest, and tho ravaged vale ; 
While softer galos Buccend, at whose iiind touch. 
Die solving snows in livid torrents loai, 
Tho mountaina lifl their green heads to the sky 

As yet the trenibling year is unconfirin'd, 
And Winter oft at eve resumes the hreeio. 
Chills the pale morn, and bids his driving slpots 
Deform the day delightless : ho that scarce 
The bittern knows his time, witn bill ingulfd, 
To shake the Bounding marsh ; or from the shore 
The plovers when to scatter o'er tho heath, 
And sing their wild notes to tho listening waste. 



Hoa,d, Google 



4 SPRING. 

At last from Arioa rolEa tlia bounteous sun, 
And the bright Bull receives him. Tlicn no moto 
The' Bipansive atmoapherp ifi cramp'iJ with cold ; 
But, full of life and vivifying aoul, 
Lifts the light clouds sublime, and spreads them thin, 
fleecy, and white o'or all surrounding heaven. 31 

Forth fly the iopid airs ; and onconfined, 
Unbinding earth, tho moving sottnees strays. 
Joyous, the' impatient liusbanilmau perceives 
Relenting I'Jature, and his lusty steers 35 

Drives from their stiUls, to where tlie well used plough 
Lies in the furrow, looscn'd from the frost. 
There unrefnsing, to the liarness'd yoke, 
They lend their shoulder, and begin their toil, 
Cheer'd by the simple song and soaring lark. 40 

Muanwliile incumbBnt o'er the shining sliare 
The maator leans, removoa the' obstructing clay. 
Winds the whole work, and sidelong lays the glebe. 

While lliro' the neighbouring fields tho sower slklks, 
With measured step ; a.id liberal tiirows the grain 43 
Into the faithful bosom of tha ground : 
The harrow follows harsh, and shuts the scene. 
Be gracious, Heavon 1 for nniy laborioiia ma n 
■^aa done hisio art. Ye fostering broeios, blow i 
Ve softening dewB, ye lender showers, descend! 50 
And temper all, thou wo rid -reviving sun. 
Into the perfect year ! Kor ye who live 
In lujury and eaae, in pomp and pride, 
Think these lost themes, unworihy of your ear : 
Such themes as these tho rural Maro sung 5G 

To wide-imperial Rome, in tho fiill height 
Of elegance and taste, by Gieece refined, 
fn ancient times, the sacred plough employ'd 
Tha kings, and awful lathers of mankind ■ 
And some, with whom compared your insect tribes 60 
Are but the beings of a summer's diy, 
Have held the scale of empire, ruled tho storm 
Of mighty war ; then, with unwearied hand, 
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Oisdainiiig little delicacies, seized 

The plough, and greatly independent lived. ( 

Ye generous Britons, Yenorate the plough '. 
And o'ec your hills and long withdrawing vales 
Let Aatuinn spread his treasures to the Huu, 
Luxuriant aud unbounded : as the sea, 
Far tbrpvigh his azure turbulent domain, I 

Your empire owns, and from a thousand shares 
WnftE all tlie pomp of life into your ports ; 
So with superior boon may jour rich soil, 
Exuberant, Nature's better blessings poor 
O'er every land, the naked nations clollie, 5 

And be the' exhauetlese granary of a world 1 

Nor only through the lenient air this cliange. 
Delicious, breathes ; the penetrative sun, 
His force deep darting to the dark retreat 
Of vegetation, sets the steaming Power t 

At large, to wander o'er the verdant oarth_, 
Tn various hues ; but chiefly thee, gay green '. 
Thou smiling Nature's universal robe 1 
United light and shade ! whore the eight dwell* 
With growing strength and ever new delight. ( 

From the moist meadow to the wither 'd hill, 
Led by the breeze, the vivid verdure runs, 
And swells and deepens to the cheriah'd eye. 
The hawthorn whitens ; and the juicy groves 
Put forth their buds, unfolding by degrees, t 

Till the whole leafy forest stands display 'd,« 
In full luxuriance, to the sighing gales ; 
Whore the doer justle through the twining brake, 
And the birds siiig concoal'd. At once army'd 
En all the colours of the flushing year, '. 

By Nature's swift and secret wurking hand. 
The garden flows, and fills the liberal air 
With lavish fragrance ; while the promised fruil 
Lies yet a little embryo, unpereeivod, 
Wilhm its crimson folds. Now ftom the town, )( 
Buried in smoke and sleep and uoi^;imo damps, 
I* 
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Oft let me wander o'er tiia dewy fields, 

Where fruslineas broalliBs, and dash tlie trembling drops 

Frnni the bent hush, as thfciugli tlio verdant maze 

Of sweetbtiar lisdgea I parsao my walk ; 105 

Or taste- tliSHmoll of dairy; or aacend 

Snme eniinence, Augusta, in tliy plains, 

And see the country, far diffused around, 

One boundless blush, one white-empurpled shower 

Of mingled blnssonisi whore the raptured eye 110 

Hurries t'rotn joy to jny, and, hid beneath 

Tlie £ur profusion, yellow Autumn spies. 

If, brusli'd from Russian wilds, a cutting gala 
Rise not, and scatter from Iiis humid wings 
The clammy mildew ; or, dry bloiviiig. breathe 113 
Untimely frost ; before whose baleful blast 
The full blown Sprmg through al] her foliage shrinks 
Joyiess and dead, a wide dejected waste. 
Tor oft, engendei'd by the haiy north, 
Mj riads on myriads, insect armies waft 180 

Keen in the poison'd breeze ; and wasteful eat. 
Through buds and barh, into the blacken d core, 
Their Pager way, A feeble race ! yet oft 
The sacred sons of vengeance ; on whose course 
Corrosive Famine waits, and kills the year. IK 

To ciieoh this plague, the skilful farmer chaff 
And blazing straw before his orchard burns ; 
Till, all involved in smote, the latent foe 
From everj cranny suffocated falls : 
Or scatters o'er the blooms the pungent duat 130 

Of pepper, fatal to the frosty tribe : 
Or, when the' envonora'd leaf begins to curl, 
Witli sprinkled water drowns them in their nest : 
Nor, while thay pick them up with busy bill, 
Ihe little triioping birds unwisely scares. 135 

Be patient, swains ; these cruai-seeming winds 
Blow nnt in vain. Far hence they keep repress'd 
Thosedeepeningolouds on clouds,earobargBd with rain, 
That er ihe iFoat Atlantic hither borne, 



Hosted oy Google 



SPRING-, : 

In endless train, would quench the summer blaie, 14C 
And, cheerless, drown the crude unripeti'd year. 

Tho north-eaat BpBuda hia rage ; he now shut up 
Within his iron cave, tlie' effusive south 
Warms the wide dr, and o'er the void of hoayen 
Breathes (he big clouds with vernal sliowera distent. 
As first a dusky wreath they seem to rise, 14e 

Suaree staining ether ; hut, by swift degreea, 
In heaps on heapa, the doubling vnpoar sails 
Along file loaded sky, and mingling deep 
Sits on the' horizon ronnd a settled gloom : IGC 

Not such as wintry storms on mortals shed, 
Oppressing life ; but lovely, gentle, kind, 
And full of BTBry hope and every joy. 
The wish of Nature. Gradual siriks the breeze 
Into a perfect calzn ; that not a breath 15E 

Is lieard to quiver through tho closing woods, 
Or rusthng turn the many-twinkling leaves 
Of aspen tall. The' nncurling floods, diifused 
In glassy breadth, seem through delusive lapse 
Forgetful of their course, 'Tis silence all, IK 

And pleasing expectation. Herds and Hocka 
Drop the dry sprig, and mute imploring eye 
The falling vcrQure, Hush'd in short suspense. 
The plumy people streak their wings with oil. 
To throw the lucid moisture trickling off: I6E 

And wait the' appioaohing sign to striko, at once. 
Into the general choir. Even monntabis, vales, 
And forests seem impatient to demand 
The promised sweetness. Man superior walks 
Amid the glad creation, musing praise, IJC 

And looking lively gratitude. At last, 
The clouds consign their treasures to the fields ; 
And, softly shaking on the dimpled pool 
Prelusive drops, lit all thoir moisture flow. 
In large effusion, o'er the freshpn'd world. J7S 

The stealing shower is scarce to patter heard. 
By Buch as wander through the forest walks, 
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Beneath tlie' iimhi'agiious multitude of loaron. 

But who ciLM bold the shado wliilc Ileuven do^cciids 

In univerauJ bounty, shedding Iievbs 180 

And frnita ojul floursrs on Nature's ample lap ! 

Swift, Pnnej fitnd anticipates their growtJi ; 

And, wliilo the milkj uutrinjsnt distils. 

Beholds the kindling country uolour round. 

Tiiua all day long llie fiill distonded Clauds 185 

[ndulifs their genial atoros, and well shiwer'd earth 
Is deep enrioli'd with vogctablo life i 
Till, In the weatarn alty, the downward aun 
Ijooks out, pffuigont, from oiiiid tiio flush 
Ofhroken clouds, gBy-sliifting to liis beam. lEIO 

TliB rapid radiance iustantnneons strikes 
The' iUuminod mountain, Uirough tlio forest stroams. 
Shakes on the floode, and in a. yellow mist, 
Tar amoking o'er the' interminable plain, 
In twinkling niyriada lighta the dewy gems, 105 

Molsl, bright, and green, the landscape laugiia around 
Full swell ibe woods ; iheir very music waJjea, 
Mix'd in wild concert wit.) the kmrbling brooks 
Increased, the distant bleating of the hills. 
And hollow lows responsive from tho vales, 200 

Whence blending, all the aweeten'd zepliyr aprlngs. 
Maantimo, refracted ftcm yon eastern cloud. 
Bestriding earth, the grand ethereal bow 
Shoots up imn:.BDse ; and every hue unfolds, 
In fair proportion running from the red 205 

To where llie violet fades into the sky. 
Here, awful Newton, the ^ssolving clsuds 
Form, fronting on the sun, thy showery prism ; 
And fo tho sage-instructed eye unfold 
The various twino of light, by thee disclosed 210 

Prom tlie while mingling maze. Not so tlie boy ; 
Ho wondering viewa the bright enciiantnienl bond, 
Dolighlful, o'er the radiant fields, ojid yuris 
To catch tho falling glory ; but amazud 
Beholds the' amusiva arch before him fly, 315 
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Thsn vinish quite away. Still niffht suceeede, 
A uotleti'd shiule, and saturated earth 
Awaits the morning Ueam, to give to liglit,. 
Raised tiirougli ten tliousand difierent ploatio tabes. 
The balmy treasures of the former day. 2 

Tlien spring tlie living herl)s, profiiEely wild, 
O'er all tiie deep-green earth, beyond the power 
Of botanists to number op their tribes : 
Whether he atea'.s ulong the lonely dale, 
In silent search ; or through the forest, rank 'i 

With what the dull incurioas weeds accmint, 
Bursts his blind way ; or climbs the mountain rook, 
Fired by OiB nodding Tarduie of its brow. 
With sueh a liberiil hand has Nature Rung 
Their seeds abroad, blown tliem about in vinds, 9 
Innomerous mii'd them witli tht nursing mould, 
The moistening current, and prolific I'sin. 

But who their virtues can declare ? who pierce, 
With vision pure, into these secret stores 
Of health and life and joy ? the food of Man, 2 

While yet ho lived in innocence, and told 
A length of golden years ; unflesh'd in blood, 
A stranger to the savage arts of life. 
Death, rapine, carnage, surfeit, and disease , 
The lord, and not the tyrant, of the world. 2 

.The, first, fre.sh dawn then waked the giadden'd rai 
.Of unoorrupted Man, nor blush'd to sec 
The sluggard sleep beneath its aacred beam ; 
For their light slumbers gently fumod away ; 
And up they rose as vigorous as the aun, 9 

Or to the culture of the willing glebe 
Or to the cheerful tendance of the flock : 
Meantime the aong went round ; and dance and s]>o 
Wisdom and friendly talk, suceeasivo, stole 
Their hours away : while in ihe rosy vale 3 

Love broathed hia infant sighs, from anguish free. 
And full replete with blisa ; save the sweet pain. 
That, inly thrilling, but exalts it more 
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;t, nor surly doe 



Nur yet injurio 

Was knoWD anions those happy sons of lieaven i 253 

F'tr renson and benevolence were law. 

Hormonioua Nature too look'd Eiiiiling on. 

Clear shone tlic ekieH, cool'cl with etarnal galea. 

And balmy spirit all. The youthful aun 

Shot hia bPBt rays, and still the graoious olouda 260 

Diopp'd fatncSB down ; as o'bc the swelling nioad. 

The herds and flocks, commising, play'd secuio. 

This when, emurgent &om the gloomy wood, 

The glaring lion aaw, his horrid heart 

Was rr.eakeB'd, and he join'd his aullan juy 2G5 

ITor music held thn whole in porfect peace : 

Soft BJgli'd the flute ; the tender voico was heard. 

Warbling tie Taxied heart ; the woodlands round 

Applied their choir ; and winds and watcra Qow'd 

anoB. Such wore those prime of days. 970 



But n< 



, tho» 



white ui 



liah'd II 



The fabi-ng poets took their golden age, 

Are found no more amid these iron times, 

These dregs of life 1 now tho distoinper'd mind 

Has lost that concord of harmonious powers, Z 

Which forms tha soul of happiness ; and all 

Is oJTtlie poise withi:\ : the pnsaiona all 

Have burat their boonda ; and reason, half eitinol, 

Or iinpotunt, or else approving, sees 

1'he Ibiil disorder. Senseless, and dcform'd, 2i 

Convulsive ongor storma ai largo ; or, paie 

And silent,. settles into fell revenge. 

Base envy withers at another's joy, 

A^d hatoB thai oieeliunce it cannot roach 

Desponding fear, of feeble fancies Cill, 21 

Weak and unmanly, loosens ev; -y power 

E'en love itself is bitterness of soul, 

A pensive anguish pining at tlic heart ; 

Or, sunk to sordid interest, feela no more 

That noble wish that never cloy'd desire, a 

Which, selfish ioy disdaining, seeks alona 
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To blBss lliH doarer object of its flame. 
Hope sickens with extravagance ; and griefi 
Of lil'e impnt.ieiit, into niadneBs awella ; 
Or in dead ailenco wastes tliB weeping hnura. 935 

Tlieae, ajid a thousand mix'd emotions more, 
From ever olianging views of good ami ill 
Foriii't; inlinilely various, vox the mind 
With andlosa storm; whence, deeply rankling grnws 
The partial thought, a lietloaa uncpnpom, 300 

Cold, and averting from our ncigtibour's good ; 
Then darh disgust, and hatred, winding wiles, 
Cuward deceit, and ruflian vioiencB i 
At lant, extinct each Eoclal feeling, feU 
Ajd joyless inhumanitj' pervades 305 

And petrifiaB the haart. Nature ilislorb'd 
la deem'd, vindictive, to have changed liar course. 

Huncc, in old dusky time, a deluge came ; 
When ilie deep-clefl dispnrting orb, that arch'd 
The central waters round, impetuous riuih'd, 310 

With universal burst, into the gulf, 
Aiid o'er the Jiigh.pilod hills of fractured earth 
^Vide dash'd the waves, in undulation vast ; 
Till, from the centre to the etreammg clouds, 
A ahoreless orean tumbled round tbo globe. 315 

The Seasons since have, with severer sway, 
OpprBss'd a brolEsn world: the Winter keen 
Shook forth hie waste of snows ; and Summer shot 
His pestilential heats. Great Spring, before, 
Grocn'd all the yesr ; and fruits and blossoms blnsh'd, 
In social ewoetnees, on the selfsame hough. 3^1 

Pure ivLs IH6 teraperatB air ; an evdn calm 
Perpetual roign'd, save what the zephyrs biaud 
Breathed o'er the blue espanao ; for then nor storms 
Were taught to blow nor hurricanes t" rage ; B'Ja 

Snuiid 3la[jt jlie waters; no aulphureouK glooms 
Swell'd in the sky, and aont the lightning forth ; 
White sickly damps, and cold autumnal fugs, 
iluiig not, rolasing, on thu springs of life. 
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liul now, of turbid elamenls tlie epnrt, 330 

from clear tn cloudy toas'd, from liot to cold, 

And dry to moLst, with inward-oftting change, 

Our ilrooping days are dwuidled down to nought, 

Their period finisli'd ere 'tis well begun. 

And yet tha wliolBaome herb neglected dies ; 335 
Though »ith tlio pure exhilarating soul 
Of nutrimtiit and health and vital powers, 
Boyoud the search of art, 'tis copious bless' J. 
For, with hot ravine fired, enjanguinod Man 
Is now becomB the lion of the plain, 340 

And worse. The wolf, who from the nightly fold 
fierce drags tlio bleating prey, ne'er drunk her milk, 
Nor wore lier warming fioeoc; nor has the steer. 
At whose strong chest the deadly tiger hangs, 
E'er plough'd for hint. They too are temper'd high. 
With hunger stung and wild necessity, 343 

N'.r lodges pity in their shaggy broaM 
But Man, whom Nature forui'd of milder clay, 
Willi ovory kind emotion in iiis heart. 
And taught alone to weep ; while fiom her lap 350 
She poun? ten thousand delicacies, herbs, 
And fruits, as niunorous as the drops of rain 
Or beaius that gave laein birth : thall ho, fair form ! 
Wiio wears sweet sniiies, and lonks erect on heaven, 
E'er stoop to mingle with the prowling herd, 355 

And dip his tongue in gure ? tiie beast of prey, 
Blood-stain'd, deserves to bleed ; but you, ye flocks, 
What have you done ; ye peaceful people, whatj 
To merit death ? you, wlio have given us milk 
In luscious streams, and lent us your own coat 3G0 
Against the 'Winter's cold ? and the plain ox. 
That harmless, honest, guileless animal, 
In what lias he ofTeiided ? he, whose toil, 
I'ationt, and ever ready, clothes the land 
Willi all tha pomp of harvest ; shall he bleed, 36S 

And strugirling groan heneath the cruel hands 
Even of the clown ha Ibcds ? and that, perhaps, 
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To e^veH the riot of the' autiinitia! foQsl., 
Won by his labour ? tliua the feciling hoarl 
Would landerly auggesl ; but 'tie enougd, 37i 

Jii tliis late age, advent uroua, to have loutli'd 
Light on tlie numbers of tlie Saiiii:in sagu. 
High Hdaven forbids the hold preiium[itLiou5 Btraiii, 
Whoso wisest vfill has fii'd us in a state 
That must not yet to pure perfection i-isc, 371 

Now when the firat foul torrent of the brooks, 
Swell'd witli the vernal rains, is ebb'd away. 
And, whitening, donm their Diossy-tinoliirad stream 
D'jdRC.ids the billowy foam : now is tlie tiine, 
Wi„ie yet the dark-brown water aids the guile, 381 
To tamjit the trout. The well dinecmbled Htf , 
Tho rod fine-taporing with elastic Bptiiig, 
Snateh'd from the hoary staad the floating line. 
And all thy slender watery stores prepare. 
Ilut Jet not on thy hook the tortured worm 36i 

Convulsive twist in agonising folds ; 
Whieh, by rapacious hunger swallow'd ileep. 
Gives, as you tear it from the bleeding breast 
Of the weak, helpless, nncompisining wretch, 
Harsh jiaiii and horror to the tendiJi' hand, 301 

■When with his lively ray the potAnt sun 
Has pierced the streams, and rouaad the finny race. 
Then, issuing choerful, to thy sport repair ; 
Chief should the western breezes cui' ,ig playi 
And light o'er ether bear tho shadowy olouds. 3i" 

High to their fount, this day, amid tiie hills. 
And Trnodlauds warbling round, trace up the brooks , 
I'he neit, pursue their rceky-chaunel'd maze 
Down to the river, in wliose ample wave 
Tlieir little naiads love to sport at large. 40( 

Just in the di'bious point, where with the pool 
Is niix'd tlic trenibling stream, or where il boils 
Around the sione, or from tho hallow'd tianli 
Reverted plays in undulating doiv. 
There throw, nice )udging, ihp delusive fly ; 401 
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And, as you lead it round in artful curve, 
With eyo attentive murk the springing gamo. 
Stroiglit ns alrnVB the surface of tlio flood 
They wmiton rise, or urgeil by hunger leap. 
Then Hk, wien gentle twitch, tbs barbed Siook : 410 
Some '.ightly teasing to the graaa;' banli. 
And to the shelving shore slow dragging some, 
Witli various hand pcoportion'd to their lorco. 
If yet too young, and easily deceived, 
A worlhlesri prey seoi'ce bends your pliant rod, 41& 
Him, piteous of his youth and the shovt space 
He has enjoy'd the vital liRllt of heaven, 
Soft ilisengago, and b!u;k into the dlream 
The 8pe"kled captive throw. But shouij you lure 
From his dark haunt, beneath the tangled loalB 420 
Of pendent trees, the raonarch of the brook. 
Behoves you then to ply your finest art. 
Long time he, following cautious, scans the fly ; 
And oft attempts to seize it, but as oft 
The dimpled water speaka his jealous fear. 425 

At last, while haply o'er the shad.^d sun 
Passes a cloud, he desperate takes the death. 
With sullen phinge. At once he darts along 
Deep-struck, and tuns out oil the lengthen'd line ; 
Then seeks the furthest ooie, the sheltering weed, 130 
The cavern'd bank, hia old secure abode ; 
And ilies slofl, and bounces round the pool. 
Indignant of the guile. With yielding hand. 
That feels him still, yet to his furious conrso 
Gives way, you, now retlt'tng, following now 433 
Across the stream, eihausl his idle rage : 
Til!, floating broad iipon his bieathless side. 
And to his fate abandon'd, to tho shore 
You gaily drag your unreeiatin/r prize. 439 

Thus paas the temperate hours ; but when the mtr, 
Sliakes from his noonday throne the scattering cloads, 
Even shooting liaOesa languor through (he deeps ; 
Then ae"k the bank whore flovrariv^ ciders crowd. 



,i,d, Google 



SPRING. 15 

Where suatter'd wild the lily of tlie vale 
llB bnlmy eexence breathes, wliere cowslips hang 445 
The dewy liead, where purple violets lurk, 
With all the lowly chiUren of the shade : 
Or lie reclined beneath jon apreadlng asli, 
Hung o'er t!ie steep ; whence, borne on litjuid wing, 
Tho sonnding culver shoots ; or wliere the laawk, 4ij0 
High in tlie beetling cliffj Ms eyry builds. 
There let the olasnio page thy iiuioy lead 
Through rurnl scenes; such as tJie Mantuan swam 
Paints in the matchlesa harmony of song, 
Or catch thyself tho Inndscape, gliding s-yifl i-ia 

Athwart imagination's vivid ejo : 
Or by the vocal woods and waters lull'd. 
And lost in lonely musing, in tho ibuam. 
Confused, of careless solitude, where mix 
Ten thousand wandering imagea of things, <60 

Booth every gusi of passion into peace ; 
All but the Bwollinga of the sof\en'd heart. 
That weaken, not diaturb, tho trmtiuil mind. 

Bcliold yon breathing prospect bida the Muso 
Throw all her beauty forth. But who can paint 465 
Like Nature ! Can imagination boast, 
Amid its gay creation, hues like hers ? 
Or can it mix them with that matchless skill, 
And lose them in each other, as appears 
in every bud that blows ? If fancy then 470 

Unequal sails beneath tho pleasing task, 
Ah, what shal language do? Ah, where fuid words 
Tinged with so many colours ; and whose power, 
To life approaching, may perfume nij lays 
With that fine oil, those aromatic gales, 475 

That inexhaustise flow continual round .' 

Yet, though Buccesslesa, will the toil debght. 
Come than, ye virgins and ye youthaj whose hearts 
Have felt the raptures of reflning lovo ; 
And thou, Amanda, coma, pride of my song ! 480 

Form'd by the Graooa, lovelinoss itself! 
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C^ome mth thme downcast Byes, sfidate md flweet, 
Those looks deiiiuta, tlmt deeply pierce tho soul, 
Wliere, with tUe light of tlinughtful reaaon mii'd, 
Sliinos lively fancy and tlie fi"iUng heart ■ 465 

Oil, eome ! and whils the roay-fnoled May 
St'Bls blushitijj on, IngBtiier let us tread 
The morning dews, and gather in their prime 
t'rpah-blooming flowors, to grace tliy b-aidBo hair, 
And thy Inved boBOm tiial improvsB their eweeW. 490 

See, where tha winding vale its laviah stores, 
[iriguona, spreads. See, how the lily drinliB 
Tha latent rill, Ecarco ooiing through the grass. 
Of growth luinriant ; or the hamid banlt. 
In fiiir profusion, desks. Long let lis walk, 405 

Where the breeze blows from yon exlenilod field 
Of blossoiii'd beans Arabia cannot boast 
A fuller gale of joy, man, lihuraf, thence 
li ri! utiles througli the sense, and takes the ravlsh'd soul. 
Nor ia the mead unworthy of thy foot, 500 

Full of fresh vcrditie and unnumtjer'd Ilowerfl, 
Tho negligence of Nature, wiij mid wild i 
Where, undisguised by mimic Art. she spreada 
Unbounded beauty to the roving eye. 
iidro their delicious task the fervent beps, SOS 

In swarming millions, tend ; around, athwart, 
Through the soft air, the busy nations fly. 
Cling to the bud, and, with inaeiled tube, 
Sr.ck its pure essence, its ethereal soul ; 
A nd ofl, with bolder wing, they soaring dare 510 
1 he purple liiath, or where the wild thyme grows, 
And yellow load thom with llie luscious apoil. 

At length llie fioish'd garden to the view 
lis vistas opens, and itH allays green. 
Snatoh'd through tlie veriinnt maae, tlie liurriod eye 
Distracted wanders; now tha bowery walk 51fl 

Of covert close, where aearce a speck of day 
Fulls on tho longtiiim'd gloom, proTr.ioted sweeps. 
Now moeta the hending sky ; tlie river now 
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Dimpling elong, tiie breeiy ruffled lalta, 520 

The forest darliening round, tiie glittering spire, 
The' (ithereal iiiountoiii, and tlie distant main. 
But wli; BO far excursive ; when n.t hand, 
Along these blushing borders, brigJil with dew, 
And iu yon mingled wilderness of flowers, 525 

Pair-iiacdcd Spring unbosoms eTecy grace ; 
TiitowB out the snowdrop and the crooau firat 
The daisy, primrose, violet darkly blue, 
And polyanthus of unnamber'd dyes ; 
The yellow wallflower, sUin'd with itnn brown i 53C 
And iavisli BtiHik thiit seontsthe garden round : 
From the soft wing of Tomai hreoios shed, 
Anemones ; auricuias, enrich'd 
With sliiuing meal o'er all tlieir relrst leaves ; 
And full raiiunculaa of glowing rod. ^35 

Then comas the tulip ritco, where Beauty plays 
Her idle freaks ; from family dlifused 
Tu family, na flies the father dust, 
Tho varied colours run; and, wlnle they break 
Or. the oharm'd sje, tlie' esultbig florist marlts, 540 
With secret pride, the wonders of his hand. 
No gradual bloom ia wanting ; from the bud. 
Firstborn of Siiring, to Summer's musky tribes. 
fJor hyacinths, of pareat virgin white, 
Low-bent, and 'ulushing inward ; nor jonquilles, 646 
Of potent fragrance ; nor narcissus fai]', 
As o'er the fabled fountain hanging still ; 
Noi broad carnations, nor gay spotted pinks ; 
Nor, shower'd frcra every bush, the damask rose. 
Infjr.ite numbers, dolicaciea, smellB, 650 

With hues on hues e:cpre3sion eaniiot paint. 
The breath of Nature, and her endless bloom. 

Hail, Source of Being ! Universal Soul 
Of heaven and earth ! Essential PraSBnoe, hail ! 
To Thee I bond the knee ; to Thae my thoughts, 55S 
Continual, climb; who, wilUa master hand. 
Hast the great whole 'nto perfection toaoh'd. 
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By 'Thee Ihe various vegetntive tribes, 

Wranp'il in a filmy not iinrj clad with kaviis, 

Draw the livB etiier and iiiibiba the deiv ; 56 

By Thes disposed into oonganial stiils. 

Stands ench attractive plant, and 6U(ik» and swells 

The juioj tide ; a twining iiiBSS iif luboQ. 

At Tiiy comniand the vernal sun awalics 

The torpid sap, detruded to the rnot 56 

By wintry winds ; that now, in fluent dance. 

And livaly fermentation mounting, spreads 

Ail this innuraerouB-colonr-d scene of tilings. 

As risicg from the vegetable world 
My theme ascends, with equal wing ascend, 57 

My panting Muse ; and hark, bow loud the woods 
Invite yoo forth In all year gayest trim. 
Loud ine your song, ye nightingales ! eli, pour 
The inoay-cnnning soul of melody 
Into my varied verse I wliile 1 deduce, 57 

From the first note the hollow cuckoo sings, 
Tho symphony of Spring, and touch a thoma 
Unknown to fame,— the Passion of the Groves. 

When first the soul of love is sent abroad. 
Warm through the vital air, and on the heart 68 

Harmonious seiies, the gay troops begin, 
In gallant thought, to plume the painted wiig ( 
And try again the long forgotten strpi.i, 
At first famt warbled. But no so«ner grows 
Tho soft iafneion prevalent and wide, &B 

Than, all aSive, at once their joy o'erllows 
In music unoonfined. Up springs tho larli, 
Shrill-voiced and loud, the messenger of morn ; 
Ere yet the shadows fly, he mounted sings 
Amid the dawning clouds, and from their haunts 59 
Callj up the tuneful nations. Evnry copse 
Deep tangled, tree irregular, and bush 
Bending with dewy moisture, o'er the Iieada 
Of the coy quiristere that lodge within, 
Are prodigal of harmony. The tliruah 5Si 
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And wondlark, o'er the kind contBiiding tlicoiig 
SupBriot hoard, tan through tliB Bweotest length 
Of notes ; when listening Philomela deigns 
To lot them jcy, and purposes, in thought 
Eble, tu make her iiiglit excel their day. 60 

Tiie blackbird whistlea from the tiiorny brake ; 
Till mellow bnllfinch answers from tho grove ■ 

PriOT'd out profuBely, silent. Join'd to thaw 
(nr.umeroue aongatere, in the freshening aliiule GO 
Of new-sprung leates, their modulations mix 
MolliHuous. Tiie jay, tho rook, the daw, 
And each harsli pipe, dlscorilnnt heard alone, 
Aid t'..e full ccncert ; wiiib the stockdove liro^hes 
A melancholy murmur through the whole. CI 

'Tis love creates tiioir meWy, and all 
This waste of music ia the voice of love ; 
That cvon to birds and beatta the tender arta 
Of plonaing teaches. Hence the glossy kind 
Try every winning way inventive love 61 

Can dictMe, and in courtship to thoir mates 
Pour forth their little souls. First, wide around, 
W'.th distant awe, in airy rings they rove, 
Endeavouring by a thousand tricks to catch 
Tiie cunning, conscious, half averted glanco 62 

Of the regardless char.ner. Shuold she seem 
Softening tlio least appro Vance to bestow, 
Their colours burnish, and, by hope inspired, 
They brisk advance ; then, on a sudden struck, 
Retire digordar'd ; then again approach ; C2 

In fond rotation spread the spotted wing, 
And siiiver every feather with desire. 

Connubial leagues agreed, to the deep woods 
Thay haste away, all as their fancy leads, 
Plaaaure, or food, or secret safety prompts ; 03 

That Nature's great command may be obey'd : 
Nor D.ll the sweet sensations they perceive 
indulged m vain. Some to the holly hedae 
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Noat.iiiig i-o|iai!-, and to the thicket some; 

Siiiiia tu tliB ruilo piotection of ttie thorn 63B 

tkimmit thBit feeble offspriDg. The cleft troe 

Offera Us kind concoalmEni to a. few, 

I'hfir food its insscta, aaii its moss their nesfa. 

Oliiers apart, far in the graaay ilale, 

Or roiijrheniiig waste, their humble texture weave. 640 

But most in woodland solitudes delight, 

111 unfrequented glooms, or shaggy hanks, 

Sleep, and divided by a babbling brook. 

Whose raunnurs aooth them all the livelong day, 

When bj kind dntj fts'd. Among the roots 645 

Of hazel, pendent o'er the plaintive stream, 

Theji tiame the lirst foundation of their domes; 

Dry sprigs of troea, in artful fabric laid, 

And bound with clay together, JJow 'tis nought 

But restless hurry through the buay B.ir, 650 

Beat by unnumber'd wings. The swallow swaops 

The ^liniy pool, Ui build his hanging Iiousa 

Intonl. And often, from the careless back 

Of herds and Hoclts, a thousand tugging bills 

Pluek hair and wool ; and oft, when unobserved, 655 

Steal from the barn a straw ; till, soft and warm, 

Clean and complete, their habitation grows. 

As thus tile patient dam asaiduouB sits. 
Not to be tempted from her tender task. 
Or by sharp hunger or by smooth delight, 660 

TliQugh tho whole lonsen'd Spring around her blows, 
Her sympathizing luver takes his stand 
Higli on the' opponent bank, and ceaseless sings 
The todious time away ; or else supplies 
Her place a moment, while she sudden flits 665 

To pick the scanty niaai. The' appointed tim« 
With pious toil fiilfiil'd, the callow young, 
Warm'd and expanded into perfect life. 
Their brittle bondage break, and come to light, 
A helpless family, demanding food GTO 

With constant clamour : O, what passions then. 
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Wliat mehing sentiments of kindly carv, 
On the new niirente seiie ! Away they fly 
Affoctioiiate, ai>d undeairiiig beat 

The most dalicious morael to their jooiig , C75 

Wliicli cquallj distributed, ngnin 
Tl!3 aeareh begins. E'en so a gentlo pair, 
By furtuiis sunk, but form'd of generous mould, 
And cliarni'd vdlfi cares beyond the vulgar breast, 
.^n some lone cot amid tlie distant woods, G60 

SuBtaiii'd alone by providential Heaven, 
Otl, as they weeping eye tlieir ir.r»nt train. 
Check their o>vii npjietitos, and give them a1] 

Nor toil alcne they soorn; exalting love. 
By the great Father of tiio Spring inspired, 685 

Givea instant courage to the fearful race. 
And, to the Bimple, art. With steaithy v/ing. 
Should some rude foot tlieir woody liauiita molest, 
Amid & neighbouring buali they silent droji. 
And whirring thence, as if alarm'd, deceive WO 

The' unfeeling schoolboy. Hence, around tliB head 
Of wand-ring swain, tire wliilo-wingd plover wheels 
tier suunding ihght, and then directly on 
In long excursiiin akims the level lawn 
To tempi liim from her nest. The wild-duck, hence, 
O'orlho rough moss, and o'er tlie trackless waste GIG 
The heath-hen flutters, pious fraud . to load 
The hot pursuing spaniel lar astray. 

Be not the Muse ashamed here to bemoan 
Hpt brothers of the grova, by tyrant Man 'OO 

Inhuman caught, and in the narrow cage 
From liberty confined and boundless air. 
Dull aro the pretty slaves, their plumage dull, 
Ragged, and ail its brightening lustre lost ; 
Nor is that sprightly wiidiiess in their notes, 705 

Whicii, clear and rigorous, warbles from tlic beech. 
O Ihsn, ye friends of lore and love-tnughl song, 
Spare the soft tribes, tiiis barbai'ous art forbear ■ 
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Ifon yiur bosom innoconca cnn win, 

Music engage, or piety persuadj. 710 

But let not chief tlie nightingnlo lainfint 
Her ruin'd <iar% too delicately framed 
To brook the harsh confiniment of tlio cage. 
Oft K'heQ, reluroing with her loaJed bill, 
Tha' astonish'd mother finds a vacant noat, 715 

Sty l!io liard handi of unrelenting c1ow;i9 
Itobb'd, lo the ground the vain provision fai!s ; 
llcr pinions ruffle, and low -rJrof ping scai'ce 
Can baar the mourner to the poplar shade ; 
Wliero, nil iihandon'd to despiir, she sings 730 

Hoc sorrows through l!ie night ; am!, on tho bough. 
Sole-sitting, still at every dying fall 
Talios up again lier lamenta'ila strain 
Of winding woa ; till, wide arouiid, tlie wooda 
Sigh to her song, and with her wail resound. 735 

Bi.i now the foathnc'd youth their former bounds. 
Ardent, disdain ; and, weigliing ofl their wings, 
Demand the free poasossion of the sky : 
This one glad ofKia mere, and then diesolvofl 
I'arental love at once, now neadl«3s grown. "M 

Unlavish Wisdom neve 



LB eroniMg, sunny, gr. 



teful, mild. 



When nouglit bol balin is breatliing through (he woods, 

With yellow hisVro brigiit, that the rew tribes 

Visit llio spacioua heavens, and look abroad 735 

On Nature's common, far as they can ane. 

Or wing, their range and pasture. O'er the b;"igh3 

Dancing about, slill at the giddy verge 

Their resolution fails; Iheir pinions sjll, 

In loose libration stratch'd, to trust tho void 710 

Trembling rofitso; till down before them ily 

The pa.ent guides, and chide, eiliort, commKnd, 

Or push them off. The surging air receives 

Its plumy burden ; and llioir self tauglit wings 

Winnow tho waving clement. On ground 715 
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Alighlcd, bolder up again thoj' lei fl, 
Farther and fi.ther on, the lengthening flight , 
Till raiiish'd every feiir, and every power 
Rouaod into life and action, light in air 
The' acquitted parents see their soaring race, Jf 
And oueo rejoicing never know tiiem ninre. 

High from the summit of a craggy cliff, 
Hung o'er tiie deep, such as amazing frowns 
On utmost Kilda's" shore, whoee lonely race 

The royal eagle draws his vigorous young. 
Strong-pounced, and ardent with paternal lirs. 
Now fit to raise a kingdom of the!) own, 
He drives them from hia fort, the towering seat, 
For agos, of his otiipire ; which, in peace, 7( 

Unxtaiii'd he iiolds, while many a league to sea 
He wings hia course, and preys in distant isles. 

Should I my stens turn to the rural seat, 
Whoso \oP"j elms and venerable nalts 
Invite the rook, who high amid tiio boughs, T< 

In early Spring, his airy city builds, 
And ceaseless caws imusive ; there, well pleased, 
I miglit the various polity survey 
Of the mir'd household kind. The careful hen 
Calls all her chirping family around, T. 

fed fcid defended by tho fcarlesa eock ; 
Whose breast with ardour flames, as on he walks. 
Graceful, and crows dellance. In the pond, 
I'ho finely ohecker'd duck, before her train. 
Rows garrulous. The stately sailing swan 7; 

Gives out his snowy plumaga to the gale ; 
And, arrhing proud his neck, with oary feet 
Bears forward iiecce, and guards bis osier isle. 
Protective of his joung. The turkey nigb. 
Loud threatening, reddens ; while the peacock spread 
His very-colour 'd glory to the sun 7; 
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And Bwims jn radian 1 majesty itlong 

O'er the whole liomolj scenn the cooinij dove 

Flies thick in amorous chase, and wanton rolja 

|riio glanoinjf eye, and turns the changeful neck. 786 

While thaa tlie gentle tenEints of the ehudp 
Indulge their purer loves, the rougher world 
Of brutaa bolow rash furious into llamo 
And fierce desire. Through all his lusty veins 
The bull, deep-sr.orch'd, the raging passion faals. 7iMi 
Of pasture sick, and negligent of food, 
Scarce seen, he wades itinong the yellow broom. 
While o'er his ample sides tiie rambling sptaya 
Lumriant shoot ; o.' thiough the maij wood 
Dejected wanders, nor the' entioinj; Lad 79n 

Crops, though it presses on his careless sbiibb. 
And oft, in jealous maddening fiuiey wrapp'd. 
He seeksjlie fight ; and, idly butting, feigns 
iiis lival gored in every knotty tr^ink. 
Him should he meet, tho boliowing wai' be;,ins ; 800 
Their eyes flash fury ; to the hollovi''d earth, 
Whence the sand flies, they mutter bloody deeds, 
And, groaning deep, the' impetuous battle mil : 
While the fair htlfer, balmj-breathmg, near, 
Stands kindling up their rage. Tho trembling stBcd, 
With this hot impulse geiied in every nerve, SOO 

Nor heeds the rein, nor hears the sounding thouf ■ 
Blows DIB not fell; bat, tossing high his bead. 
And by the well known joy to distant plains 
Attracted strong, all wild he bursts away ; 8J0 

O er rocks and woods and craggy mountains fljes : 
And, neighing, on the' aeiial summit takes 
Tlie' exciting gale ; then, steep-descending, cJeai^os 
The headlong torrents foaming down the hills. 
E'en where the madness of the straitcn'd BtreaiEi PI'S 
Turns in black eddios round : such is the force 
With which bis frantic heart and sinews bwpU, 

Nor undeligbted by the boundless Spring 
Are the broad monsters of the foaming dei:p 
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Froni the deep ooHR anJ gelid cavern roused, 8!fl> 

Tliey flounce and tumble in unwiBldi)- joy. 
Dire were the strain, and diEsonaat, to eing 
The cruel raptuios of tlia savage kind : 
How by this flame ilieir native wratli aublimed, 
Thej roam, amid the fury of Iboir heart, SK 

Iha far resounding waste in fiercer bands, 
And growl their horrid loves. But this tlio theme 
I eing, enraptured, to the British Fair, 
I'orbida, and leads me to the mountain brow, 
WJieio sits tlie shepherd on the grassy turf, 830 

Inhaling, healthful, the descending sun. 
Arfjiid him feeds his many -bleating flock, 
Of various cadence ; and his sportive lambs, 
This way and that convoived, in friskful glee. 
Their frolics play. And now the sprighllv race "835 
Invites them forth ; wlien swi.t, the 6i(;nal given, 
Tlmy start away, and sweep the massy mound 
That runs around the hill ; the rampart once 
Of iron v.ar, in ancient barbarous times, 
Wlien disunited Britain ever bled, 610 

Lost in eternal broil : ere yet she grew 
To this deep-laid indissoluble state. 
Whore WeaJth and Commerce lift their golden heads 
And o'er our labours Liberty and Law, 
Irapai'lial, watch ; the wonder of a world ! 845 

What is tnis mighty breath, ye sages, say, 
Thai, in a uowerfU) language, felt, not heard. 
Instructs the fowls of heaven I and through their brotut 
These arts of love HiflusBsf What, but Godf 
Inspiring God \ who, boundless Spirit all, BOO 

And unremitting Energy, pervades, 
Adjusts, sustains, ajid agitates the whole. 
He ceaseless works alone ; and yet alon? 
Seems not to work : with such perfection frimed 
la this coniplex stupendous scheme of things. SSS 

But, though conceal'd, to every purer eye 
The' mibrmmg Author in !iia worts appears : 
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Chief, loielj Spring, in Uice, and thy soil scenes, 
The Siiiiling God is aecn } wliile water, earth. 
And air attest Iiis Ikianty ; wliich exalts 660 

The hrute creation to this liner thought 
And annual melts their undcsigniag hearts 
Profuaoljr thus in tenderness and joy. 

Still let my song a nobler note assume, 
And sing the' Infusive force of Spring on man. 6S5 
Whan heaven and earth, as if contending, vie 
To raise hia being a.ai serene his aoul. 
Can he forbear to join the general smile 
Of Nature ? Can fierce passions vox his breast, 
While every gale is peace, and every grove S70 

Is melody ? hence I from the bounteous walks 
Of flowing Spring, yo sordid sons of earth. 
Hard, and unfoeling of another's woo , 
Or only lavisri to yourselves ; away I 
But come, ys generons minds, in whose wide thought. 
Of all his works, creative Bounty burns H76 

With warmest beam ; and on your open front 
And liberal eye, sits, from his dark retreat 
Inviting modest Want. Nor, till invoked, 
Can restless goodness wait ; your active anarch 880 
Leaves no '^oid wintry comer unexplored ; 
Like Mlent-working Heaven, surprising oft 
The lonely heart with unexpected good. 
For yon the roving Spirit of the wind 
Blows Spring abroad ; for you the teeming cloud* 885 
Descend in gladsome plenty o'er the world ; 
And the sun sheds his kindest rays for you, 
Y« flower of human race ! in these green days, 
Reviving Sickness lifts her languid head ; 
Life flows afresh; and young-eyed Health eialtB 8D0 
The whole creation round. Contentment walks 
Tlie sunny glade, and feels an inward bliss 
Spring o'er hia mind, beyond tlie power of MngB 
To purciiaae. Pure serenity apace 
Induces thought and contemplation still ^G 
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By ewift degrees thu love of Nalute works, 
And warms the bosom ; till at ioBt, sublimed 
To rapture and entUusiiistio hoat, 
We feel the prsaent Deity, ttiid taste 
The joy of Gon to see a liappy world t 600 

These are the sacred feelings of lliy head, 
Tliv heart inforni'd by rsaBon'a purer ray, 
O Lyttcltoa, the fcieod! (hy passions thus 
Aiid meditations vary, aa at large, 
Coarting the MusB,tljroiigli Hagiey Park fliou stray'st ; 
Thy Brilisli Tempo ! there along the dale, 90Q 

IVilh woods o'erliung, and ahagg'd with mossy ro"JiH, 
Whence on each hand tlie giisliing wolers play, 
And down tho rough cascade white dasliing fall, 
Or gleam In limgthea'd vista through the trees, 1)10 
Ton silent steol ; or sit beneath llio shade 
Of solemn oaks, that tiifl the swelling mounts 
Thrown graceful round by natiira's careless hand, 
And pensive listen to tlie various voice 
Of rural peace : the iierda, the fleets, tlie birds, 918 
The hollow-whispering breeiH, tl\e plaint jf rills 
That, purling down amid the twisted roots 
Which creep around, their dewy murniuta shake 
On the ioi,l!i'd ear. From theso abstrantod oft, 
Ton wander tlirf.uoh UiB philosophic world ; 920 

Where in hright train continual wonders riso. 
Or to the curious or the pious eye. 
And oft, conducted by historic truth, 
Vou tread the long eiteot of backward time : 
Planning, with warm benevolonco of mind 925 

And honest zeal, unwarp'd by patty rage, 
Britannia's weal ; how from the venal gulf 
To rai^e her virtue, and her arte revive. 
Or, f!rning thence thy view, thesa graver thonghta 
The Muses charm ; while, with surelaste ref.ned, 330 
You draw the" inspiring breath of ancient song J 

'^orbaps thy loved Luciuda shares thy walk. 
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With Boul to thine attuned. Then Nature all 

\ypars tu the bveiXeje aJonVoflove : 935 

Anil ^ITlfio tumult of a guilty world, 

Toss'd bj ungenerous passions, ^nka aivay. 

'Die tender heart is animated peace ; 

And as it pours its copious trceautes forth, 

In varieH conversB, softening every thcine, 940 

"l OH, frequent pausing, turn, and from her eyes, 

Where meeken'd sense, and amiable grace. 

And lively sweetness dwell, Bnraptured, drmk 

Tliat nameless spirit of ethoreal joy, 

Unutlorsble happiness ! whioti love 943 

Alone bestowB, and on a favour 'd fwiv. 

Meantime you gain the height, from whose fair brow 

The bursting prospect spreads immense around : 

And snalcli'd o'er hill and dalo, and wood and lawn, 

And verdant field, and durltening heath between, 950 

And vilhigos emboBOi'i'd soft in trees, 

And spiry towns Ly surging columns matk'il 

Of household smoke, your eye excursive roams : 

■/\'ide-atretc".nng from the hall, in whose hind haunl 

Tlia Hospitable Genius lingers still, 953 

To wliero the broken landscape, by degrees 

Ascending, roughens Into rigid hills ; 

O'er which the Cambrian mouni,nins, liko far clouds 

That skirt the blue horiion, dusky rise. 

Flush'd by the spirit of the genial year, 960 

Now from the virgin's cheak a fresher bloom 
Shoots, less and less, thi live oartmlion round ; 
Her i:ps blush deeper sweets ; she breathes of youth ; 
The shining moisture swells into her eyes, 
In brighter flow ; her wisliing bosom iieaves 965 

With palpitations wild ; kind tumults seiie 
Her veins, and all her yielding soul is love. 
From the keen gaxe lier lover turns away. 
Full of the dear ecstatic power, and sick 
With sighing langTushment. Ah then, je fair I 970 
Db greatly cautiotu of your sliding hearts 
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Dare not the' infaclious sigli; tlie ploailiiig look. 
Downcast and low, in meek Hubiiusaion diess'd, 
But full of guile. Let not the farvent tonguB, 
Prompt to deceive, with adulation smooth, 9to 

Gain on your purposed will. Nor in the bownr, 
Wlisre woodbines flannt, and roses slied a. couch, 
Wliile Evening draws her crimson curtains round, 
Trust your soil minutes with betraying Man. 

And let the" aspiring youth beware of love, SSO 

Of the smooth glance beware ; for 'tis too late, 
When on his heart the torrent softness pours ; 
Then wisdom iiroatrate lies, and fading fame 
Dissolves m air Kway ; while tlie fond soul, 
Wrapp'd in gay visions of unreal bliss, 085 

Still paints the' iSluaive form ; the kindling grace ; 
The' enticing smile ; the modest soeminu eye. 
Beneath wliode beauteous beams, belying heaven. 
Lurk searclJess cunning, cruelty, and death ; 
And still, false-warbling in his cheated ear, 900 

Her siren voice, enchanting, draws him on 
To guileful shores and meads of falal joy. 

E'en present, in the very lap of love 
Inglorious laid ; ivhilo music Hows around. 
Perfumes, and oils, and wine, and wanton boors; dd5 
Amid the roses fierce ILepentiince rears 
Her snaky crest ; a quick returning pang 
Shoota through the conscious heart ; where honourslill 
And great design, against the' oppressive load 
Of luiury, by fits, impatient heave. lOOil 

But absent, what fantastic woea, aroused. 
Rage in each thought, by restless musing fed, 
Chill the warm cheek, and blast the bloum of life ? 
Neglected fortune flies ; and, eliJing swift, 
Pior.e into ruin, fall his scorn'd affairs. lOOS 

Tis nought but gluoni around : the darken'd sun 
Loses his llghl. The rosy-bosom'd Spring 
To weeping fancy pines ; and yon bright aicii, 
Contracted, bends into a dusky vauit 
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All Nature faJes extinct ; nnd she nlonfi, 101 

Heard, Telt, and seen, posaeases eTery tliought, 

Filln ovary sense, and pants in every vein. 

ISooka are but formal dulness, tedious ftiands ; 

And £ad amid the social band he aits, 

Lonely, and inattentive. From his tonguo 101 

Tlin' unfinish'd period falls: while, liorne away 

On Bweliing thought, hia wafted spirit fliss 

To the vain Iwsom of his distant fair ; 

And leaves the semblance of a lover, iii'd 

In meianclioly aitB, with head declined, 1(K 

And love-doiBcted eyes. Sudden he starts, 

Shook from his tender trance, and reatlesa nma 

To glimmering shades and sympathetic glooms ; 

Where the dan umbrage o'er the falhng stream, 

Romantic, hangs ; there through the penaive dusk 

Strays, in heart-tjirllling meditation loet, 10' 

Indulging oil to love : or on the bank 

Thrown, amid drooping lilies, swells the breazB 

With sighs unceasing, and the brook with tears. 

Thus in soft anguish he ooneumes the day, lOi 

Nor quits his deep retirement, tiE the Moon 

Peops tliTGugh the chambers of the .leecy oast, 

Enlighten'd by degrees, and in her train 

Leads on the gentle Hours ; thon forth he walks, 

Beneath the trembling languish of her beam, lOf 

With Boilen'd soul, and woos the bird of eve 

To mingle woes with his : or, while the world 

And all the sons of Care lie hush'd in sleep. 

Associates with the midnight shadows drear ; 

And, sighing to the lonely taper, pours ICM 

His idly -tortured heart into tho page, 

IWeant for the moving messenger of love ; 

Whore rapture barns on rapture, every line 

With rising fronzy firod. But if on bed 

Delirious flung, sleep from his pillow flies, IW 

.AH niffht he tosses, nor the h-imy power 

In any posture finds , till tho gray Morn 
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LiHb her pale lustre on tho paler wreteh, 
ExaniinatB by lave ; and then perhaps 
Eihauatsd Nature sinks awhile to tost, 1050 

Still intotrupted bj dirtraoted dreams, 
That o'er the sick imagination rise, 
And in blaclt oolouta paint the niimio Bceno. 
Oft with the' enchaiitresB of his soul h« talks ; 
Sometimes in crowds distress'd ; or if retired lOSa 
To secret winding flowBr-enwoven bowers. 
Far fijm tlie dail impertlnenfie of Mav, 
Just as he, credulous, his oodlcsa cares 
Begins to loose in l)Knd oblivious love, 
Snatch d from her yielded hand, he knows not how, 
Through forests huge, and lon^ untravel'd lioaths 1061 
With deaolation brown, he wanders waste, 
In night and tempest wrapp'd : or shrinks aghast, 
Back, from the uending precipice ; or wados 
The turbid stream below, and etrivos to reach IOCS 
The farther shore ; where succourieas and aad. 
She with extended arms his aid implores ; 
But strives in vain ; home by the' outrageous flood 
To distance down, ha rides tlie ridgy wave. 
Or whfilm'd beneath the boiling eddy sinks. 1070 

These ure the charniuig agonies of love, 
Whose misery delights, flat through !he heart 
Should jealoupy its venom once diffuse, 
Tia then delightful misery no more, 
But agony tmmix'd, incessant, gall, 1075 

Corroding every thought, and blasting nil 
Love's paradise. Ye faiiy prospects, then, 
Ye beds of roses, and ye bowers of joy, 
Farewall! ye gleamings of departed peace, 
Shbe out your last' the yellow-tinging plague 080 
Interna! vision tainta, and in a night 
Of livid gloom imagination wraps. 
An, then! instead of love -enii vend chocks, 
Of sunny faatarea, and of ardent eyes 
VVuli fiowmg rapture bright, dark looks succeed, lOK 
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SuiTused nnd glaring with iintendor lire , 

A clouded aspect, 3nd u boraing clieek, 

Where the whole poiaim'd soul, malignant, eiCl, 

And frightens love awav. Tbd thousand fears 

Inseated wild, ten thonsEind frantic views 1090 

Of horrid rivals, hanging on the ohHriiia 

For which he melts in fondness, eat him up 

With fervent anguish and consuming rage. 

in vain reproaches lend their idle aid, 

Deceitful pride, and resolution frail, 1095 

Giving false peace a moment. Fancy pi?urs. 

Afresh, her boautiee on Lis busy thought. 

Her first endearments twining round tlie soul. 

With all the witchcraft of ensnaring love. 

Str^ght the fierce storm involves his mind anew, i 100 

Flames through the nerves, ana uoils along the veins ; 

While anxio ua doubt distracts the tortured heart - 

Were ease to what he feels. Thus the warm youth. 

Whom love deludes into his thorny wilds, 1105 

'I'hrough tiowery-tempting paths, or leads a life 

Of fever'd rapture ur of cruel core; 

His brightest aims extinguish'd all, and all 

Hia lively moments running down to waste. 

Iliit happy thBj ! tlie happiest of tlioir kind ! 1110 
Whom gentler stavs unite, and in one fate 
Their hearts, their fortunes, and their beings blend. 
'Tis not the eoataec tie of human laws, 
Unnatural oil and tbreign to the mind, 
That binds their peace, but harmony itself, 1115 

Attuning all their passions into love ; 
Where friendship full exerts her softest power, 
Perfect esteem enlivened by desire 
Ineffable, and sympathy of soul ; 

Thought meeting thought, and will preventing will. 
With boundless confidence : for nought but lova llSl 
Can answer love, and render bliss secure. 
Let him, ungenerous, who, alone intent 
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To bif S3 hiiTistlf, from sordid parents buya 
I'he lonlhing virgin, in eternal care, 1 

Willi merited, coiieume his nights and days 
l.ct barhajouB nations, whose inliumaii love 
[a wild daeire, fierce as the suns Ihey feel ; 
LbI eastern tyrants from the light of Iieoven 
Seclude tlieiv boaom-slavea, meanly posaesa'd 1 
Of a msre lifeleaa, violated form ; 
While those whom love cements in holy faith, 
A nd equal transport, free as Nature live, 
Disdaining fear. Wliat is the world to them, 
Its pomp, its pleasure, and its nonsense alt ! 1 

Who in each other clasp wliatcver trir 
High fancy forms, and lavish hearts can wish ; 
Something than beantj dearer, should they took 
Or on the mind, or mind-illumined face ; 
Truth, goodness, honour, harmony, and love, 1 
The richest bounty of indulgent Hoaven. 
meantime a smiung offspring rises round. 
And mingles both their gracas. By degrees, 
The human blosaora blows ; and every day. 
Soft as it roll) along, shows some new charm, 1 
The father's lustre, and tko molher'a bloom. 
Then infant reason grows apace, and calls 
For the kind liand of an assiduous care. 
Delightful task ! to rear the tender thought, 
To teach the young idea how to shoot, 1 

To pour the fieah inatruction o'er the mind, 
To broallie the' enliveoinj spirit, and to fix 
The generous purpose in the glowing b'eaet. 
Oh, speali the joy ! ye, whom the sudden tear 
Surprises often, while you look around, 1 

And nothing strikes your eye but sights of bliss, 
All various iHature pressing on the heart : 
An elegant raffieieney, content. 
Retirement, rural quiet, friendship, books. 
Ease and alternate labour, usefal life, ] 

frogressive rirtue, and approving Heaven' 
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These uro the matchleBB jnya of virtuous love; 

And thua their niomenls fly. Tlje Sc:i8ou3 thue, 

As coase'ees round a jarring world they roll. 

Still find them happy ; and consenting Sprinh 1 Wh 

ShedE lier own rosy garland on their heads ! 

Till evening comes al last, serene and mild ; 

When after the long yernal day of life, 

Wiih many a proof of reoolleeted love, 1170 

Together down they sink in social Blee]i ; 
Together frei'd, their gentle spirits fly 
I'o aoenos whore Ir.vc and hiLag iimimrlaJ leij^n. 



Hosted oy Google 



The sulJJWI ptopoied. [nvounli^n. *.^''™j|'^ 1,011™^"^™' 

scrLn'[oiiofasumii«r'9daT. 'TbBdiwn. Sim-ri.lTiE. Iljmn to 
the lun. Fiiionoon. Summer inaeeM desonbeil. lInymakinE. 
SlioenBlieaiing. N«jn(l»y. A woodiiiiid wlieM. Qmuporbacrb 



"sim-M°."'EJ'Diiing. Nljht. : 



From brightening fields of ether fair disclosed, 

Child of the Sun, refulgent Summer comes. 

In pride of youth, and felt through Nature's depUi 

He oomes attended by the sultry Hours, 

And ever fanning breezes, on hia way ; 

While, from hia ardent look, the turning Spring 

Averts her blushful faoH ; and eartii, and skies. 

All smiling, to hia hot dominion leaves. 

Henoe, let ine haste into the midwood shade. 
Where soarce a sunbeam wanders tlirough the gloom 
And on the dark-green grass, beside the brink 1 

Of haunted stream, that by the roots of oak 
Ilolls o'er the rocky ebannel, lie at large, 
And sing the glories of the circling year. 

Come, Inspiration', from thy hermit-soat, 1 

By mortal seldom found : may Fancy dare, 
From thy fix'd serious eye, and raptured glance 
Shot on surrounding heaven, to steal one look 
Creative of the Poet, every power 
Esalting to an ecstasy of soul. ' 
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And thou, mj joutliful Muse's oarlj friend, 
In whom the human giacea all unite : 
Pure light of mind, and tenderness of heart ; 
GeniuB, and wladom ; the gay aocial sense, 
By dcceuc; clinsti»ed ; goodness and wit, 3& 

In seldom -meeting harmony combined ; 
Uiibloniiah'd honour, and an active zeal 
For Britain's glory, Liberty, and Man ; 
• ) Dodingtnn ! attend mj rural song, 
litoop to my theme, inspirit every line, 30 

And teach mB to deserve thy just applause. 

Witli what an awful world -revolving power 
Wore first the unwieldlj planets launcli'd along 
The' aiimitable void ! thus to remain, 
Amid the Sni of many thousand years, 35 

Tliat ofl hafl swept Ihe foiling race of men 
And all their Ubour'd monuments away, 
i'irni, unremitting, matchless, in their course ; 
To the kind-temper 'd change of night and day. 
And of the seasons ever stealing round, 4ll 

Minutely faithful : such the" All-perfect Hand ! 
That poised, impels, and rules the steaiiy whole. 

When now no more the' alternate Twins are fired, 
And Cancer reddens with the solar blaze, 
Sliort is the doubtfiil emjiire of the night ; 4K 

And soon, observant of approaching day, 
The meek-eyed Morn appears, mother of dews. 
At first faint-gleaming in the dappled oast! 
TiE far o'er ether spreads tha widening glow ; 
And, fi-om before the lustre of her face, 50 

White break the clouds away. With qulokon'd stflp, 
Brown Night retires: young Day pours in apace, 
And opens all the lawny prospect wide. 
The dripping rock, the raonnt^n'a misty top 
Swell on the sight, and brighten with the dawn, 55 
Bl'je, through the dusk, the smoking currents sliine , 
And from tho blaiJed field the fearful hare 
Limps, awkward ; while aiiing tho forest glude 
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The wild deer tripi and often turning gaio 
At early passenger. Music awakos CO 

The nativa voice of undisaeinbled joy ; 
And thiol! around Lha woodland hjiuiia arise. 
Roused -by the ca^^j.SS-^aGS^Msll.H'ilStdJ^i'Ke* 
His mossy cottage, where with PeaoB he dwells ; 
And from the crowded fold, in order, drives 65 

His Hock, to taste the verdure of the morn. 

Falsely luiurious ! will not Man awako ; 
And, springing from tlie bed of sloth, enjoy 
The cool, the fi'agrant, and the silent hour, 
To meditation due and sacred song ? TU 

For is tliere ought in sleep can charm the wisef 
To lie in dead oblivion, losing half 
The fleeting moments of too short a life ; 
Total extinction of the' enlighton'd soul ! 
Or else, to fevarish vanity alive, 7fj 

Wilder'd, and tossing through distemper'd dreams ? 
Who would in such a gloomy state remain 
Lpiiger than Nature craves ; when oveiy Muso 
And BTory blooming pleasure wait without, 
To bless the wildly devious morping walk ?_ SO 

But yonder eiflhes the powerful King of Dny^ 
Rejoicing in the east. The lessoning oloud, 
Tho kindling aiuro, and tlie mountain's brow 
Illumed with fluid gold, his near approach 
Itetoken glad. Lo ! now, apparent all, Bb 

Aslant the dew-bright earth, and colour'd air, 
He looks in boundless majesty abroad ; 
And sheds the shining day, that burnish'd plays 
On rooks and hills and toweisand wandering streiimH, 
High gleaming from afar. Prime cheerer, Light ! 90 
Of all material beings first and best ! 
Efflux divine ! Nature's resplendent robo ' 
Without whose vesting beauty all were wvapp'd 
In unessential gloom ! and tliou, O Sun 1 

Shines out Ihy Malier '. may I sing of thee ' 
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'Tis by thj SEOtet, strong, attractive fores. 
As witli a chain mdisaoluble bni.iiu, 
1 1iy system rolU enlire : from tiie fm lioiiin 
Of utmost Saturn, wheeling wide his round IM 

Of thirty years, to Mercury, whoso disk 
Can ecarcu he caught by pbilosophic eye. 
Lost in the near effulgence of thy blaze. 

laformer of the plauettuy train! 
Without whose quickeniug glance their cumbrous orha 
Wore brute unleyely niaaa, inert and dead, lOfi 

And not, aa now, the green abodes of life! 
How many forms of being wait on th«e ', 
Inhaling spirit ; from the' unfettered Uiind, 
By thee sublimed, down to the daily race, 110 

The mixmg myriads of thy setting beam. 

TJie vegetable world is also thine, 
Fa.rent ol Seasons ! who the pomp precede 
That waits thy throne, ns through thy vast domain, 
Annual, along the bright ecliptic road, 115 

In world-rejoicing state, it moves sublime. 
Meantime the' expecting nations, circled gay 
With all the various tribes of foodfoi earth, 
. Lnplore thy bounty, or send gratefui up 
A commcn hymn ; while, round thy beaming car, 130 
High aeon, the Seaaons lead, in sprightly dance 
Harmonious knit, the tosy-finger'd Hours, 
The Zephyrs floating loose, the timely Rains, 
Of tilonm ethereal the light footed Dewa, 
And sotien d into joy the surly Storms, 12-'> 

These, in Bucceesive turn, with lavish hand. 
Shower every beauty e^erv fragrance shower, 
Herbs, flowers, and fruits , and, kindling at thy touch. 
From land to land is flnsh'd the vorna! yeit 

Nor to the surface of enliven'd earth, 130 

Graeeful with hills and dales, and leafy woods. 
Her liberal tresses, is thy three confined ; 
But, to the bowel'd cavorn darling ieey, 
The mineral kinds confess tliy inigln.v iiyiver 
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Effulgent, lionoB llio veiny marble shines ; 135 

Hence Labour draws his tools ; hence burnisli'd Wai 
Gleams on the day ! the uobler works of Peace 
Hence blcas roankiud, and generous Commeroe binds 
The round of nations in a golden chain. 

The' unfruitful rocJt itself, impregn'd by thee, HO 
In dark retirement forms the lucid stone. 
The lively diamond drinta thy purost raja, 
Oolleeled light, compact ; that, polish'd bright. 
And sll its native lustre let abroad, 
Dares, as it sparkles on Uie lair one's breast, Mo 

With vain ambition emulate her eyes. 
At thee the ruby lights its deepening glow, 
And witli a waving radiance inward flames. 
Prom lJiei> the sapphire, solid ether, takes 
Its hue cerulean ; and, of evening tinct, I!i0 

The purple-streaming amethyst is thine. 
With thy own smile the yellow topaz burns. 
Kor deeper verdure dyes the robe of Spring, 
W)^ first she gives it to the southern gale, 154 

Than the green emerald shows. But, all combined, 
Thick through the whitening opal play thy beams ; 
Or, flying several from its surface, form 
A trembiing variance of revolving hues. 
As the site varies in the gazer's hand. 

The very dead creation, from thy touch, 16(1 

Assumes a mimic life. By thee refined. 
In brighter mazes the relucent stream 
Plays o'er the mead. The precipice abrupt. 
Projecting horror on the blacken'd flood. 
Softens 'at thy return. The desert joys, I6B 

Wildly, through all his melQncholy bounds. 
Rude ruins glitter ; and the briny deep, 
Seen from some pointed promontory's top, 
Far to the blue horizon's utmost verge. 
Restless, reflects a floating gleam. But tins, 170 

And all the much transported Mube can sing, 
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Are to thy beauty, oignily, and uea, 

Unequal fai, great delegated source 

Of light, and iifa, and grace, and joy below ! 

How shall I then attempt to aing of Him I 
Who, Light Himself, in uncreated light 
Inveated deep, dwells awfully retired 
From mortal eye or angers purer ken ; 
Whose siugle smile has, from the first of time, 
Fiird, overflowing, all those lamps of heaven 
That beam for ever through the boundless shy : 
But, should he hide his face, the' astonish'd sun 
And all the' eitinguish'd stars would loosening roe 
Wide from thait spheres, and Cliaos eome again. 

And jot was every faltering tongue of Man, 
Almighti' Father ! silent in thy praise ; 
Thy Works themselves wouid raise a general voic 
E'en in the depth of solitary woods 
By human foot untrod ; proclaim thy power, 
And to the ohoir celestial Thee resound, 
The' eternal cause, support, and end of all '. 

To me be Nature's volume broad displaj'd ; 
And to peruse its all instructing page. 
Or, haply catching inspiration thence, 
Some easy passage raptured to translate, 
My sole delight ; as through the falling glonma 
Pensive I stray, or with the rising dawn 
On Fancy's eagla wing eieursive soar. 

JJow, flaming up the heavens, the potent sun 
Melts into limpid air the high-raised clouda, 
And morning fogs, that hover'd round the hills 
In party-colour'd bands ; till wide unveil'd 
The face of Nature shines, from where earth seem 
Far stretch'd around, to meet the bending sphere. 

Half in a blush of clustering roses lost. 
Dew-dropping Coolness to the shade retires ; 
There, on the verdant turf, or ilowerj bed, 
Rjf gchd founts and careless rills to muse 
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Whilo tyi-aiit Heat, disprBEiding tlirough tlie sky, 
With rapid away, his burning influence darta 210 

On man and beast and herb and tepid Btream. 

Who can unpitying aee the flowery race, 
Shod by the mora, their now-flusli'd bloom resign, 
Bofare the parching beam F ao fade the fair. 
When fevers revel thrnogh tlieir azure veiiia, 315 

Bnt one, the lofty follower of the sun. 
Sad when he seta, abuts up her yellow leaves. 
Drooping all night; and, when he warm returns, 
Points her enamour'd bosum to his ray. 

Home, from his morning, iask, tho„ ai^n^retre^ ; 
His flock foforohimjteEEklLtailjB. lelii '^' 

While tKe''fuU-udder'd mother lows around 
The cheerful cottage, then eipecting food. 
The food of innoueoce and health ! the daw, 
The rook, and magpie, to the gray grown oaks 23!i 
That the calm village in their verdant arms, 
Sheltering, ombraoa, direct their laiy flight : 
Where ou the mingling boujrha they sit ombower'd, 
All the hot noon, till cooler hours ariae. 
Faint, underneath, the household fowls convene ; 330 
And, in a corner of the buying shade. 
The housedog with the vacant greyhound lies, 
Outstretoh'd and sleepy. In his slumbers one 
Attacks the nightly thief, and one exults 
O'er hill and dale ; till, waken'd by tlie wasp, 235 

Thfiy^slMjiiig snap, Nof shall the Muse diadain 
To let the httle noisy summer race •' 

Live in her lay, and flutter through her song, 
Not mean though simple ; to the sun allied. 
From him they draw their animating fire. 240 

Waked by hia warmer ray, the reptile young 
Come wing'd abroad ; by the light air upborne, 
Lighter, and full of sou!. From every cliink, 
And secret corner, where they slept away 
The wintry storms ; or, rising from their tombs, 341 
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To higher lifo ; bj myriads, forth at once, 

Swarming they pour ; of all tlie varied haes 

Thoir beauty-be ajning parent can diecloBB, 

Ten tiiouaaud forms, ten thouBand different tribes 

People the blaie. To sunny waters some QBO 

Sy fatal instincl fly ; wliere on the pool 

They sportive wheel; or, sailing down Uie stream, 

Are snatcli'd immediate by the quick-eyed trout. 

Or darting aalmon. Through the greenwood glada 

Some love to stray ; there lodged, amused, and fed. 

In tlie fresh leaf, Liuurious, otliers make 256 

The n.cBUs thoir choice, and visit every flower 

And every latent herb : for tlie sweet task, 

To propagate their kinds, and where to wraj). 

In wliat soil beds, their young yet undiscloEed, SfiO 

Employs their tender care. E^ome to the house, 

The fold, and dairy, hungry, bend their flight ; 

Sip round the pail, or taste the curdling cheese ; 

Oft, inadvertent, from the miUty stream 

They meet their iale ; or, weltering in (he bowl, .865 

With powerless wings aroond tlieni wrappd, expire. 

But chief to heedless dies the window proves 
A constant death ; where, gloomily retired. 
The villain spider lives, cunning and fierce. 
Mixture abhorr'd ! amid a mangled heap 270 

Of carcasses, in eager watch he sits, 
O'erlooking all his waving snares around. 
Near the dire cell tlie dreadlesa wanderer oft 

The prey at last ensnared, he dreadful darts, SJS 

Wjtly'apid glide, along the leaning line ; 

And, fixing in tile wretch his cruel fangs. 

Strikes backward grimly pleased ; the fluttering wing 

And shriller sound declare extreme dittress. 

And ask the helping hoBpitable hand, 3S0 

Resounds tlic living surface of the ground 
Nor undelightfiil is the ccascleEs hum 
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To hini who muses tlirough the woods at noon ; 
Or drowsy shephard, as lie lies reclined, 
Witli half-sliut eyes, beiieiith the floating sliade SSfi 
Of willows gray, close crowding o'ec the brook. 

Gradual, from these what numerous kinds deacond, 
Evading e'en the mLcroBCOpic eye ! 
Full Mature awarras with lifo ; tne wondrous mass 
Of nniioals, or atoms organized, WO 

Wailing the vital breath, when parent Heaven 
ShnU bid hiB spirit blow. The hoary fen, 
In putrid steams, emits the living cloud 
Of pestilence. Through subterranean cells. 
Where searching sunbeams scarce can find a way, 39f 
Earth animated heaves. The flowery leaf 
Wants not its soft inhabitants. Secure, 
Within its winding citadel, the stone 
Holds multitudes. But chief the forest toughs, 
That damoe unnumher'd to the playful breeze, 301 
The downy orchard, and the melting pulp 
Of mellow fruit the nameless nations feed 
Of evanescent insects. Where the pool 
Stands mantled o'er with green, invisible. 
Amid the floating verdure railliona stray. ?J3B 

Each liquid too, wliKther it pierces, sooths, 
Inflames, refreshes, or exalts the taste, 
With various forms abounds. Nor is the stream 
Of purest crystal, nor ihe lucid air, 
Though one transparent vacancy it seems, 310 

Void of Ihoir unseen people. These, oonccal'd 
By the kind art of forming Heaven, escape 
Tl:e grosser eye of man: for, if the worlds 
In worlds enclosed should on his senses buisi, 
From cate^ ambrosial, and the neotar'd bowl 3111 

He would abhorrent turu : and in dead night, 
Whon silence sleeps o'er all, be stunn'd with noise 

Creative Wis' 
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Snail little haughty Ignorance pronounce 
His works unwise, of which the smallest pari 
Esoeeda tlio narrow vision of her mind? 
As if upon a full proportion'd dome, 
On swulling columns heaved, tlio prido of art ! 325 
A critio-fly, whose feeble raj scarce spreads 
An inch around, with blind presiimptico bold, 
Should dare to tas the alructure of the whole. 
And lives the Man, whose universal eye 
Has swept at once the' unbeunded scheme of things ; 
Mark'd Choir dependance bo, and firm accord, 331 

As with unfaltaring aocont to conolude 
That this Bvaileth nought ? Has any seen 
The niight; chain of beings, leesenittg down 
From Infinite Perfection to tlie brink 335 

Of dreary nothing, desolate abyss ! 
. From which astonieh'd thought, recoiling, turns ? 
Till then aJone let zealous praise ascend, 
And hj'mna of lioJy wonder to tliat PowiR 
Whose wisdom shines na lovely on our minds 340 

As on our smiling eyes his servant sun. 

Tliick in yon stream of light, a thousand ways. 
Upward and downward, thwarting and convolved. 
The quivering natiens sport ; till, tempest- wing'd, 
Fierce Winter sweeps them from the face of day. 345 
E'en BO luiurioJB men, unheedLng, pass 
An idle summer life in fortune's shine, 
A season's glitter ; thus they flutter on 
From toy to toy, from vanity to vice ; 
Till, blown away by death, oblivion comoB 350 

liehind, and strikes tliem from the book of life. 

Now swarms the village o'er the jovial mead ; 
The rustic youth, brown with meridian toll. 
Healthful and strong ; fuE as the summer rose 
Blown by prevailing suns, the ruddy maid, 356 

Half naked, swelling on the sight, and all 
Hor kindled graces burning o'er her cheek. 
E'en stooping age is here ; and infant hands 
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Trail the long rake, or, with tlie fragrant load 
O'ereharged, amid the kind opiiceeaion toll. 3G0 

Wide tlica the tedded grain ; all in a row 
Advancing bread, or wlieoling round the fiold, 
Thej spread the breathing harveEt to the enn, 
That throws refreshful round a rural smell : 
Or, as they rake the green-appearing gronnd, 3G5 

And drive tlie dusky wave along the mead, 
The ruaset haycoi^k rises thick behind, 
In order gay. While heard from dale to dale. 
Wdiing the breeze, reeauuds Uie blended voice 
Of happy labour, love, and social glee. 370 

Or rushing thence, in one dUfuBivs band. 
They drive the troubled flocks, by many a dog 
Compall'd, to where the mazy-running brook 
Forms a deep pool ; this bajik abrupt and high. 
And that fair-spreading in a pebbled shorts. 375 

Urged to the giddy brink, much is the toil, 
The clamour much, of men and boys and dogfi, 
Ere the soR feaiful people of the flood 
Commit their woolly sidea. And oft llie swain, 

Embolden'd then, nor hesitating more. 

Fast, last they plunge Bioid the flashing wave, 

And, panting, labour to the farthest shore. 

Repeated this, till deep the well ivash'd fleece 

Has drunk the flood, aud from his lively haunt 3S5 

The trout is banisli'd by the sordid stream ; 

Heavy and dripping, to the breezy brow 

Slow move (he harmless race : where, as they spread 

Their swelling tresBures to the sunny ray, 

Inly disturb'd and wondering what this wild 390 

Outrageous tumult means, their loud oompiamts 

The country fill ; ajid, toas'd from rock to rock. 

Incessant bleaticgs run around the hills. 

At last, of snowy white, tlie gathered flocks 

Are in the wattled pen innumerous preas'd, 3i)S 

Head above head ; and ranged in lusty rows 
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The ahepherda sit, and whet the sounding ahoara. 
The huuBcwife waits to roll her fieecj' stores, 
Witii all hor gaj-drssa'd maida attending round. 
One, cliief, in gracious dignity entlironad. 
Shines o'er the rest, the paatoral queen, and rays 
Her smiles, aweet beaming on her ahepherd king i 
While the glad circle round them yield their soula 
To feativQ mirtli, and wit that knows no gall. 
Meantime, their joyous task goes on apace ; 
Some mingling atir the melted tar, and some, 
Deep on tlie new-shorn vagrant's heaving side. 
To stamp the master's cipher ready stand ; 
Others the' unwilling wether drag along ; 
And, glorying in his might, the sturdy boy 
Holds by the twisted horns the' indignant ram. 
Bohold where bound, and of its robe bereft, 
By needy Man, that all-depending lord, ' 
How meek, how patient, the mild creature lies ! 
What softness in its melancholy face, 
jVVhat dumb complaining innocence appeari 



t, ye gi 



rntle tribes, 'tis not the knife 



Of horrid slaughter that ia o'er you waved ; 
No, 'tis the tender swain's well guided sliears, 
Who having now, to pay hia annual care. 
Borrow 'd your fleece, lo you a cumbrous load, 
Will send you bounding to your hilla again. 

A simple scene ! yet hence Britannia aees 
Her solid grandeur rise : hence she commands 
The' exalted stores of every brighter clime, 
The treasures of the Sun without his rage ; 
Hence, fervent all, with culture, toil, and arts. 
Wide glows her land : her dreadfijl thunder lionc 
Ridoa o'or the waves sublime, and now, e'en now 
Impending hangs o'er Gallia's humbled coast ; 
Hence rules the circling deep, and awes the wor 

'Tia raging noon ; and, vertical, the sun 
Darts on the head direct his forceful raya. 
O'ar heaven and earth, far as the ranging eye 



.led oy Google 



SUMMER. 
Can sivcep, a diizzling delugo ccigiiM , snil all ' 
From pole to pole ie undi still guish'd bla/o. 
In vain the sight, dejected, to the ground 
Stoops for »lief ; thenie hot ascending steamo 
And keen reflection pain. Deep to the root 
Of VBgatation parch'd, the cleaving fields 
And sUppoiy lawn an arid hue disclose, 
Blast Fancy's bloom, and wither a'en the soul. 
Echo no more returns the cheerful sound 
Of sharpening scythe : the mower sinking heaps 
O'er him the humid hay, with flowers perfumed i ' 
And scarce a chirping grasshopper is heEird 
Through the dumb mead. Distressful Nature pant 
The very stTBams look languid from afar ; 
Or, through the' unshelter'd glade, impatient, seem 
To hurl into the covert of the grove, ' 

All-conquoring Heat, oh, intermit thy wrath 1 
And on my throbbing temples potent thus 
Beam not so fierce ! incessant still you flow. 
And still another fervent flood succeeds, 
PouE'd on the head profuse. In vain I sigh, ' 

And restless turn, and look around for night ; 
Night is far off; and hotter hours apprcach. 
Thrice happy he ! who on the sunless side 
"^Df a romantic mountain, forest-crown 'd, 
Beneath the whole collected shade reclines : 
Or in the gelid caverns, woodbine- wrough!. 
And fresh bedew'd with ev^t spouting atreama, 
Sits coolly calm ; while all the world without, 
Unsatisfied, aJid sick, tosses in noon. 
Emblem instructive of the virtuous man, 
Who keeps his temper'd mind serene and pure. 
And every passioD aptly hormonbcd, 
Amid a jarring world with vice inflamed. 

Welcome, ye shades ! ye bo-ffery thiclieta. iiail ' 
Te lofty pines 1 ye venembla oaks ! 
Ye ashes wild, resounding o'er the steep ; 
Delicious is your shelter to liic soul, 
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Aa lo the hunted hart ttie aaliying spring, 
Or stream full flowing, tliat liis swelling' Bides 
Ijayiis, us ho floats aiOJig tlio herbas;8d brink. 47.1 

Cool.throughthonervoa.jrour plaaaingOB&ifortglideBj 
The heart beats glnd ; the fresh-expanded eje 
And ear resume their watcit ; the sinews linit ; 
And life shoots swift through all the lighten'd limbs 

Around tha' adjoining brook, that purls along 4S0 
The vocal grove, now fretting o'er a rook. 
Now scarcely moving tlirough a reedy poo!. 
Now starting to a sudden stream, and now 
Gently diffused into a limpid plain ; 
A various group the herds and flocks compose, 485 
Rural confusion ! on the grassy banit 
gome ruminating lie ; while otliers stand 
Half in the flood, and often bending sip 
The oiroling surfiice. In the middle droops 
The strong laborious ox, of honest front, 490 

Which iucomposed he shakes ; and from his sides 
The troublous insects lashes with his tail. 
Returning still. Amid his subjects sa/'e, 
Sluinbera the monarch swain : his careless arm 
Thrown round his head, on downy moss sustain'd ; 4U5 
Here laid his scrip, with wholesome viands fill'd ; 
There, listening every Koise, his watcliful dog. 

Light fly his slumbers, if perchance a flight 
Of angry gadflies &aten on the lierd ; 
That startling scatters from the shallow brook, 500 
In search of lavish stream. Tossing the foam. 
They scorn the keeper's voice, and scour the plain, 
Through all the bright severity of noon ; 
While, from their labouring breasts, a hollow moan. 
Proceeding, runs low-beliowing round the hills. 505 

Oft in this season too the horse, provoked, 
While his big sinews full of spirits swell. 
Trembling with vigour, in the heat of blood, 
Springs the high fence ; and, u'er the field etFused, 
Darts on the gloomy flood, with steadfast eye, 5M> 



Hoa,d, Google 



SUMMER. 49 

And hear', ostrnnged to fear : his nervous elioat, 
Luxuriant, and erect, tlio seat of strength ! 
Bears down tho' opposing stream; quonchlesa histlilrst ^ 
He taltea the rivet at redoubled drauglits ; 
And wltli wide nostril, snorting, skims the wave. 515 
Still lot mo pierce into (lie midnight depth 

Tlitit, forming high in air a woodland choir, 
Hods o'er the moont beneath. At every step, 
Soltinin and slow, ths shadows blacker &11, 520 

And all is awful listening gluoni around. 

Tliese are the haunts of MeditaUon, these 
The scenes where ancient bards tlie' inspiring breath, 
Eostatie, felt ; and, from this world retired, 
Cohversed ^ith angels and immertal forms, 52.' 

On gracious errands bent : to saFO the fall 
Of virtue struggling on the brink of vice ; 
In waking whispers, and repeated dreams. 
To hint pure tliought, and warn the favour'd soul 
For future triuls fated to prepare ; 531 

To prompt the poet, who dovotod gives 

Of dying worth, and from the patriot B breiist 

(Backward to mingle in detested war, 

But foremost when engaged} to turn iho death ; 53S 

And numberlasB such offices of love. 

Daily and nightly, aealuus to perform. 

Shook sudden from tlie bosom of the sky, 
A thousand shapes or glide athwart the dusk, 
Or Btallt majestic on. Deep roused, ! feel 51t 

A aacrud terror, a severe delight 
Creep through my mortal frame ; and tlius, methinks, 

Of fancy strikes : — " Bo not of ns afraid, 

Poor kindred man * thy fellow-creatures, we 54,'i 

The same our Lord and laws and great pursuit. 
Once some of ai, like thee, tlirougli si army life 
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Toil'd, tempoat-beataii, ere wo could attain 
Tliis holy calm, thia harmony of niiud, 
Wiiete purity and peace immingie charms. 
Tlien feai not us ; but with roeponaivo song', 
Amid these dim roceBSaa, undiatuvb'd 
By noisj folly and discordant vice, 
jOf Natufo sing with ua, and Nii-tiire's God. 
Here frequent, at the visionary hour. 
When musing midnight reigns or silent noon, 
Angelic harps are in full concert heard, 
And voices ohantin|[ from the wood*orown*d hill, 
The deepening dale, or inmost siiian glade : 
A privilege bestow'd by as, alone. 
On Contemplation, or tlie hallow'd ear 
Of poet, swelling to seraphic etnun." 

And art thou, Stanley,' of that SFcred band, 
Alas, for ua too aoon ! though raiaed above 
Tho reach of human pain, above the flight 
Of human joy ; yet, with a uiitigled ray 
Of sadly pleased remembrance, muEt thou feel 
A mother's love, a mnther'a tender woe ; 
Who seeks thee still in many a former scene ; 
Seeks thy fair form, thy lovely beaming eyes. 
Thy pleasing converse, by gay lively sense 
Inspired ; v^heri" mortal wisdom mildly shone, 
Without the toil of art ; and virtue glow'd, 
In all her smiles, without forbidding pride, 
JSut, O thou beet of parents ! wipe thy tears ; 
Or rather to Parental Nature pay 
The tears of grateful joy, who for awhile 
Lent thee this younger Belf, this opening bloom 
Of thy enlightened mind and gentle worth. 
Believe the Muse; the wintry blast of death 
Kills not the buds of virtue ; no, tliey spread. 
Beneath the heavenly beam of brighter suns, 
Through endless ages, into higher powers. 

"A vouns lady, mbn died al tlie age of eightoen, m 
year 1^33, upon whom Thoinpsiu wtoIb an epitaph. 
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Thus ap tho monut, in airj vbinn wrapp'd, 585 

1 stray, rBgsrdleaa whither; till the sound. 
Of a near fall of water every sense 
Wakes from the uharm of tho-jght : swift shrinking back, 
1 check my steps, and viow the broken scene. 

Smooth to tlie shelving brink a copious flood 580 
Rolls fuir and placid ; where, collected nil 
In one impetuous torrent, down the steep 
It tliundermjr shoots, and shakes the country round. 
At first an aiure sheet, it rushes broad ; 
Tlien whitening by dogreea, as prono it falls, 595 

And irom tire loud-resounding rocks below 
Dash'd in a cloud of foam, it sends aloft 
A hoary mist, and forms a ceaseless shower. 
Nor can the tortured wave here find repose : 
But, raging still amid the shaggy rocks, 600 

Now flashes o'er the soatter'd fragments, now 
Aslant the hollow channel rapid darts ; 
And, falUng &3t from gradual slope to s^pe. 
With wild infracted course and lessen'd roar, 
It gains a safer bed, and steals, at lust, 605 

Along the mazoa of tho quiet vale. 

Incited from the cliff, to whose dark brow 
He clings, the steep -ascending eagle soars. 
With upward pinions, through the flood of day ■ 
And, giving full his bosom to the blaze, 610 

Gains on the sun ; while all the tuneful race, 
Smit by afflietive noon, disorder'd droop, 
Deep in tho thicket ; or, from bower to bower 
KespoDslve, force an interrupted strain, 
Tho stockdove only through tlie forest eoos, (jlB 

MomnfuUy hoarse ; of! ceasing from his plaint, 
Short interval of weary woe ! again 
The sad idea of his inurder'd mate. 
Struck from his side by savage fowler's guile. 
Across his fancy comes ; and then resounds ©0 

A louder song of sorrow through the grove 

Beside the dewy border let me sit. 
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All in tha freshiieaa of the humid air : 

Tliere in that hoUow'd rock, grotesqui; and wild, 

Ail ample chair miiBs-lined, and over hu^d 6 

Bj flowering umbrage shaded ; where the bee 

Strays diligent, and with the' estracted balm 

Of fragrant woodbine loads his little thigh. 

Now, while 1 taste the aweelness of the shade, 
While Nature lies around deep luird in noon 6 

Now come, bold Fancy, spread a darin^f flight. 
And view the wonders el* thetorji^jjuifti 
Climes unrelenting I with whose rage compared. 
Yon blaze is feeble, and yon skies aj-e cool. 

See, how at once the bright effulgent son, H 

Rising direct, swift chases from the sky 
The short-lived twii:ght ; and wilJi ardent blaze 
Looks gaily fierce through all the dasillng air : 
He mounts hia Uirone ; but kind before him sends, 
Issuing from out the portala of the morn, G 

The general breeze ,• to mitigate his fire, 
And breathe refreshment on a fainting world. 
Great are the scenes, with dreadfol beaaty crown'd 
And barbarous wealth, that see, each circling year, 
Returning suns and double seasons! pass; 6 

Rocks rich in geme, aikd mountains big with minea, 
Tiiat on the high equator ridgy rise, 
Whence many a bursting stream auriferous playa ; 
Majestic woods, of every vigorous green, 
Stago above atage, high waving o'er the hills ; C 
Or, to thj far iioriion wide ditTosed, 
A boondleBS deep immensity of sliado. 
Here lofty trees, to ancient song unknown, 
The noble sons of potent h«at and ttoods, 

* Which blows conslaiidy between the liDp ics from i 
east, or ilje collateral poinis, the north-easl and south-ea. 
cauiied by die pressure of Iha rarefied air on that before 
aerardinglo lliediurnalmciouofdieauix from east lowe^i 

t In all climales between the tropics, ihe sun, as ho past 

which produces this eHeii, 
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Prone -rusiiing from the clouds, rear high to heavoii 055 
Their thorny stems, and broa4 around them throw 
Meridian gloum. Hero, in eternal priiiie, 
Unnnmber'd fruits, of teen delicioiia tUBte 
And vital spirit, drink amid the cliffa, 
And burning aands tliat bank the shrubby valea, G60 
Redoubled day, yet in their rugged coaia 
A friendly juice to cool its rage contain. 

Bear me, Pomona ! to thy citron groves ; 
To where the lemon and the piercing lime. 
With the deep orange, glowing through the gre^n, G65 
Their lighter glories blend. Lay me reclined 
Beneath llie apreading tamarind that shakes, 
Fann'd by the breeia, ita fever cooling fruit. 
Deep in the night the massy locust sheds, 
Quench mj hot Dmbs ; or lead me through the maia. 
Embowering endloss, of the Indian fig ; 671 

Or, thrown at gayer ease, ou some fiur brow. 
Let me behold, by breezy murmura cool'd, 
Broad o'er toy head the vordant cedar wave, 
And high palraetos lift tiieit graceful shade. 675 

Or, stretch'd amid these orchards of tho sun, 
Give me to drain the cocoa's milky bowl. 
And from the palm to draw its freshening wine ! 
More boanteous far than all tlie frantic juice 
Which Bacchus pours. Nor, on its slender twigs 6B(I 
Low bending, be the full pomegranate acorn'd ; 
Nor, creeping thi'ough the woods, the gelid race 
Of berries. Oft in humble station dwells 
Unboastful worth, above festidious pomp. 
Witness, thou boat Anana, thou tlie pride 6S6 

Of vegetable life, beyond whate'er 
Tho poets imaged in the golden ago : 
Quick 1st me strip thee of thy tufty coat, 
Spread thy ambrosial stores, and feast with Jova I 

From these tho prospect vatioa. Plains immense 
Lie stretch'd below, interminable meads, 691 

And vast savaimaha, where the wandering eyo, 
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Unfix'd, la in a VRrdnnt ocean IoeI. 

Aiiothor Flora tliero, ofbolder lines, 

And ricfioi' sweets, beyoad our gatden'a prido, G95 

riaya o'er tlie fiHlde, and aliowers with auddBD liaiid 

Exuberant spring ; for oft IheBa i-allaja aliift 

'I'lioir greeu-einbroider'd robe ',u fiery brown, 

And awifl to green again, na scoreliing smie. 

Or etveaming dews and torrent rains, prevail. 700 

Alnng these lonely regions, wbei'e, retired 
i'>oin little scenes of art, groot Nature dwells 
In awf'U solitude, and nought is seen 
But tlie wild herds that own no mEister s stall, 
Pcodigiona rivers roll .their fattening aeas : 705 

On wliose luxuriant herbage, half conceal 'd, 
Like a. fallen cedar, far diffused his train, 
Cased in green acales, the crocodile extends. 
The flood disparts : behold ! in plaited mail, 
Behemoth* tears his head. Glanced from his side, 710 
Tlie darted steel in idle shivers flies: 
He fearless walks the plahi, or seeks the hills ; 
Whora, as he crops his varied fare, the herds. 
In widening circle round, forget their food. 
And at the harmless stranger wondering gaie. 715 

Peaceful beneath prunoval trees, that cast 
Their ample shade o'er Niger's yellow atream, 
And whore the Ganges toUa his sacred ware ; 
Or. mid the central depUi of blackening woods, 
H^gh raised in solemn theatre aioand, 720 

Leans the huge elephant ; wiaest of brutca ! 
O tiuly wiae ! wifli gentle might endow'd, 
Though powerful, not destructive ! here he seea 
Revolving ages sweep the changeful earth. 
And empires rise and fall ; regardless he 725 

Of what Ihe never roating race of men 
Project : -thrice happy ! could be scape their guile, 
Who mine, from cruel avarica, his steps ; 
Or with his towery grandeur awell their state, 
' The Hippupalamus, or river-buise 
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Tho pride of kingn! or else Us strength pervoit, 730 
And bid him raga amid the mortal fray, 
Aatonish'd at the madness of mankind. 

Wide o'er the winding umbrage of the floods, 
Like vivid blossoms glowing &om afar, 
Thick swarm the brighter birds. Tor Nature's hand, 
That with a aponive vanity has deck'd 736 

Tlie plumy nations, there hei gayest hues 
Profusely poura.' But if sba bids them shine 
Arrny'd in all tbo beauteous beams of day. 
Yet frugal sUU, slio humblOB them in song. 740 

Nor envy wo tho gaudy rohea they lent 
Proud MontOKuma's realm, whose legions cast 
A boundlBBs radiance waving on the sun. 
While Philomel ia oura ; while in our shades, 
Through the soft ailance of tlia listening night, 745 
The sober-suited songstress trUla her lay. 

Bat ooine, my Muse, tbo desert-barrier burst, 
A wild expanse of lifelesa sand and sky : 
And, BwilYer than the toiling caravan. 
Shoot o'er the vale of Sennar ; ardent climb 750 

The Nubian mountains, and the secret bounda 
Of jealous Abyssinia boldlj pierce. 
Tbon art no ruffian, who beneath Uie mask 
Of social commerce eomeat to rob Ibeir wealth ; 
No holy fury thou blaspheming Heaven, 755 

With consecrated steel to stab their peace, 
And through the land, yet red from civil wounds. 
To spread the purple tyranny of Rome. 
Thou, like the harmless hoe, majst freely range 
From mead to mead bright with malted flowers, 760 
From jasmine grova to grove niayst wander gay 
Through palmy shades and aromatic woods. 
That grace the plains, invest the peopled hills. 
And ap the more than Alpine mountains wave 

* III all llip regions af (he loiTid zone, the b'rds. though 
mnra boaiiliful in llieir plumage, aie observed to be leas me- 



Hoa,d, Google 



56 SUMMER, 






76i 


For niEiiiy a league ; or on atupenUous rocks, 




Tliat from the eim -redoubling vallaj lift. 




Cool to tho middle air, their lawny tops ; 




Wliern jialaceB and fanes mid villas rise ; 




And gu-dcna smile around, and cultured fielda 1 


77) 


AndfountaiiisgusU; and careless herds and floclis || 


Spcurely stray ; a. world within itself, 




Disdniniug all assault : there let me draw 




Ethereal soul, there driolt reviving galea. 




Profusely breathing from the spicy groves 


773 


And vnles of fragrance; there at diatanoe hear 




rho I'oaring floods, and catoracta, that awoop 








^nd o'er the varied landatape, realleaa, rove. 




Kcrvent witii life of every fairer kind ; 


780 


^ [and of wonders! which the aun still ejus 




With ray direct, as of tlie lovely realm 




ICnamour'd, fad delighting there to dwell. 




How changed the scene 1 in blazing height of 


oon. 


The sun, opprese'd, is plunged in thickest gloom 


785 


Blill horror reigns, a dreary twilight round, 




Of struggling night and day malignam mii'd. 




for to the hot equator crowding fast, 




Wlierc, highly rarefied, thn yielding air 






700 


Auiaiing clouds on clo ids continual liaap'd; 




Or whirld tempestuous by the gusty wind, 




Or ailent borne along, hv,avy, and slow. 




With t.he big stores of steaming oceans charged 




Moantime, amid these apper seas, condensed 


795 


Around the cold aerial raountMn'a brow. 




And bv conflicting winds together dasli'd, 








from clr)-.,d to cloud the rending lightnings rage 




Till, in tho furious elemental war 


eoa 


DisaoLved, the whole precipitated maas 




Unbroken floods and soEd torrents pours. 
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The treasurOB these, hid trom the bounded search 
Of ancient linowlcdgo ; whence, with annua! pomp, 
Rich king of Hoods t o'etfluwe tho swelling Nile. 805 
From his two springs, in Cfojam e sunny realm, 
f vire-weiling out, he througli the lueid lake 
Of fair Dambea roUB his infant stream. 
There, by the naiads nursed, he spurts away 
His playful youth amid the fragrant ieies, 810 

That with unfading- vordure smile around 
Ambitious thanoe the manly river breaks ; 
And, gathering many a flood, and copious led 
With all the mellow'd treasures of the sky, 
Winds in progressive majesty along : 815 

Through splendid kingdoms now devnlvcB his maie, 
Now wanders wild o'er solitary tracts 
or life -deserted sand ; till, glad to quit 
The joyless desert, down the Nubian rocks, 
From thundering stoop to steep, he ponra his urn, 820 
And Egypt joys beneath the spreading wave. 

His brothsr Niger too, and all the floods 
In which the full fotni'd maids of Afric lava 
Their jetty limbs ; and all that from tho tract 
Of woody mountains stretch'd llirough gorgeous Ind 
Fall on Corraandel's coast, or Malabar ; 836 

From Menam's* orient stream, that nightly shbes 
With insect lamps, to where Aurora sheds 
On Indus' smiling banks the rosy shower : 
All, at this bounteous season, ope their urns, 830 

And pour untoiling harvest o'er the land. 

Nor less thy world, Columbus, drinks, rofresh'd. 
The lavish moisture of the melting year. 
Wide o'er his isles the branching Oronoquo 
Rolls a brown deluge ; and the native drivns 835 

To dwell aloft on life- sufficing trees, 
At ones his dome, his loho, his food, and arms 

' 'I'be river that runs IhtiuKh Siam ; on whose bani;s a van 
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CnnfinuouB depth, and wondrous length of coursa 

(liir tlonds are rills. With unabated force, 845 

In silent dignity they sweep along, 

And ttaverae realms unknown, and blooming wilda, 

And fruitful isBerts, worlds of solitude, 

Where the sun smilca and soanons teem in vain, 

(Jjiaeen and unenjoy'd. Forsaking these, fiGO 

O'er peopled plains (hsy fair diffusive flow, 

And many a nation feed, and circle safe, 

[n their soft bosom, many a happy isle ; 

The seat of blameless Pan, yet undisturb'd 

By Christian crimes and Europe's cruel sons. 855 

Thus pouring on tliay proadly seek tho deep. 

Whose vanquish'd tide, recoiling from the shock, 

Yiiilds to the liquid weight of lialf the gloho ; 

And Ocean trembles for his green dom^n. 

But what avails this wondrous waate of wealth :' 
This gay profusion of luxurious bliss ? 861 

This pomp of Nature ? what their balmy meads, 
Tlieir powerful herbs, and Ceres void of pain? 
By vagrant birds dispersed, and wafting winds. 
What their implanted fruits ? what tho cool draughts, 
The' ambrosial food, rich gums, and spicy health 8GS 
Tlieit forests yield ? their toiling insects what. 
Their silky pride, and vegetable robes f 
Ab '. what avail their fatal treasures hid 
Deep In the bowels of the pitying earth, 870 

Golconda's gems, and sad Potosi's mines ; 
Where dwelt the gentlest children of the sun I 
What aU tliat Afric's golden rivers roll, 
Hor odorous woods, and shining ivory stores? 
* The river of liie AmSKins. 
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ril fated racG ! the Boftflning orta of Poaeo, 87i 

Wiiate'nr the huinaniiing Muses tench ; 
The godlike wisdom of the teinper'd breast : 
ProgresaivB trutli, the patient force of thought ; 
Investigation calm, whose silent powers 
Cnmmnnd the world ; the light that Iciide to hoav^n ) 
Kind equnJ rule, tlie governinont of laws, 64^1 

And all-protecting Freedom, which alona 
BitfitsiiiS the name lUid dignity of man : 
Thase are not theirs. The parent sun himself 
Seemu o'er this world of slaves to tjrarmiae ; 8U6 

And, witli opproaaivB ray, tlie roseate bloom 
Of beauty bluBting, givas tlie gloomy huo. 
And feature gross : or worse, to ruthless deeds, 
Mad jealousy, blind rage, and fell revenge, 
Tlieir fervid spirit fires. Love dwells not there, 800 
The sofl regards, the tenderness of life, 
The hetirl-slied tear, the' ineffable delight 
Oi' sweat humanity ; those court the beam 
Of milder ollmos ; in selRsli tieree dedre. 
And tlie wild fury nf voluptuous sense, 895 

There lost. Tiia very brute creation there 
This rage partakes, and burns with horrid lice. 
Lo ! the green serpent, from his dark abodt 
Which eyenlji 

hTssuJng, gt 
In orbs immense, tlien, darting oul 
Seeks the refreshing fount ; by which dilfused, 
Hethrowsliiffoidst and while, with tlireateningtcnguo, 
And deatbful jaws erect, the monster curia 
His flaminj creat, all othor'thirst appoll'd, 905 

Or shivering Hies, or clieck'd at distance staodii. 
Nor dares apiproach. But still more direful he, 
The small close-lurking minister of fato. 
Whose liigh- concocted venom through the veins 
A rapid lightning darts, Eirrealing swift 910 

The vitrJ current, Frrm'd to humblo man, 
Thin cliild of veigefi-.l nature I there, siibllraod 
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To foEirlBSs lust of blood, the savag-e cacs 

Roaiii, licensed by tlie shading hour of giiilt, 

Antl foul misdeed, whoii the pure day tiaa ahul i 

Hie sacred eye. The tiger darting fierce 

Impetuous on the prey his glance hae doom'd: 

The livflly ahining leopartl, speckled o'er 

With many a spot, the beauty of the waste ; 

And, scorning all the taming arts of maji, ! 

Tlie keen hyena, fullest of tlie foil. 

Tliose, rushing from the' inhospitable woods 

Of Mauritania, or the tufted ialoe 

Tiint iierdtmt rise amid the Libyan wild, 

Iiinunierous glare around their shaggy king, J 

Majestic, stalking o'er the printed sand ; 

And, with imperious and repeated roars, 

Damaiid their fated food. Tlie fearful flocks 

(>owd near the guardian swain ; thd nobler heids, 

Whepo round their lordly bull, in rural case ! 

They ruminating He, with horror hear 

The coming rage. The' awnken'd village startf ; 

And to her fluttering breast the mother strains 

Her tliougbtleSB infant. From the pirate's den, 

Or stern Motocoa's tyrant fang escaped, !! 

The wretch hdf wishes for bis bonds again : 

While, uproar all, the wilderness resounds. 

From Atlas eastward to the frighted Nile. 

I Unhappy he! who from the first of joys, 

^ociaty, cut off, ia left alone I 

Amid this world of death. Day after day, 

Sad on the'juKing eminence ho sits, 

And views the main that ever toils below ; 

Still fondly forming in the fartlieat vergu. 

Where the round ether mixes with the wave, ! 

Ships, dim-diecoTBr'd. dropping from the clouils , 

At evening, to the setting sun he turns 

A mournful eye, and down liis dying heart 

Sinks helpless ; while the wonted roar is up. 

And hiss continual through the tedious night 1 
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fet hero, e'on lierc, Into thcEQ black a'jodcs 
Of moneteiB, unnppall'd, from stooping Rome, 
Aod guilty CtBsa.r, Liberty retired, 
Her Cato follnwing through Numidian wilda : 
DiBi]a.Lnful of Cumpania's gentle plains, i 

And al] the green delights Ausonia pnuia; 
When for them she nmst heiid tho servile knfo, 
And fawning take the Bplandid robber's boon. 

Nor step tha terrorfl of these regions here. 
ComniisBion'd demons oft, angela of wrath, i 

Let loose the raging elementa. Breathed hot 
From all the boundless ftiniace of the aky, 
And the wide glittering waste of burning Band, 
A suiTocating wind the pilgrim smites > 
With instant death. Patient of tliirst and toil, £ 
Bon of the desert ! even the camel feels. 
Shot through his wither'd heart, the fiery blasL 
Or from tlie hlaok-red ether, bursting broad, 
Sallies the sudden whirlwind. Straight tlie sands, 
Commoved aroundpin'^KfhSing eddies play : ! 
Nearer and nearer still they darkening coma ; 
Till, with the general all-involving storm 
Swept ap, the whole continuous wilds aiiae ; 
And by their noonday fount dejected thrown. 
Or sunk at night in sad disaBtroos sleep, ! 

Jlenaath descendiiig hills, tha oarava^ 
Is buried deep. In Cairo's crowded streets 
The' impatient merchant, wondering, waits in vain 
And Mecca eaddens nt the long delay. 

But chief at sea, whose every flexile wave i 

Obeys She blast, the' aerial tumult swells. 
In the dread ocean, undulating wide. 
Beneath the radiant line that girtg the globe. 
The circling Typhon" whirl'd from point to point. 
Exhausting all the rage of all the eky, [ 

And dite Ecnephia* reign. Amid ilia hcavons, 

• Typhnii and Ecnfphla, names of pailiciilar BXonns or li 
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Falaely sBrene, deep in a. cloudy speck' 

Comproas'd, tho mighty tempest brooding dwsils- 

Of no regard, save to tlie skilful eye, 

Fiery and foul, the small prognostic Iiangs 990 

Aloft, or on tlie promontorj'e brow 

MuEtera its force, A faint deceitful calra, 

A fluttering gale, tho demon sends before, 

To tempt the spreading sail. Then down at once, 

Precipitant, descends a mingled mass 91)5 

Of roaring winds and flame and rushing floods. 

In wild amazement fii'd the sailor ataiida. 

Art is too slow : by rapid fate opproBs'd, 

His broad-wing'd vessel drinks tlie whelming tide. 

Hid in the bosom of the black abyss lOOO 

With Buch mad seas the daring Gamaf fought. 

For many a day, and many a dreadful night, 

Incessant, labouring round the stormy Cape ; 

By bold ambition led, and bolder thirst 

Of gold. For then from ancient gloom emerged 1005 

The rising world of trade : the Genius, tlien, 

Of navigation, that, in hopeless sloth, 

Had slumber'd on the vast Atlantic deep, 

For idle ages, starting, heard at last 

TbeLuaitanianPrinoojJ who. Heaven-inspired, 1010 

To love of usefn] glory roused mankind. 

And in unbounded comraerco mlx'd the world. 

Inoreaaing still the terrors of these storms, 
His jaws horrific arm'd with ihreofold fate, 
Hore dwells the direful shark. Lured by the scent 1016 
Of steaming crowds, of rank disease, and death, 
BbIidM ! he rnshing outa the briny flood, 

'Called by sailors tlie Ox-eye. being in appearance al firsl 
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Swift us llie ga\« can bear the ship along j 

Which spoils unhappy Guinea of lier sons, 1020 

Demanda his share of prey ; demands themselves. 
The stormy fates desoand : one death involves 
Tjrantsand slayea; when sttMglit', their mangled limbs 
Crashing at once, lie dyea the purpio seas 
With gore, and riots in the venfeful meal, 1025 

When 6'er this world, by equinoctial rains 
Flooded immense, looks out the joyless sun. 
And draws the copious steam; from swampy fens, 
Where putrefaction into life fermonts, 
And breathes destructive royviada; or from woods, 1030 
Impenetrable shades, recesses foul, 
in vapours tank and blue corruption wrapp'd. 
Whose gloomy horrors yet no desperate foot 
Has ever dai^ed to pierce i then, wasteful, forth 
Walks tlic dire Power of pCBtUont disease, 1035 

A tliousand hiuaouB Hands her course attend, 
Sick Nature blasting, and to heartless woo. 
And feeble desolation, casting down 
The towering hopes and all tho pride of Man, 
Siich HE, of late, at Carthagena quonch'd 1041 

The British fire. You, gallant Vernon, saw 
The miserable scene ; you, pitying, saw 
To infant weakness sunk the warrior's arm ; 
Saw the deep-racking pang, tho ghastly form, 
Tho lip pale -quivering, and the baaralcss eye 104!i 
No more with ardour bright : you heard tho groans 
Of agonizing ships from shore to shore ; 
Heard, niglitly plunged amid the EuUen waves, 
The frequent corse ; while on each other dx'i, 
In sad preaage, tlie blank assistants seem'd, 1050 

Silent, to ask, whom Fate would next demand. 

What need I mention those inelement skios, 
Where, frequent o'er the sickening city. Plague, 
The fiercest child of Nemesis divine. 
Descends ' Ftnm Ethiopia's poison'd woods, I05S 
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From Bllflcd Cairo's filth, nnd fetid fields 

Willi locust arraiBS putrefying heap 'd, 

Tliia great destroyer ^rung. Her awful rage 

The brutes oscEipe ; Man ia her destined prey, 

Intemperate Man ! and, o'er his guilty domes, lOCO 

Siie draws a. close iucumbent c1»ud of death ; 

Uninterrupted by the living winds, 

Forbid to blow n wholnsome breeze ; and stajn'd 

Witii many a iiiixtora by the sun, suffoaed, 

or angry aapeot. Princely wisdom, tiien, 10G5 

IJaJBCta hia watchful eyfi ; and from the hand 

Of feeble justice, ineffectual, drop 

The sword and balance ; mute the voice of joy. 

And husli'd the elajnour of the busy world. 

Utiipty the streets, with uncouth verdure clad ; lOfO 

Into the worst of deserts sudden tutn'd 

The cheerful haunt of men; unless escaped 

From the donm'd liouae, where mate liless horror reigna, 

Sjiut up by barbirouB fear, tlie smitten wretch, 

With frenzy wild, brooks loose ; and, loud to Hoavan 

Screaming, the dreadful policy arraigns, 1076 

liihuman, and unwise. The sullen door, 

Yet uninfected, on its cautious hinge 

Fearing to turn, abhors society; 

Dependants, friends, relations, Love hiniaelf, 1080 

Savaged by woe, forgot Iho tender tie, 

Tlio sweet engagement of the feeling Iienrt. 

But vain their selfish care ; the circling sky, 

The wide enlivening Mr is fuU of fate ; 

And, struck by turns, in solitary panga 10S5 

They fall, unbless'd, untended, and unmourn'd. 

Thus o'er Iho prostrate city black Despair 

Extends her raven win^.^ while, to complete 

The scene of desolation, streteh'd around, 

The grim guards stand, denying all retreat, 1090 

And give the flying wretch a better death. 

Much yet remains unsung ; the rage intcnsB 
Of brazen- vaulted skies, of iron fields. 
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Where drought and famine starve the blasted year 
Fired by the torcli of noon to tenfold rage, 1005 

The' nifuriate hill that shoots the pilltit'd fiame; 
And, rouaod wilhiii the subterranean world, 
Tlio' espanuing earthqualia, that resistless slinkes 
Asjfifing cities from their solid base, 
And buries mnuntaiiis in the Hauling gulf. I iOI) 

But 'tis enough ; return, my vagraiit Muse ; 
A nearer scene of horror calls iJiee home. 

Behold, slow-settling o'er tlie lurid grove 
Unusual darkness broods ; ajid growing gains 
Tlie full posaession of the sky, suroiiarged 1105 

With wrathful vapour, from the secret beds, 
Where sleep tlie mineral generations, drawn. 
Thence nitre, sulphur, and the fiery spume 
Of fat bitumen, steaming on the day, 
Willi vnrioua tinctured trains of latent fiajne, 1110 
Pollute the sKj, and in yon baleful cloud, 
A reddening gloom, a magazine of fats 
Ferment ; till, bj the touch ethereal roused, 
The dash of ctouds, or irrilaticg war 
Of fighting winrfa, wliile all is calm below, II 15 

They furious spring. A boding silence reigns. 
Dread through the dun expanse ; save tlie dull sound 
That from the mountain, previous to the storm. 
Rolls o'er the muttering eartii, disturbs the flood, 
And sliakes tlie forest-leaf without a breaLh. IISO 

Prone, to the loweet vale, the aerial tribes 
DoHcand ; the tempest-ioting raven scarce 
Dares wing the dubious dusk. In rueful gaze 
The cattle sland, and on the scowling heavens 
Cast a deploring eye ; by man forsooLc, 11^ 

Who to the crowdad cottage hiaa him fast, 
Or soelfs tlia shelter of the downward oavo., 

'Tis listening fear, and dumb amazement all : 
Whan to the startled eye tlia sudden glance 
Appears far south, eruptive through tho cloud ; 1 130 
And, following slower, in e,xplosion vast, 
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The Thunder rouses his tremendous voice. 

At first, heard aolemn o'er tiie verge of haiven, 

Tiio terapaat growls ; but as it neai'er comes, 

And rolls its awful burden on llie wind, 1135 

The lightnings llnah a larger cnrye, and more 

The noise astounds : till over head a slieec 

Of livid flame diBoloBes wide ; then shuts, 

And opone wider ; shuts and opens still 

Eijiansiye, wrapping elher in a blaae. 1140 

Follows the loosen'd aggravated roar, 

Enlarging, deepening, mingling ; poal on ped 

Crush'd liorrible, convulsing heaven and earth. 

Down comes a deluge of soiiorous hail, 
Or prone-descending rain. Wide-tent, the clouds lUb 
Pour a wliole flood ; and y«t, its flame unquench d, 
Tiie' unconquerable lightning struggles through, 
Ragged and iierce, or in red whirling balls. 
And fires the mountains with redoubled taga. 1141 
Black from the stroke, aJjove, the smouldering pine 
Stands a sad sliatter'd trunk ; and, stretch'd below, 
A lifeless group the blasted cattle lie : 
Here the soft flocks, with that aama harmless look 
They wore all™, and ruminating stil! 
In fancy's eye ; and there the frowning bull, 1155 
And ox half-raised. Struck on the castled cliff, 
The venerable tower and spirj fane 
Resign their aged pride. The gloomy woods 
Start at the flash, and from their deep tecess, 
Wide-flaming out, their trembling inmates shako. 1160 
Amid Carnarvon's mountains rages loud 
I'iie reperousslve roar; with mighty crush, 
[utotlie flashing deep, from the rude rocliB 
Of Poninanmaur heap'd hideous !o the sliy. 
Tumble the smitten cliffs : and Snowden's peak, 116S 
Dissolving, instant yields his wintry load. 
Far seen, the heights of heathy Cheviot blaze, 
And Thulo bellows through her utmost isles. 

Guilt hears appaJI'd, with deeply troubled thought 
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And yet not always on the guilty head 117C 

Deacenda tha fated Saek. Ynung Celadon 
And ilia Ameli a wore a, matcbleas pair ; 
Wilh etiaal virtue foiai'd, and equal graco, 
The same, distinguished by their sex aloiio 
Hers the mild lustre of the blooming moni, 1175 

And Ilia Uie radianca of the risen day. 

Thoy loved: but suoitthe guileless passion was, 
As in the dawn of time inform'd the heait 
Of innocence, and undisBBmbhiig troth. 
'TwaBfriendsMpheighten'dbjlheniulual wiahjllSO 
The' enchanting hope and sympnthelic glow 
Beam'd from the mutual eye. Devoting all 
To love, each was to each a deaj-ei self; 
Supremely happy in the' awaken'd power 
Of giving joy. Alone, amid tha sliades, I1S5 

Still in harmonious intercourse they lived 
The rviial day, and taltt'd the flowing heart. 
Or Bigh'd and look'd unutterable tilings. 

So pass'd their life, a clear united Etrcam, 
By cace unruffled ; till, in evil hour, llOO 

The tempest caught them nr. tlie tender walk, 
Heedless how far and whers its mazes stray'd, 
While, with each other bleas'd, creative love 
Still bade eternal Eden smile around. 
Presaging instant fate her bosom heaved III15 

Unwonted sighs, and, stealing oft a look 
Of the big gloom, on Celadon her eye 
Fell tearful, wetting her disurder'd cheek. 
In vain, aBSUring love and confidence 
in Heaven repress'd her fear ; it grew, lind shook 
Her frame near disaolution. He perceived 1201 

Tbn' uneqaal conflic^ ; and as ongela look 
On dying saints, his eyea eompassion shed. 
With lovB illumined high. " Fear not,'"he said, 
" Sweet innoeenee ! thou stranger to offence, 1205 
And inward storm ! He, who yon Bhica involves 
lu frowns of darknesa, ever smiles on thee 
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Willi kind regard. O'er thee tlia secret slinll 

That wastes al^dnight, or tlie' undreadcd hour 

Of noon, flies iiarralesB ; and that Vfiry voice, I2J0 

Which thunders terror through tlie guilty heart, 

With tongues of sHraphs whispers peace to thine 

Tis safistj to be near thee sure, and thus 

To clasp perfection I" From his void Binbtaoe, 1314 

(Mysterious Heaven !) that moment, to the ground, 

A blackeo'd corse, was struck the beauteous maid. 

But who can paint the lover, as he stood, 

Pierced by severe amazement, hating life, 

Speeebless, and fix'd in all the death of woe ! 

So, faint resemblance l on the marble tomb, 1220 

Tho well desembled mourner stooping stands. 

For ever silent and for ever sad. 

As from the face of heaven the shaftci'd clouds 
Tumultuous rove, the' inlerminaWe sky 
Sublimer swells, and o'er the world expands 1325 

A purer azure. Through the lighten'd air 
A higher lustre and a clearer calm, 
Dirf'usive, tremble; while, afl if in eign 
Of danger past, a glittering robe of joy. 
Set off abundant bj the yellow ray, J230 

Invests the fields; and nature smUes revived. 

'Tis beanty all, and grateful song around, 
Join'd to tho low of kins, and numerous bleat 
Of flocks thick-nibbling through the clovcr'd vale. 
And shall the hymn he matr'd by thankless Man, 1235 
Most favout'd ! who with voice articulate 
Should load the choms of this lower world; 
Shall he, so soon forgetful of the Hand 
That hush'd the thunder, and serenes the tky, 
Extinguish'd feel that spark the tenjpuBt waked, 1240 
That sense of powers exceeding far his own, 
Ere yet his feeble heart has lost its fears ? 

Cheer'd by the milder beam, the sprightly youth 
Spcds to the well known pool, whose crystal Jopth 
A sandy bottom shows. Awhile he stands 1245 
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Gwing !he' inverted landscape, half afraid 
To meditate the blue profound below ; 
Then plunges headlong down the circling flood. 
His ebon tresses and his rosj cheek 
Instant emerge ; and, through the' obedient wave, 
At each short broathJng by his lip renoU'd, 1251 

With arma and legs according well, he makes. 
As humour leads, on easy-winding patii ; 
While, from his polish'd aidea, a dowy light 
ESuaes on the pleased spectators round. 1255 

This is the purest esetoise of health. 
The kind refresher of the summer heata ; 
Nor when cold Winter keens the brightening flood. 
Would I weak-shivering linger on the brink. 
Thua life redoubles, and is oft preserved, 1200 

By the bold swimmer, in the awiii elapse 
Of accident disaatrous. Hence the limba 
Knit into force ; and the aame Roman arm, 
That rose victorious o'er the conquer'd earth, 
First learn'd, while louder, to subdue the wave. 1265 
Even from the body's purity, the mind 
Receives a secret sympathetic aid. 

Close in the covert of a hazel copse, 
Where winded into pleasing solitudea 
Runs out the rambling dale, young Damon sat, 1270 
Pensive, and pisrced with Jove's delightful pangs. 
There to the stream that down the distant rocks 
Hoaj'se-marmuring fell,and plaintive breeze that play'd 
Among the bending willows, tyacly he 
Of^unidora's cruelty complain'd. 1275 

She felt his flame ; but deep within her breast 
In bashful coyness, or In maiden pride. 
The soft return conceal'd ; save when it stolo 
In sidelong glances from her downcast eye. 
Or from her swelling soul in stifled sighs. 1230 

Touoh'd by the scene, no stranger to his vows. 
He framed a melting lay, to try her heart ; 
And, if an infant passion struggled tliera. 
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To cal! tliat possion forth. Thrice happy bi 
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A lucky chance, thst oft decidiis tho 

Of mightj monotcha, then decided thine. 

For lo ! oondueted by the laughing Loves, 

This cool retreat his Mvisidora sought : 

Warm in her cheek the sultry season glow'd ; 

And, robed in loose array, she came to bathe 

Her fervent liraba in the refreshing stream. 

What shall he do ? In sweet confusion lost, 

And dubious flutterings, he awhile remain'd ; 

A p-Jro ingenuous elegance of soul, 

A delicate refinement, known to few, 

Perplei'd his breast, and urged him to retire ; 

But love forbade. Ye prudes in virtue, say. 

Say, ye severest, what would you have done ? 

Meantime, this fairer nympii than ever blesa'd 

Arcadian stream, with timid eye around 

The banks surveying, stripp'd her bi 

To taste the lucid coolness of the flood. 

Ah then ! not Paris on the piny top 

Of Ida panted stronger, when aside 

Tho rival-goddflssea the veil divine 

Cast unconiined, and gave him all their charms, 

Than, Damon, thou ; as from tho snowy leg. 

And slender foot, the' Inverted silk she drew ; 

As the soft touch dissolved the virgin iono ; 

And, through the parting robe, the' alternate breart, 

With youth wild-throbbing, on thy lawless gaie 1311 

In full Iniuriance rose. But, desperate youth, 

Hew durst thou risk the soul -distracting view ; 

As from her naked limbs of glowing white, 

Harmonious swelld by Nature's finest hand. 1315 

In folds looae-floating fell the fainter lawn ; 

And feir-Hipoaed she stood, shrank from herself, 

With fancy blushing, at the doubtful breeae 

Alarm'd, and starting like tlie fearful fawn > 

Then to tho flood she rush'd ; the parted flood Uiitl 

Its lively guest with closing waves received ; 
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And every beauty softening, every gtano 
riushing anew, a mellow lustre alicd : 
As shines tlie lily threugh tlie crystal mild ; 
Or as the rose amid the morning dew, 1335 

Fresh from Aurora's hand, more sweetly glows. 
While thus she wanton'd, now beneath the wara 
But ill Goncetiled ; and uoiv with streaming locks. 
That half-embraced her in a humid veil, 
Rising again, the latent Damon drew 1330 

Such maddening draughts of beauty to tha soul 
As for awhile o'erwhelm'd hia raptured thought 
With luxury too darmg. Cheok'd, at last, 
By love's respectful modesty, he deem'd 
The theft profane, if aught profane to love 1335 

Can e'er be deem'd ; and, struggling froin the shade. 
With headlong hurry fled : but first these lines. 
Traced by his ready pencil, on the hank 
With trembling hand he throw ■ — " Bathe on, my feit, 
Yet unboheld save by the sacrca eye 1340 

Of faithful love : I go to guard thy haunt. 
To keep from thy recess each vagrant foot. 
And eaeh licentions eye," With wild surprise, 
As if to marble struck, devoid of boukb, 
A stupid moment motionless 5he stood : 134S 

So stands the statue" that enchants the world. 
So bending trios to veil the matchless boast. 
The mingled beauties of exulting Greece. 
Recovering, swift she Hew to find those robes 
Which blissful Eden knew not ; and, array'd 1350 

In careless haste, the' alarming paper anatch'd. 
But, when her Damon's well known hand alio saw. 
Her terrors vanish'd, and a. softer train 
Of niix'd emotions, hard to be described, 
Her sudden bosom seized : shame void of guilt, I35S 
The charming blush of in 
And admiration of her lover 
By modesty exalted.: even g 
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Of solf approving beauty stolo across 

Her busy thought. At length, a tender calm 13G0 

Hush'd by dogroes tha tumult of lier eouI ; 

And on the spreading beenh, that o'er the stream 

Incumbent hung, she with tiio silvan pen 

Of rural lovers this confession carved, 

Which soon her Damon klss'd with weeping joy : 1365 

" Dear youth ! sole judgo of what these verses mean. 

By fortune too much &voiir'd, but by lova, 

Alas '. not favonr'd less, be still as now 

Disereet ; the time may come you need not fly." 

Tlie Kun has loet hia rage : his downward orb 1370 
Slioota nothing now out animating warmtli, 
And vital lustra ; that, with various ray. 
Lights up the cloadB, those beauteous robes of heaven, 
Incessant loll'd into romantic shapes, 
The dream of waiting fenoy ! broad below 1375 

Cover'd with ripening fruits, and swelling fast 
Into the perfect year, the pregnant eartli 
'And all her trihea rejoice. Now the soft hour 
Of wallting comes : for him who lonely loves 
To seek the distant hills, and there converse )380 
With Nature ; there to liajmon iae his he art. 
And in pathetic aong to b'eathe" ai^oUiid 
The harmony to others. Social irionda. 
Attuned to happy unison of soul ; 

To whoso osalring eye it fairer world, 1385 

Of which the vulgar never had a glimpse. 
Displays its charms ; whose minds are richly fraught 
With philosophic stores, superior light; 
And in whose breast, onthusiastie, burns 
Virtue, the sons of interest deem romance ; 1390 

Now call'd abroad enjoy the falling day ; 
Now to the verdant Portico of woods, 
To Nature's vast Lyceum, forth they wait ; 
By that kind School where no proud maater roigna, 
Tho full free converse of the friendly heart, 1395 

Improving and improved. Now from the world, 
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SacteiJ to tweet rGtiremont, lovars steal, 
And pour their aouls in transport, which tlie Sire 
Of love approving hears, and oalis it good. 
Wliich way, Amanda, ahaii we bend our coarao ? 1400 
The choice perpleKea. Wherefore shnuld we choose I 
All is the same with thee. Say, shall we wind 
Along the streams ? or walk tlio smiling mead f 
Or court tlie forest gladea .' or wander wiJd 
Among the waving harvest? or ascend, 1405 

While radiant Summer opens all its pride. 
Thy hill, dalightfol Shene !' Here let us sweep 
The boundless landscape : now the raptured eye, 
Exulting swift, to huge Augusta send ; 
Now to the Sister Hillaf that skirt her plain, 1410 

To lolly Harrow now, and now to where 
Majestic Windsor lifts his princely brow- 
In lovely contrast to this glorious view 
Calmly magnificent, then will we turn 
To wliere the silver Thames first rural grows 1415 
There let the feasted eye unwearied stray ; 
Luxurious, tliere, rove through the pendent moods 
That nodding hang o'er Harrington's retreat ; 
And, stooping thence to Ham's embowering walks, 
Beneath whoae shades, in spotless peace retired, 1480 
With Her the pleasing partner of his heart. 
The worthy Qiieensherry yet laments his Gay, 
And polieh'd Cornbury woos the willing Muso. 
Slow let UB trace the m^tciilesa Vale of Thames ; 
Fair-winding up to where the Muaes haunt 1495 

In Twit'nam's bowers, and for their Pope implore 
The healing God ;j to royal Hampton's pile, 
To Clermont's terraced height, and Csher's groves, 
Where in the sweetest soJilode, embraced 
By the soft windings of the silent Mole, 1430 

From courts and senates Pelhani finds repose. 

•The old name of Richmond, signifying, in Sason, Shilling 
or Splendour, 

miiThgaie and HampsWad, [ In his liist aickticss. 
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Eficlianling vale ! beyond wliate'er tlie Muse 

Maa of Aohaia or ifeepei'ia sung ! 

O vale of blisB i O softly swelling bills ! 

On which the Power of Cullivition lieB, 14,35 

And joys to see tlie wonders of hia toil. 

IlaaTena ! what n. goodly prospect spreEids around, 
Of hills, and dales, and woods, and lawns, and spires, 
And glittering towns, and gilded streains, till all 
The Blretching landscape into smoke decays ! 144(1 
Happy Britannia ! where the Q,ueen of Arts, 
Inspiring vigour, Liberty abroad 
Walks, unoonfined, even to thy furthest cots. 
And scatters plenty with unsparing band. 

Rich is thy soii, and merciful thy elimgj^ 1445 
Thy streams unfailing in the Suniraer's drouglit ; 
Untnatch'd thy guardian oaks ; thy valleys float 
Wilh golden waves ; and on thy mountains flocks 
Bleal numberless '■ while, roving roond the sides, 
Bellow the blackening herds in lusty droves. 1451) 
Beneath, thy meadows glow, and rise unquell'd 
Against the mower's scythe. On every hand 
Thy villas shine. Thy country teems with wealth , 
And property assures it to the swain. 
Pleased and unwearied, in his guarded toil. 1455 

Full are thy cities with the sons of Ait ; 
And trade miA joy, in every busy street, 
Mingling are heard -. e'en Drudgery himself, 
As at the oat he sweats, or dusty hews 
The palace atone, looks gay. Thy crowded ports. 
Where rising masts an endless pcospeet yield, 1461 
Wifli labour burn, and echo to the shouts 
Of hurtiod Bailor, as he hearty waves 
His last adieu, and, loosening every slieet. 
Resigns the spreading vessel to the wind. 1465 

Bold, firm, and graceful are thy generous youth. 
By hardship sinew'd, and by danger fired, 
Scattering the nations where they go ; mid first 
Or on the lisped plain, or iinrniv seas. 
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MUd are thy glorioa too, as o'er the plans 
Of tbriving poaoe Uij tlioughtful eu-bb preside ; 
la genius and Bubstantial laaining high; 

Sincere, pkln-hcarted, hoapitable, Itind ; 

Yet like the mustering thunder when provoked, H75 

The dread of tyrants, and tlie sole resource 



Of thoae that 



ir grim oppression 



Thy sons of Glory many ! Alfred thine, 
In whom the splendour of heroic war, 
And more heroic pease, when govern 'd well, 1490 
Combine ; wboaa hallow'd name the Virtues saint. 
And his own Muses love ; the best of Kings ! 
With him thy Edwards and thy Henries shine. 
Names dear to fume ; the lirst who deep hiipress'd 
On haughty Gaul the terror of thy arms, I-ISS 

That awes her genius still. In statesman thou, 
And patriots, fertile. Thine a steady More, 
Who, with a generous though mistaken Keal, 
Withstood a brutal "tyrant's useful rage. 
Like Cato firm, like Ariatides just, 1490 

Lilie rigid Cincittnatus nobly poor, 
A dauntless soul erect, who smiled on death. 
Frugal and wise, a Walsingham is thine ; 
A Drake, who made thee mistress of tlie deep, 
And bore thy name in thunder round the world. 1405 
Tiien flamed thy spirit high : but who can speak 
The numerous worthies of the Maiden Reign ? 
Ill Raleigh mark their every glory mix'd ; 
Raleigh, the scourge of Spain '. whosi 
Tlie sage, the patriot, and tho hero burn'd. 
Nor sunk his vigour, when a coward reign 
The warrior fetter'd, and at last re^ign'd. 
To glut llie vengeanc"! of a vauquish'd foe. 
Then, active still and unreatraiii'd, his mind 
Explored the vast extent of ages past, 
And with his prison-hours enrich'd tlie world ; 
Yet found no times, in ail the long 



witli all 



1505 
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So glorious or so baeo ae lliose ho proved, 




In which he oonqiier'd, and io which he bled. 




Nor can the Muse the gallant Sidney pass, 


ISiP 


Tlie plume of war 1 vrfth early laurels „rown'd, 




The loror'a myrtle, and the poet's buy. 




A Uttmpden too is thine, illustrioua land. 








Wl.o stemin'd the toirent of a downwaid age 


1515 


To slavery prona, and bade thee rise again. 




In oil thy native pomp of fraedom bold. 




Bright, at hla call, thy Age of Men effiilged. 




Of Men on whom late time a kindling eye 




Shall turn, and tyrants tremble while they read. 


1590 


Bring every swoetoet flowor, and let mo strew 




The grave whore Russel lies ; whoae tsmijcr'd blood 1 1 


With calmest cheerfulness for thee resign'd, 




Stain'd the sad annals of a giddy reign ; 




Aiming at lawless power, though meanly sunk 


1525 


In loose inglorious Inxury. With him 




His friend, tho British Cassios,* fearless bled ; 




Of high delermin'd epirit, roughly brave, 








Of Bjicient froedom wflim'd. Fair thy renown 


1530 


In awful sages and In noble bards ; 




Soon aa the light of dawning Science spread 




Her orient ray, and waked the Muses' sung : 




Thine is a Bacon ; hapless in his choice, 




Ui-dt to stand the civil storm of state, 


1535 


And throogh the smooth barbarity of courts, 




With firm but pliant virtue, forward sUI! 




To urge his course : him for the studious shade 




Kind Nsture forra'd, deep, comprehensive, clear 




Exact, and elegant : in one ri«h soul. 


1G40 


Plato, the Stagyrite, and Tully join'd. 




The great deliverer he! who li-om the gloom 




Of cloistor'd monks, and jargon-teaching sihools, |{ 


Led forth the true Philosophy, there lonf 




' Algc.-noo Sidney. 
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Held in tlia magic ch^n of words and Rirms, IMS 
And definitions void : he led her forth, 
Daughter of Heaven ! that slow ascending alili, 
[nTestigating sore the ciiain of things, 
With radiant finger points to heaven again. 

"The generous Ashley* thine, the friend of man ; 1550 
Who Bcann'd his nature with a brother's eye. 
His weakness prompt to shade, to raise his aim, 
To touch the finer movenionts of the mind, 

(And with the moral bpauly cliarm the heart. 
Why need I name tliy Boyle, wliose [lioas search, 1 555 
Amid the dajk recesses of his worlts, 
The great Creator sought ? And why thy Loclte, 
Who made the whole internal world his own ? 
Let Newton, pare intelligence, whom Gou 
To mortals lent, to trace his boundless works I5(W 
From laws sublimely simple, speak thy fame 
In all philosophy. For lofty sense, 
Creative fancy, and inspection keen 
Through the deep windings of the human heart, 
Is not wild Shakspeare thine and Nature's boast ? 1565 
la nut each great, each amiable Muss 
Of riassic agea in thy Milton met ? 
A genius uhiversal as his theme ; 
Astonishing as chaos, as the bioom 
Of blowing Eden feir, as heaven sublime ! Iu70 

Nor Ehall nij verse that elder bard forget. 
The g^tlejaen ser , Fancy's pleasing son ; 

O'er all the mazes of enchanted ground: 
Nor thee, his ancient master, laughing sage, 15T5 

Chaucer, whose native mairaers-painting verse, 
Well moralized, shines through the gotliic cloud 
Of time and language o'sr thy genius thrown. 

May my song soften, as thy daugbtais I, 
Britannia, hail l for bcanty is thoir own, IfigO 

The feeling heart, simphcity of life, 

• Aniliony Ashley Cooper, Earl of SliofteslNiiy. 
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And elegasiKB, and taste : the limitless form, 

Sliiped by tlie liuid of haniiony ; the clieeli, 

Wiiflrt; tlie live criuiaoii, tlirougli the native white 

Soft-shooting, o'hc the face diffusaa bloom, 1583 

And every nameleBa grace ; the parted lip 

I,ike the red rosebud moist with morning dew 

JJreatbing delight ; and, under flowing jet, 

Or euiiny ringlets, or of circling brown, 

The neck slight-ehaded, and the swelling breast : 1590 

The look reslslleas, piercing to the soul, 

And by the soul inform'd, when dreas'd in loru 

She aits high smiling in the consoious eye. 

Island of bliss I umid the subject seas, 
That thunder round thy rocky coasts, set up, 1505 
At ones the wonder, terror, and delight 
Of distant nations ; whose remotest shores 
Can soon be shaken by thy nava! arm ; 
Not to be shooiE thyself, but all assaults 
! Baffling, as thy hoar cliffs the loud aoa-wava. 1600 

O thou ! by whose Almighty nod the scalo 
Vlf empire riaas, or alternate falls. 
Send forth the aaving Virtues round the land,, 
In bright patrol ; white Peace, and social Lovo ; 
The tender-looking Charity, intent 1605 

On gentle deeda, and shedding tears through smilea) 
Undaunted Truth, and dignity of mind ; 
Courage composed and keen ; sound Temporanca, 
Healthful in heart and looks ; clear Chastity, 
With blushes reddening as she moves along, ICIO 

Disorder'd at the deep regard she draws ; 
Rough Industry; Activity untired, 
With copious life informed, and all awake ; 
While in the radiant front, superior shines 
That first paternal virtue, Public Zeal, 1615 

Who throws o'er all an equal wide survey. 
And, over musing on the commonweal, ■ 
Still labours glorious with some great design. 

Low walks the sun, and broadens by degrees. 
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luBl o'er the verge of day. The shifting oiouds IGliO 
Aaseuibled gay, a richly fforgaous train, 
In all tlieir pomp attend hia Betting throne. 
Ait, earth, and ocean emiie immense. And raw, 
As if his weary chariot sought the bowers 
Of Amphitritfe and her tending nymphs, 1025 

(So Grecian fable sung,) he dips his orb ; 
Now half-immersed ; and now a golden eurye 
Gives one bright glance, then total disappears. 

For aver running and enchanted round, 
Passes the day, deceitful, vain, and void ; 1631) 

As flocts tlio vision o'er the formful brain. 
This moment hurrying wild the' impassion'd sou]. 
The njxt in nothinj; lost. 'Tis so to hiin, 
Thedrearaeroftliis earth, an idle blank: 
A sight of horror t<, the cruel wretch, , 1635 

Who all day long In sordid pleasure roll'd, 
Himself a useless load, has squander'd viie. 
Upon his scoundrel train, what might have eheer'd 
A drooping fiimily of modest v/orth. 
Bat to tlie generous still-improving mind, 1C40 

That gives the hopeless heart to sing for joy, 
DilfusLng kind benelicence around, 
Boastless as now desce.ids the silent dew; 
To him the long review of order'd life 
la inward rapture, only to be felt. 1645 

Confess'd from yonder slow-extinguished clouds, 
All ether softening, sober evening takes 
Her wonted station in the middle air ; 
A thousand shadows at hor bocit. First this 
She aends on earth ; then that of deeper dye 1650 

Steals soft behind : and then a deeper still. 
In circle following circle, gathers round, 
To close the face of tilings. A freshet gale 
Begins to wave the wood, and stir tlio stream. 
Sweeping with shadowy gust the fields of corn ; 1631 
While the quail clamours for Ilia running mate. 
Wide o'er the tiiistly lawn, aa awella the breeze, 
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A whitening nhowor of vegetable, down 

AmuBive flouts. .The kind impartial oaro 

Of Nature nought disdains ; thouglitful to feed 1600 

Her lowest sons, and nloUie the coining year, 

From field to field the foather'd seed slie wings. 

His folded fiook secure, the shepherd home 
Hies meny-heartod : and by turns reUevea 
The ruddy milkm^ud of her brimming pail ; 1G6S 

The beauty whom perliaps bia -witless heart. 
Unknowing what the joy-mix'd anguish means, 
Sincerely loves, by that best language shown 
Of cordial glaneos and obliging deeds. 
Onward they pass, o'er many a panting heightj ICTO 
And valley sunk, and unfrequented ; whero 
At lall of ove the fairy people tlirong, 
In various game, and revelry, to pass 
The summer night, as village stories tell. 
But far about thoj wandor from the grave ItlfG 

Of liim, whom his ungentle fortune urged 
Against his own sad breast to lift the hand 
Of impious violence. The lonely tower 
Is also shunn'd i whose mournful chambers hold, 
So oight-atrnck fancy dreams, the jelling ghost. 1680 

Among the crooked lanes, on every hedge, 
The glowworm lights his gem ; and through tlie dark 
A moving radiance twinkles. Evening yields 
The world tp Night; not in her winter robe 
Of massy atygian woof, but loose array'd 1685 

In mantle dun. A f^nt erroneous ray. 
Glanced from the' imperfect surfaces of tilings, 
Flings half an image on the straining eye ; 
While wavering woods, and villages, and atraams, 
And rooks, and mountain tops, that long retained 1690 
The' ascending gloam, are all one swimming scene. 
Uncertain if bohold. Sadden to heaven 
Thence weary vision turiia ; where, leading soft 
Tlie silent hours of lovo, with purest ray 
Sweet. Venus shines ■ and from her genial rise, Hi95 
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When daylight sickens till it epviugs afresh, 
Untival'd reigns, the fairest lamp of Sight, 
As thus the' efFQlgenoa tremulous I drink, 
With oherish'd gaze, the iambaiit lightnings shoot 
AeroBB tha sky, or horizontal dart 17(10 

In wondrous shapes : by feariiil murmuring orowdn 
Portentous decjn'd. Amid the radiant orbe, 
That more than deck, that animate [lie sky, 
The life- infusing sana of other worlds ; 
Lo ! from the diflad immensity of space ir05 

Returning, with accelerated conrac, 
Tha cashin g com et to tha sun descenda ; 
And, as he emSsTjelow the shiiditig earth, 
With owfui train projected o'er the heavens, 
The guilty nations tremble But, abovo 1710 

Those superstitious iiorrors that enslave 
The fond sequacious herd, to mystic faith 
And blind amazement i)rone, the' enlighten'd few 
Whose godlike minds Philosophy eialts, 
Tlia glorious stranger hail. They feci a joy 1715 
Divinely great ; they in their powers exult. 
That wondrou3forceofthought,which mounting spurns 
This dusky spot, and meaBnres all tho sky ; 
While, from his far excursion ttirough tiie tvilds 
Of barren ether, feithiiil to his time, I7S0 

They see the blazing wonder risa anew, 
In seeming terror clad, but kindly bent 
To work the will of all-sustaining Lova; 
From his huge vapoury train perhaps to shake 
Reviving moisture on the nomeroua orbs, IT^ii 

Through which his long ellipsis winds ; perhaps 
To lend new fuel to declining suns, 
To light ip worlds, and feed the' etornsl fire. 

With tliee, serene Philosophy, with thee, 
And thy bright garland, let me crown my song ! 173(1 
EtfusivB source of ovidenco and truth ! ^ 
A lustre shedding o'er the' ennobled mind. 
Stronger than smnmet noon ; and pure as that, 
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VVlioBH mild vibrations sooth the partej soul, 

New to ijie dawning of celestial day. 17115 

He line through her nourish'd powers, enlMgedbj thee, 

She springs aloft with BlBvatad pride ; 

Above the tangling mass of low desires, 

That bind tiie fluttering crowd ; and/iingol-wing'd. 

The heights of science and of virtue gains, 17i0 

Where all is calm and clear ; with Nature round. 

Or in the starry regions, or the' abyss, 

To Reason's and to Fancy's eye display'd ; 

The First up tracing, from the dreary void, 

The chdn of causes and effects to Him, 1745 

The world-produping Essence, who oJono 

Posseasos being J while the Last receives 

The whole magnifioBiico of heaven and earth. 

And every beauty, delicate or bold, 

Oiivious or more remote, with livelier sense, 1750 

DilTusive painted on the rapid mind. 

Tiitor'd by Ihea, hence Poetry exalts 
Her voice to ages; and informs the page 
With music, image, aentiment, and tliought. 
Never to die ! the treasure of mankind ; 1753 

Then- highest honour, and their truest joy ! 

Without thee what were unenlighten'd Man ' 
A savage loaiaing through the woods and wilds, 
In quest of prey : and with the' unfashion'd fur 
Rough clad ; devoid of every finer art 1760 

Andelegoncooflife, Nor happiness 
Domestic, mis'd of tenderness and care. 
Nor moral esoollence, nor social bliss. 
Nor guardian law were his ; nor various skill 
To lorn the furrow, or to guide the tool 1765 

Mfichanic ; nor tlie hoaven-condocted prow 
Of navigation bold, that fearless braves 
The hutnlng line or dares the wintry pota -, 
Mother seve/6 of infinite delights ! 
Nofliing, save rapine, indolence, and guile, 1770 

And woes on woes, a still revotviiijr train ' 
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Whose horrid circle bad made iiuman lire 
Tlian nonexistence worse : but, taugbt by tlioo. 
Ours are the plana of policy and peace ; 
To live like brothors, and conjunctive all I' 

ErabeUish life. While thus laborious crowds 
Ply the tougii oar, Philoaophy directs 
The ruling holm ; or like Uie liberal breatli 
Of potent heaven, invisible, the sail 
Swells oat, and bears the' inferior world along. I 

Her to this evanescent speck of eartli 
Poorly confined, the radiant tracts on high 
Are her ainlted range ; intent to gaze 
Creation through ; and, from tnat full complex 
Ofneyer ending wonders, to oonoeive I 

Of the Sole BbiKO riglit, who spoke the Word, 
And Nature moved complete, j With inward view, 
Thence on tlie' ideal liingdom swift, she tutna 
Her eye ; and instant, at her powerful glance, 
The' obedient phantoms vaniBh or appear ; 1 

Compound, divide, and into order shift, 
Each to his rank, from plain perception up 
To the fair forms of Fancy's fleeting train ; 
To reason then, deducing troth finu) trath ; 
And notion quite abstract ; where first begins 1 
The world of spirits, action all, and life 
Unfetter'd and unmii'd. But here the cloud 
(So wills Eternal Providence) sits deep, 
Enough for us to know that this dark staLe, 
In wayward passions lost and vain pursuits, 1 

This Infency of Boing cannot prove 
The final issue of the works of Goi), 
By boundless i^ove and perfecl. Wisdom form'd, 
And ever rising with the rising mind. 
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Crowb'd with tlio fliolde and the wlieaten ahaaf, 


While Autumn, nodding o'er the yellow plain, 


Comes joviai on ; the Doric roed onca more, 


WelJ pleased, 1 lime. Wliate'er the wintry frost 


NitrouB prepared ; the varioue blosaom'd Spring .'> 


Put ill white promise forth; and Summer suns 


Concocted strong, rush boundless now to view 


rml, perfect all, and swell my glorious theme 




To grace, inspire, and dignify her song, 10 


Would ftora the public voice thy gentle ear 


A while engage. Thy noble care she knows, 


The patriot virtues that distend thy thought, 


Spread on thy front, and m tliy bosom glow ; 


While listening senates hang upon thy tongue, IB 


[ Devolring through the maze of eloquence 


A roll of periods awe-iter than her song. 


But she too pants for public virtue, ahe, 


! Though weak of power, yet strong in ardent wlllj 


Whene'er hor country rushes on hnr heart, 9(1 
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Asaiimea a bolder note, and fondly tries 
To mix the patriot's witli the poet's dame. 

W|im) t!ic bright Virgin gives tiie lieautoous Anye. 
And Libra woigliB in equal Boales the j'car ; 
From hoavon'a high cope tlio fiacoo effulgence sliook 
Of parting Summer, a serener blue, 26 

With golden light enliven d, wide invests 
The happy world. Attempar'd avina arise, 
BwcBt-boam'd, and shaiiding rft through liioid clonda 
A pleasing calm ; while broaa, and brown, below 31) 
Extensive horvcats hang the heavy head. 
}i.ioh, silent, deep, (ht?y stand ; for not a. gale 
Rolla its light billows o'er the bending plain - 
A calm of plenty ! till the ruffled air 
Falls from its poise, and gicos tlie breeze to hlow. 35 
Rent is the fleecy mantle of the sliy ; 
The clouds fly different ; and the sudden Biin 
By ii'.s effulgent gilda the' illoniined field, 
And black by fits the shadows sweep along, 
A gaily chequor'd heart- expanding view, 40 

Far as the circling eye caii sl.oot a.ound, 
Unbounded tossing in a fiood of corn, 

3"lieEa are thy blessingSLlniJs.sf rj.! rough power ! 
WhoirriaBSur-Btill attends, and sweat, and pain , 
Yet tbe kind Bonroa of every gentle art, 4& 

And all the soft civility of life : 
Raiser of humankind! by Nature cast. 
Naked, and helpless, out amid the woods 
And wilds, to rude inoleroent elements; 
With various seeds of art deep in the mind &0 

Implanted, and profusely pour'd around 
Materials J)fin=te ; but idlt all. 



Still ui 



xeited, i 



the' 



Slept the lethargic powers ; Corruptioj 
Voraoions, swallow'd what the liberal i 
Of bounty scatter'd o'er the savage yei 
And o'.ill the sad barbarian, roving, mi 
With beasts of prey ; or for his acotn-i 



still. 
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Fcught tlie tierce luekj boar ; a Bhivering wretch , 

Agimat and comfortleEa, when the blealt north, 

With Winter charged, let tho mix'd tempest fly, 

ilail, raiii, and Enow, and Uitter-breatJjing frost : 

Tlien to tlie shelter of the hut he flad ; 

And tlie wild season, aordid, pined awaj. 

For hD:iie he liad not ; home ia tlie resort 

Of love, of joy, of peace and plenty, where. 

Supporting and supported, polishd friends 

And dear relations mingle into bliss. 

But tliis the rugged savage never felt. 

E'en desolate in crowds ; and thus his days 

Roll'd heavy, dark, and nnenjoy'd alon(f : 

A waste of time ! tHl Industry approach d, 

And roused him from his miserable sloth ; 

His faculties unfolded; pointed out 

Where lavish Nature the du'ecting hand 

Of Art demanded ; show'd him how to raise 

His feeble force by the mechanic powers, 

To dig the mineral from the vaulted earth ; 

On what to turn thu piercing rage of fire ; 

On w'.ibX the torrent, and the gather'd blast ; 

Gave Iho tall ancient forest to his axe ; 

Taught him to chip the wood, and hew the stone 

Till by degrees tho finisfd falirio rose ; 

Tore from his limbs the blood- polluted fur, 

And wrapp'd them in tho woolly vestment wurm. 

Or bright in glossy silk and flowin;; lawn ; 

With wholesome viands fill'd his table ; pour'd 

Tho generous glass around, inspired to wake 

The hfo. refining soul of decent wit : 

P*or stopp'd at barren bare nooessity ; 

But still advancing bolder, led him on 

To pomp, to pleasure, elegance, and eraoe ; 

And, breathing high ambition tlirougli hie soul, 

Bet science, wisdom, glory, in his view. 

And bade him be the Lord of all below. 

Then galjiering men their natural powers combini 
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And form'd a Public ; to the general good 
Submitting, aiming, and comlncting all, 
Fo-- this tliH Patriot-Council met, the full, 
The free, and fairly represented Whole ; 100 

For this they plami'd the holy guardian laws, 
Distinguiah'd orders, animated artB, 
And with joint force OppresBioii chaining, set 
Imperial Justice at the helm ; yet still 
To them acconntable : nor, alaviah, droam'd 105 

Thai toiling milliona inust resign tlieir weal, 
And all the honey of their search, to such 
Aa lor thomBclvea alone themselves liave raised. 

Hence every form of cultivated life 
In order set, protected, and inspired, 110 

Into perfection wrought. Uniting all. 
Society grew numerous, high, polite, 
And happy. Nuraa of art ! the city reai'd 
In heauteous pride her towor-en circled head ; 
And, stretching street on alreot, by thousands drew, 
From twining woody haunts, or the tough yaw 116 
To bowa strong-straining, bet aspiring sons. 

Then_cornmerce brought into the pu'Jio walk 
Tho btisy merchant ; the big warehouse built ; 
Raised the strong crane ; choked up the loaded street 
With forcig-i plenty ; and Ihy stream, O Thainas, 121 
Large, gentle, deep, majeslic, king of floods ! 
Chose for his grand resort On either hand. 
Like a long wintry forest, groves of masts 
Shot up their spires ; the bellying slieet between 135 
Posstsa'd the breezy void ! tho sooty hulk 
Steer'd aluggish on ; the splendid barge along 
Row'd, regular, to harmony ; around, 
Tii8 boat, light-skimming, stretoh'd its oary wingB , 
While deep the various voice of fervent toil 130 

From bank to bank increaaed ; whence ribb'd with oak, 
To bear the Britiah thunder, black and bold, 



Ther< 
Then tc 



rusli'd ii 



ithen 



p the pillar'd dome, magniiio, heaved 
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Its ample roof; and Luxury within IS'i 

Four'd out lior glittetiug stores ; the caiivaaa smooth. 

With glowing life protuberant, to tlm view 

Embodied roeo ; the statue sesm'd to breathe. 

And Bol'ten into flesh, beneath the touch 

Of forming art, iinagiuation flush'd. 140 

AU is the gift of Induatry ; wiiate'er 
Exalts, omliolhsties, and renders life 
Delightful.) Pensive Winter choer'd by him 
Sits at the social lira, and happy heors 
TIib' eiciuded tempest idly rave along ; 1 15 

Ilia hardcn'd iingera deek the gaudy Spring ; 
W^tiiout him Summer were an arid waste ; 
Nor to the' Autumnal months could thus transmit 
Tliose full, mature, iinmeatdralilo stores, 
That, waving round, recal my wandering song. 150 

Soon as the m„ming trembles o'er the sky, 
And, unperceived, unfolds the apraading day; 
Before thg rip^'d field tha reapers Btnnd, 
In fair array ; eaclTljy the iasB he loves, 
To bear the rougher part, and mitigato 15S 

By nameloBB gentle ollices her toil. 
At once thay stoop and swell tlia lusty sheaves ; 
Whllo through their cheerful band iJio rural talk, 
The rural scandiil, and the rural jest. 
Fly harmless, to deeaivo llie tedious dme, l&i 

And staal unfbit the eultry hours away. 
Behind the master walks, builds up tha shocks ; 
And, cunsoious, glancing of} on every eida 
His Baled aye, fuels his heart heave with joy. 
The glaanei-a spread around, and here and tliere, 1(1> 
Spike after spike, their scanty haryast pick. 
Be not too nK,Tow, husbandmen i but iling 
From the full eheaf, wiih charitable stealth, 
Tlia liborable handful. Thhik, oh grfli^eful think ! 
How good the God of Harvest is to you ; 170 

Who pours abundance o'er your flowing fields; 
While these unliappy partners of your kind 
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Wids-hovev round jou, like the fowls of heavon, 
And Qsk their humbla dole. The various tur^s 
Of fortune ponder ; tJiat your sons may want 1 

What now, with liard leluctane^.faint ye give. 
The IovbIv yoang Lavinia once had friends ; 
And Fortu!ia smiled, deceitful, on her birth. 
For, in licr helpless yeniK (teprived of nil, 
Of eve'-y Way, save Innocence and Heaven, 1 

Bhi, *itJi her widow'd motlior, feeble, old, 
And poor, lived in a. cottEige, far retired 
Ai.i(Big iJie vrindings of a woody vale ; 
Sy solitude and deep surrounding shades, 
But more by bashful moiJeaty, eoneeal'd. 1 

Together thus they shunj'd the cruel scorn 
Which virtue, sunk to poverty, would meet 
From giddy passion and low-minded pride : 
Almost on Nature's commcn bounty fed ; 
Like the gay birds tliat snug tliem to repose, 1 

Content, and careless of to-morrow's fare. 
Her form was fresher than the morning rose 
When the dew wets its leaves ; unstain'd and pure, 
As is the lily or the mountain-snow. 
The modest virtues mingled in her eyes, 1 

Still on the ground dejected, darting all 
Their humid beams into the blooming flowers ■ 
Or irhen the mourniiil tale her mother told, 
Of what her faithless fortune promised once, 
Thrill'd in her thought, thoy, like the dewy star 2 
Of Ovoning, shone in tears. A native grace 
Sat fair-proportion'd on her poliah'd limbs, 
Veil'd ii! a'sirople robe, their best altire. 
Beyond the pomp of dress ; for loveliness 
Needs not tlie foreign aid of ornament, S 

But is, when unadom'd, adorn'd the most. 
Thonghtlesa of beauty, she was Beauty's self, 
R«cluBB amid the close -embowering woods. 
As in the hollow breast of Apennine, 
Beneath Ihe shelter of encircling hills, S 

8" 
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A injTtlo riaoa, far from human <iye, 
And braithes its balmy fragrance o'er the wild ; 
Sn Hoiirisli'd blouming, and unseen by sll, 
The BwBBt Lavinia ; till, at length, oonipeUd 
\^y strong Nocaasity's supreme command, 
With smiting patience in her looks, she went 
To gloaii Palemoii's fieids. The pride of swaina 
Palenion waa, the generous and the rich ; 
Wlio led the rural life in all its joy 
Ajid elegance, such as Arcadiiin Bong 
Transmits from ancient ur.corriipted times ; 
Wlien tyrant custom hod not ahacHed mtvn, 
Bjt froe to follow Nature was the niodo. 
Ho then, his fancy with autumnal Rccnes 
Ainjsinj, chanced beside his reoper-tratn 
To walli, whan peer Lavinia drew hie eye ; 
Unconscious of har power, and turning quick 
With unaffected bluahoa from hia gaze ; 
He saw lier charming, but La saw not half 
The charms her downcast modesty coHceoJ'd. 
ThEit vory moment love and chaste dearo 
Sprung in his bosom, to himself unknown ; 
For still the woild prev^Vd, and its dread laufrli. 
Which scQ.rco the firm philosoplier can scorn, 
Should his heart own a gleaner in the field ; 
And tims in secret to his soul he sigh'd : — 

" What pity ! that so delicate a form. 
By beauty Itindled, whore enlivening sense 
And more than vulgar goodnoss seem to dwell. 
Should be devoted to die rude embrace 
Of some indecent i-lown ; she looks, irxothinks. 
Of old Acasto's line ; and to my mind 
Rocals that patron of my happy life, 
From whom my liberal fortune look its rise ; 
How to the dust gone down ; Iiis houses, lands, 
And once fair-spreading family, diaaolved. 
'Tis said, that in some lone obscure rotrenf. 
Urged by remembrance sad, and decent pride, 



,i,d, Google 



AUTUMN. 91 

Far from those aceiica wliich know their better days, 
Hia aged widow ajid his daughter live, 350 

Whom jet my froitloBS search could never find. 
Elomantio wish '. would this the daughter weta !" 

When, strict inquiring, &om herself he found 
She was the same, the daughter of '.lis friend. 
Of bountiful Acasto ; v/ho can speak 255 

The mingled piL^sions that surprised his heart, 
And through his nerves in shiverin;? transport ran ? 
~' :u blazed his smothor'd flame, avow'd, and bold ; 



And as he vi 






Love, gratitnde, and pity wept at once. 200 

Confused, ajid frighten'd at his Budden tears, 
Her rising beauties flosh'd a higher bloom. 
As thus Palemon, passionate and just, 
Pour'd out the pious rapture of his soul ; 

" And art thou then Aeasto's dear remains f ^65 
She, whom my testless gratitude has sought. 
So iong in yain ? O hea-vena ! the very same, 
The soften'd image of my noble friend, 
Alive his every look, his every feature. 
More elegantly touch d. Sweeter than Spring ! 270 
Thou sole surviving blossom from the root 
T'lat nourish'd up my fortmie ! say, ah where, 
[n what aOquester'd desert, hast thou drawn 
The kindest Eispeot of delighted heaven? 
Into such beauty spread, and blown so fkir ; 273 

Though Poverty's cold wind and crushing rain 
Beat keen and heavy on thy lender years 1 
O, lot me now into a richer soil 

Transplant thee safo ! where vernal suns and ehowora 
Diffuse theh^ warmest, largest influence ; 280 

And of my garden bo the pride and joy ! 
ni it befits thee, oh, it ill befits 
Aoasto'B daughter, hie, whose opeo stores. 
Though vast, were little to his ampler heart, 
The ftther of a country, thus to pick 385 

The very refuse of those harvest-fields 
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Whkh from Iiis bounteous fiiendiihip I enjoy. 




Then throw that shameful pittance from Ihy haad, 1 1 


BuL ill apply'd to such a rugged tasls ; 




Ike liBlda, tiie inastor, all, my fair, are thine : 


200 


If to the various blesiiiigs which thy hunso 




Has on me lavish 'd, thou wilt add Chat bliss, 




Tliot dearest bliss, the power cf blBosing thco !" 




Here ceasod the youtli ; yot still his speaking 


eye 


Espress'tl the sacred triumph of his bouI, 


W3 


With couseiouB virtue, gratitude, and lovo, 




Almve tlie vulgar joy divinely raised. 




Nor waited he reply. Won by tlie charm 




Ofgoodnoas irresistible, and all 




In sweet disordsr lost, she blusli'd consent. 


sno 


The news immediate to her mother brought, 




While, pierced with anrious tliought, she pined 


awav 


TJio lonely moments for Lavbiia's fate : 




Auiarsd, and scarco beliBTing what she hsard, 




Joy seized her wither'd veins, and one bright gle 


am 


Of setting life shone on her nvening hours : 


3(lfi 


Not bss enraptured Uinn the happy pair ; 




Who ilourisli'd long in tendar bliss, and rear'd 




A numerous offspring, lovely like themselves. 




And good, the grace of all the country round. 


310 


Uefenting oft the labours of the joar. 




The sultry south collecls a potent blast. 




At ilrst, the groves are scarcely seen to stir 




Their trembling tops ; and a still murmur runs 




Along the soft-inclining fields of corn. 


315 


Dut as the aerial tempest fuller swells, 




And in one mighty stream, invisible. 








Impetuous rushes o'er tlie sounding world ; 




Strfuii'd to tho root, the stooping forest pours 


328 


A rustling shower jf yot untimely loaves. 




High-beat, the circling mountains eddy in, 




From tlie bare wild, the dissipated storm. 




And send it in a torrent down the Vale. 
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Exposed, and naked to its utir.nst rage, 3i 

Through all the sea of harveat' roiling round, 
Tlia billowy plain fionta wide 1 nor can eyBclti, 
Though pliant to the blast, ita aaliiog force , 
Or whirVd in aiv, or into vacant clialF 
Shook wQBte. VAnd sometimes loo a burst nf rain 31 
Swept from the black horizon, broad, deacends 
In OQO continuous flood. Still orerhead 
The mingling tempest weaves its gloom, and stili 
The deluge deepens ; till the fields ariqnd 
Lie simlt and flatted in the sordid wav<;. 3! 

Sudden, the ditches swell ; the meadows ewim. 
Red, frf in the hills, innumeraWo streams 
Tumultuous roar ; nnd high above its bunks 
The river lifl; ; bafora wIlobb rushinj; tide, 
Herdp, flocks, and iinrvests, tottagas, and swains, 3 
Roll mingled down ; all that the winds had spared 
In ono wild moment ruin'd ; the big hopes 
And well aani'd troasuraa of th-) painful year. 
FleJ to some eminence, the husbandman 
Helpless boholds tlio miserable wrsck & 

Driving along ; his drovuning ox at once 
Descending, with his labours ucatter'd round, 
He sees ; and instan*. o'er Ills shivering thought 
Comes Winter unprovided, nnd a train 

Be mihdfiil of tlid' rough 'laborious tmnd 

That sinks ynu sort in elegojice and eoac ; 

Be mindful of those limbs in russet clad, 

Whose toil to yours is warmth and grateful prjdo , 

A^d, oh '. be mindful of that sparing board, C! 

Which covers yours with luxury profuse, 

Makes your glass sparkle, and your sense rejoice I 

Nor cruelly demand what the deep rains 

And all involving winds have swept away. 

Hore the rude clamour of the sportsman's joy, 3( 
The gun fast thundering, and the winded horn, 
Would tampt the Musa to sing the rura! game : 
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How in his mid caronr tbe Bpoiuel attuck. 
Stiff, by the tainted gale, with open nose, 
Oiitatretoh'd, and finely aensiblo, draws full, SC 

Fearful, Mid cautioui, aa the latent prey ; 
As in the sail the circling corey bask 
Their varied plumes, and, watchful every way, 
Through the roa^h^stubblejurn thejecret.Byo. 
Cauglit-iS tlie raeahy snare, in voiii tjiey beat 37 
Their idia wings, entangled mote nod more : 
Nov on the surges of the boundljas air, 
Though borne triumphant, are they safe ; the gun, 
Glanced just and sudden from the fowlor'a eye, 
O'ertakes their sounding piniona t and again, 37 

Immediate, brings them, from the towering wing, 
Dead to the ground ; or drives them wide -dispersed, 
Wounded, and wheeling various, down the wind. 
These aro not subjacts for tho peaceful Muse, 
Nor will she stain v.'ith such her spotless song : 381 
Then moat delighted, when eh a social sees 
Tho whole mix'd animal creation round 
Alive and happy. Tis not joy to her. 
This falsely cheerful barbarous game of death, 
This rage of pleasure, which the re..t'es3 youth 3BI 
Awakes, impatient, with tlio gleaming morn ■ 
When beasts of proy retire, that all night long, 
'Uiged by necessity, had ranged tho dark, 
As if their oonsoious ravage shuim'd the light, 
i^hamed. Not so the steady tyrant Man, 39< 

Who, with the thoughtless insolence of power 
Inflamed, beyond the most infuriate wrath 
Ortho worst monster that e'er roam'd tho waste, 
For sport alone pursues the cruel chase. 
Amid the beamings of the gentle days. 3BI 

Upbraid, ye ravening tribes, our wanton rage. 
For hunger kindloa you, and lawless want ; 
But lavish fed, in Nature's bounty roii'd, 
To joy at anguish, and delight in blood, 
Is what your hirrid bosoms never knew. dOC 
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Pour la the triumph o'er Uie timid hara 1 
Beared from tlie iiorii, and now to aomo lone seat 
Retired ■. the runhv leu ; the ragged furze, 
Stretch'd o'er tlie sLony heath ; the stubble chapt , 
The thistly lawn ; tlie thick entangled broom ; 405 
Of the aame friendly hue, tlie wither'd fern ; 
The fallow ground hiid open to the eun, 
ConcoctivB ; and the nodding sajidy bant, 
H'lng o'er (he mazes of the mountain brook. 
Vain ifl lier beet precaution; though she sits 410 

Conceai'd, with folded cats ; unsleeping eyes, 
By Nature riuaed 1o take the' horiion in ; 
And head touch'd close batwist hor hairy feel, 
In act to spring away. The scented dew 
Betrays hor early labyrinth ; and deep, 415 

".n scatter'd sullen openings, far behind, 
With every breejo she hoars the coming storm. 
But nearer, and more frequent, as it loads 
The sighing gale, she syrings amazed, and all 
The savage soul of game is up at once : WSO 

The pack full-opening, vaiious ; the shrill horn. 
Resounded ftom the hills ; the neighing steed, 
Wild for the ohaes ; and the loud hunters shout i 
O'er a weak, harmless, flying creature, all 
Mii'd in mad tamult and discordant joy. 425 

Thft giag , too, singled from the herd, where long 
He ranged the branching monarch of the shades. 
Before the tempest drives. At first, in speed 
He, sprightly, puta his faith ; and, roused by fear, 
Gives all his swift aerial soul to flight ; 430 

Against the breeae he darts, that way the more 
To leave the lessening murderous cry behind . 
Deception short 1 though fleeter than the winds 
Blown o'er the keen-air'd mountain by the north, 
Hb bursts the thickets, giancoa tJirough the gladce, 435 
And plunges deep into the wildest wood ; 
If slow, yet sure, adliesive to tlie track 
Hot-stEaming, up behind him eoniB again 
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Tlic' jnhuinari roul, and from the ahady depth 

Expol liiin, circling tlirnugb his uvcrj shirt, 4dC 

He Bweepe the forest oft ; mid sobbing sees 

The glades, mild opening to the golden day ; 

Where, in kbd eonteEt, with hie hutting friends 

He wont to struggle, or his loves eiijoj. 

on in the full-descending tlood he tries 44S 

To lose the soont, and lave his burning sides -. 

Oft seeks the herd ; the watchGi! hard, alarm'd, 

^Vith selfish care avoid a brother's woe. 

What shall he do? His once sc vivid narvcs, 

So tiill of buoyant spirit, now no mora i'ttl 

Inspire the course ; but fainting brcathiess tail, 

Sick, seizes on his heart : he stands at bay ; 

And puts bis last weEik refnge in despair. 

The big round tears nin down his dappled face ; 

He groans in anguish : while the growlir^ pack, 455 

13lDod-happv, hang at his fair jntting chest, 

And mark hts beauteous checijitar'd sidas with gore. 

Of this enough. But if the silvan youth. 
Whose fervent blood boils into violenee, 
Miist have the chase ; behold, despising Qight, 4(iO 
The roused-up lion resolute and slow, 
Advancing full on the protended spear 
And coward-band, that circling wheel aioof. 
Slunk from the cavern and the troubled wood, 
See the glim wolf; on him his shaggy foe 465 

Vindictive fix, and let the ruffian die : 
Or, growling horrid, as the brindled bnar 
Grins fell destruction, to the monster's heart 
Lot the dart lighten from the nertfous arm. 

These Britain knows not ; give, ye Britons, then 
yDur sportive fury, pitiless, to pour 471 

Loose on the nightly lobber of the fold ; 
Hiiii, from his craggy winding haunts unoavth'd, 
Let all the thunder of the chase purm-e. 
Throw the broad ditch behind you ; o'er the hedge 
High-bound, resistless ; nor the deep iiioi'asa 47ti 
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Refuse, bul tliroiigh the shaking wildernoas 
Pick your nice waj ; into ths perilous flood 
Bear fearless, of the raging instinct fuU ; 
And as you ride the torrent, to tlie banks 48(1 

Tour triumph sound sonorooB, running round 
From rock to rock, in circltni; echoes loss'd ; 
Then scale Che mountains to their ivoudy tope ; 
Rusli down the dangerous steep ; and o'er the lawn, 
In fency swallowing up the space between, 485 

Pour all your speed into the rapid game. 
For happy he 1 who tope the wheeling chase ; 
Has every maae evolved, and every guile 
Disclosed ; who knows the merits of the pack ; 
Who saw the villdn seized, and dying hard, 490 

Without complaint, though by a hundred mouths 
Relentless torn : O glorious he, beyond 
His daring peers I when the retreating horn 
Calls thom to ghoatly halls of gray renown. 
With woodland honours graced ; the fox's fur, 495 
Depending decent from the roof; and spread 
Elound the drear walls, with antic figures fierce. 
The stag's large front ; he then ia loudest heard, 
When the night staggers with severer tpils, 
With foata Theasalian Centaurs never Imew, 500 

And tlieir repeated wonders shake the dome. 

But first the fuej'd chimney blades wide ; 
The tankards foam ; and the strong table groai;B 
Beneath the smoking sirloin, stretch'd immense 
From side to side ; in which, with desperate knife, G05 
TJiey deep, incision make, and talk tlie while 
Of England's glory, ne'er to be defaced 
While hence they borrow vigour : or amain 
Into the pasty plunged, at intervals. 
If stomach keen can intervals allow, SIO 

Relating all the glories of the chase. 
Then sated Hunger bids his brother Thirst 
Produce the mighty bowl ; the mighty bowl, 
Swell'd high with fiery juioo, steams liberal round 
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A poient gale, delicious as the breath 511 

Of Maia lo tha lovoeick ahepherdesa, 

On violeta dilTuaed, while aoft she hears 

Her panting ehepheTd etealjng to her arms. 

Nor wanting is the brown October, drawn. 

Mature and pBrfect, from hia dark retreat 580 

Of thirty years ; and now his honest front 

Flame a in tiie light refulgent, not afraid 

E'en with the vineyard's beet produce to vie. 

To cheat the thirsty moments, Whist awhile 

Walks his duU round, beneath a cloud of smoke, 525 

Wreatlied, fragrant, from the pipe; or the quick dice. 

In tJiunder leaping from the box, awake 

The sounding gammon ; while romp-loving mias 

Is hanl'd about in gallantry robnat. 

At last these puling idlenesaas laid 530 

Aside, frequent and full, the dry divan 
Close in firm circle ; and set, ardent, in 
For serious drinking. Nor evasion sly 
Kor sober shift is to tlie puking wretch 
Indulged apart ; but earnest, brimming bowls 535 

Lave every soul, the table floating round, 
And pavement, faithleas to the fuddled foot. 
I'hus an they Bwim in mutual awill, the talk, 
VociferooB at once from twenty tongues, 
Reels fast from theme to thome ; from horses, hounds, 
Ta church or mistreaa, politics or ghost, 541 

In endless mazes, intricate, perplei'd. 
Meantime, with sudden interruption, loud. 
The' impatient catch bursts ftom the joyous heart ; 
I'hat moment touch'd is every kindred soul ; 545 

And, opening in a full-mouth'd cry of joy, 
The laugh, the slap, the jocund curao go round ; 
Whde, from their slumbers shook, tlie kennel'd hounds 
Mil in the muac of the day again. 
Aa when tlio tempest, that has vex'd the deep 550 
The dark night long, with fainter murmurs falls ; 
So gradual sinks their mirth. Th^ir feeble tongues 
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[JnablB to talo up the cumbrous woril, 
Lie quite diaeolvad. Before thoir maudlin syaa, 
Seen dim and bluo, tlio double tapers dance, K 

Like the Bun wading througli the mistj altj. 
Then, sliding soft, thaj drop. Confused above, 
Glasses and bottles, pipes and gazetteers, 
As if the table e'en itself was drunk. 
Lie n wet broken scene ; &nd wide, bolon', 5. 

Is heap'd (he sociaJ slaughter : where astride 
The lubber Power in iilthy triumph site, 
Slumberous, inclining still from side to Bide, 
And steeps them drench 'd in potent sleep till morn 
Perhaps some doctor, of tremendona paunch, 5f 

An>fal and deep, a black abyss of drink. 
Outlives them all ; and from his buried flock 
Retirmg, full of rumination sail, 
Laments the wealuiess of these latter times. 

But if the rougher ses bj this fierce sport 5J 

Is harried wild, let not such horrid joy 
E'er stain the bosom of the British Fair, 
Far be the spirit of the chaae from i.hem ! 
Uncomely courage, unbeseeming skill ; 
To spring the fence, to roin the prancing steed , 1)7 
The cap, the whip, the moseuline attire ; 
In which they roughen to the sense, and all 

In them 'tis graceful to dissolve at woe ; 

With epery motion, every word, to wave 5E 

Quick o'er the kindling cheek the ready blush ; 

And from the smallest violence to shrink 

Unequal, then the loveliest in their fears ; 

And by this silent adulation, soft. 

To their protection more engaging Man, 5S 

O may their eje-i no miserable sight. 

Save weeping lovers, see ! a nobler game. 

Through love's enchanting wilea pursued, yet lied, 

In chase ambiguous. May their tender limbs 

Float in the loose simplicity of dress' 5? 
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Anil, faahion'd all to harmony, alone 

Know they to soiie the captivated soul. 

In rapture warbled from love-breathing lipa ; 

To teach tlie lute to lajiguish ; with aniooth step, 

Disolusing motion in its every oiiarni, 595 

To swim along, and swell the maij donee ; 

To train the roliage o'er the snowy lawn ■ 

To guide the liencil, turn the tuneful page ; 

To lend new flavour to tlie fruitful year, 

And heighten Nature's dainties: intlieirraoe COO 

To rear their graces into second life; 

To give society its highest taste ; 

Woll ordcr'd liome man's best delight to make ; 

And by submissive wisdom, modest skill, 

With every gentle caro-eiuding art, TiOS 

To raise the virtues, animate the bliss, 

And sweeten aU the toils of human life = 

Tliia be the femab dignity and praise^.,. 

Ye swains, now hasten to the liaiel-bank ; 
Wliere, down yon dale, tlie wildly winding brook GIO 
Fnlla hoa.'so from steep to steop. In eloae array, 
Fit for the thickets and the tangling shrub, 
Ye virgins, come. For you their latest song 
The woodlands raise ; the clustering nuts for you 
The lover fin^s amid the secret sliode ; 615 

And, wliore they burnish on ^he topmost bough, 
With active vigour crushes down the tree ; 
Or shakes them ripe from tiie resigning husk, 
A glossy shower, and of an ardent brown, 
As are the ringlets of Melindas hajr ; 690 

Melinda ! form'd with every grace eoinplote. 
yet these neglecting, above beauty wise. 
And for trunseonding such a vulgar praise. 

Hence from the busy jey-iesoundii.g fialda, 
In cheerful error, let_us tread the maze 095 

Of Autumn unoonfined Pan3"Ssie7revived, 
The breath of orchard big with bending fruit. 
Obedient to the breeze" ttndheatmg ray7 ' 
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['rom the de^p-toaied bough a mellnw aliowar 

Lies in a soft profusion scatter'd round. 

A various sweetnesa swells the gentle race ; 

By Nniuro's all refining hand prepared ; 

Ofteniper'deun, Bud water, earth, and iur, 

In ever changing ooiiipciHition mix'd. C3 

Sach, faUing frequent through the chiller nighl. 

The fragrant atorce, the wide-projected heaps 

Of applea , wiiich the lusty-handed Year, 

InnnmeroTia, o'er the bluahlng orchard shaltes. 

A various spirit, fresh, delicious, kean, 61 

Dwells in their gelid pores ] and, active, points 

TliB piercing cider for the tliiraty tongue : 

Thy native theme, and boon inapirer too, 

Philipa, Pomona's bard, the second thou 

Who nobly darat, in rhyraa-unfetter'd verse, 61 

With British freedom sing the Britiah song : 

Hovj, from Silurian vats, high-sparkling wines 

Foam in transparent floods ; aomo strong, to cheer 

The wintry revels of the labouring hind ; 

And tasteful some, to cool the summer hours. 65 

In thla ginA season, while his aweateat heams 
The sun sheda equal o'er the meelien'd day ; 
Oh, lose ine in tho green delightful walks 
Of, Uoddington, tbj seat, serene and plaan , 
Where simple Nature reigns ; nnd every view, G5 
Diffusive, spreads the pure Dorsutian downs. 
In boundless prospect ; yonder shagg'd with wood, 
Here rich with harvest, and there white with flocks ! 
Meantime the grandeur of thy lofty dome. 
Par splendid, seiies on the ravieh'd eye. Gd 

New beauties rise with each revolving day ; 

I{o\y plants to quicke n, auii nejij^graYea^tO-giocQ, 
Fuii ofthygenlutiJl,! the Muses' seat ; 
Wheri!, in the secret bower and winding walk, 6C 
For virtuous Young and thee they twine the bay. 
9* 
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Hate waudering ofl, fired with the reBtless thirst 

Oi'thy applause, I solitary coai't 

TIjb' inspiring breeze ; and meditate tho hook 

Of Nature ever open ; aiming tbenoe, 670 

Wiirmfrom the heait, to learn the moral song. 

Here, as I stcil along the aunnj wall, 

Where Autumn basks, with fruit empurpled deep, 

My pleasing theme continual prompts my thought: 

Prsaents the downy peach ; the sluning plum ; 675 

The rnddy, fragrant nectarine ; and dark, 

Beneath his ample loaf, the laaeious fig. 

The Tine too here her curling tandrila ahoots ; 

Hangs out her clusters, glowing to the south ; 

And scarcely wishes for a warmer sky. 680 

Turn wo a moment Fancy's rapid flight 
Xo vigorous soils and climes of fair extent ; 
Where, by the potent son elated high, 
TKSviijsjw^dfi wells refulgent on the day ; 
Spreads o'er the vale ; or up the mountain olimba, 6S5 
Profuse ; and drinks amid the sunny rocka, 
From cliff to cliif inereaded, the heighten'd blaio. 
Low band the weighty boughs. Tho clusters cleat, 
Half through tho foliage seen, or ardent flame, 
Or ahine transparent; while perfection breathes 690 
White o'er the turgHnt filni the living dew, 
Aa thus they brighten with exalted juice, 
Touch'd into flavour by the muigling tay ; 
The rural youth and virgins o'er the field. 
Each fond for each to cull ths' autumnal prime, 695 
Exulting rove, and speak'the vintage nigh. 
Then eomes the crushing swain; tlie country floats. 
And foams unbounded with the mashy flood ; 
That, by degrees fermented and refined, 
Round the raised nations pours tho cup of jcy ; 7W 
The claret smooth, red as the Up we press 
In sparkling fancy, while we drain the bowl ; 
The mellow-tasted burgundy ; and, quick 
Aa is the wit it gives, the gay champagne. 
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Now, by tli8 eool dediuiiiK year condensed, J&i' 
Deacend the copious exhalations, check'd 
As up tha middle sky unseen tliey stole, 
And roll the doubling fogs atoundlhe hill. 
No more the mountain, horrid, vast, sublime, 
Who pours a sweep of rivers from his sides, 710 

And liigh betweeD contending kingdoms reara 
The rocky long division, fills the view 
With gjeaf variety ; but in a night 
Of gatliering vapour, frnra the baffled sense 
Sisks dark and dreary. Thenco expanding (or, 715 
The huge dusk, gradual, swallows up the plain 
Vanish the woods : the dim-seen river seems 
Sullen, and alow, to roll the misty wave. 
E'en in the heiijht of noon oppress'd, the sun 
Sheds weak and blunt hiti wide-refracted ray ; 721) 
Whence glaring oft, with many a broadeii'd orb. 
He frights the nations, Indiatincl on earth, 
Sean through the turbid air, boyond the life 
Objects appear ; and, wilder'd, o'er tlia waBlo 
The shepliord stalks gigantic. Till at last T2h 

Wreathed dun arour.d, in deeper circles still 
Successive closing, site the general fog 
Unbounded o'er the world ; and, mingling thick, 
A formless gray confusion covers all. 
As when of old (so sung tlie Hebrew Bard) 7;W 

Light, uncollected, tlirough the chaos urged 
Ita infant way i nor Order yet had drav.'n . 
His lovely train from out the dubious gloom. 

These roving mists, that constant now bogin 
To smoko along the hilly country, fJiesc, 7S5 

With weighty rains, and melted Alpine snows, 
The mountain cisterns fill, those ample stores 
Of water, scoop'd among the hollow rocks; 
Whence gush the streams, the ceaseless fountains play, 
And their unfailing wealth tiio rivers draw. 7dO 

Some sages say, that, where 
For ever lashes the resounding shore. 
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Drill'd through tho aandj Etratura, every way. 

The waters with the Bandy sKatum rise ; 

Amid whose angles infinitely strain'd, 

Tliey joyful leave their jaggy ealts behind, 

And clear and sweeten a.s they soak along. 

Nor stops the restlBSE fluid, mounting still, 

Though oft amidst the' irriguons vale it springs ; 

But to the mountain oourled by the saQd, 

That leads it darlfling on in faithful mazs. 

Far from the parent main, it boiU again 

Fresh into day ; and all the glittering hill 

!b bright with spouting rills. But hence this vain 

Amusive dream ! why should the waters love 

To talie BO far a journey to the hills, 

When tho sweet valleys offer to their toil 

Inviting quiet and a nearer bed ? 

Or if, by blind ambition led astray, 

They must aspire ; why should they sudden stop 

Among the broken mountain's rushy dells, 

And, era they gain its highest peak, desert 

The' attractive sand that eharm'd their course so \o 

Besides, the hard agglomerating salts, 

The spoil of ages, would impervious choke 

Their secret channels ; or, by slow degrees. 

High 33 the hills protrude the swelling vales : 

Old Ocean too, sucked through the porous globe. 

Had long ere now forsook his horrid bed, 

And brought Deucalion's watery nines again. 

Say then, where lurk the vast eternal springs. 
That, like creating Nature lio conoeal'd 
From mortal eye, yet with their lavish stores 
Refresh the globe and all its joyous tribes ! 
O thou pervading Genius, given to man. 
To trace the secrets of the dark abyss, 
O, lay the mountains bare ! and wide display 
Their hidden structure to the' astonish'd view 1 
Sirip from the branch! ig Alps their piny load ; 
The liugo mcumbrance of horrific woods 
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From Asian Taurus, from Irnaus stretcii'd 
Athwart tlio roving Tartar's auUeti bounds ! 
Give opening Hemus to my searching eye, 
And bigh OljmpuB pouring many a etreaio ' 
O, from the aoimding siimniita of the north, 785 

Tho Dorfrine hilla, through Scandinavia roIi'J 
To farthest I^apland and the frozen main ; 
From loHy Caucasus far seen by those 
Who in the Caspian and blooli Eniine toil ; 
F-om cold Ripbean rocks, wWch the wild Rasa T!)0 
Believes the stony girdle" of the world : 
And all the dreadful mountMns, wrapp'd in storm, 
Whence wide Siberia draws her lonely floods ; 
O, sweep the' eternal snows' Hung o'er the deep. 
That ever works beneath his sounding base, TO5 

Bid Atlas, propping Heaven, as poets feign, 
His subterranean wonders spread '. unveil 
The miny caverns, blazing on the day, 
Of Abj^sinia's cloud-compelling cliifs. 
And of the bending Mountains! of the Moon 1 600 

O'ertopplng all these giant sons of earth. 
Let the dire Andes, from the radiant line 
SttBtch'd to the stormy seas that thnndar round 
The Boutbom pole, their hideous deeps unfold ! 
Amazing scene ! behold ! the glooms disclose, 605 
1 see the rivers in tlicir infant bedsl 
Deep, deep I hear them labouring to get free , 
I BOe the leaning strata, artful ranged ; 
The gaping fissures to receive the rains, 
The melting snows, and ever dripping fogs. 810 

Slrow'd bibulous above I see the sands, 
The pebbly gravel next, tlie layers then 
Of mingled moulds, of more retentive earths,. 
The gutter'd ro^ks and maiy-running clefts ; 

"TheMuspovltea call Ihe Ripbenn Mounlains Wdiii Ca- 
Kifnypoys ; that ia, thg grait sttirm Gii-dte : because Ihej aup- 
poBe Ibem lo encompass the whote earlh. 

t A range of mounlaiiB m Africa, iliai surround almost ail 
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That,-whiIo ihs Etealing moisture tliey Waiismit, 

Retard its motion ajid tbrbid its waste. 

Beneath tho' incessant weeping of fhese dciuna, 

I see tlia rocky siphons strelch'd immense, 

Tho mighty reservoirs, of liarden'd challt, 

Of stiff compacted clay, capEicious form'd • 

O'erfiowing thenofi, the congregated atores, 

The crystal treasures of the liquid worid, 

Through the stirr'd aands a. bubbling passage bural 

And, welling out, around the middle steep, 

Or from the bottoms of the bosoin'd hills, 

In pure effnsion flow. United, thus. 

The' exhaling sun, the vapour-burden'd ^r, 

The gelid mounlEunB, thit to rain condensed 

These vapours in oontiriual current draw, 

And Bend them, o'er the fair-divided earth, 

In bounteous rivers io the doop again, 

A social commerce hold, and lirm support 

The full adjusted harmony of tilings. . 

When Autumn Bcotters his departuig gleams, 
Wam'd ofapproachmg Winter, gather'd, play 
The swallow-poopla ; and, toss'd wide around. 
O'er the calm sky, in convolution swift. 
The feather'd eddy floats; rejoicing once. 
Ere to their wintry slumbers they retire ; 
In clusters clung, beneath the mouldering bank, 
And where, unplcrced by &ost, the cavern sweats. 
Or rather into warmer cliraea convey'd, 
With other kindred birds of season, there 
They twitter cheerful, till the vernal months 
[nvite them welcome back : for, thronging, now 
Innuraerous wings ate in commotion all. 

Where the Rhine loses his majestic force 
In Belgian jilains, won from the raging deep, 
Uy diligence amazing and the strong 
Unconquerable hand of Liberty ; 
The^sUirt^sifijnUyjnefits ; for many a day, 
'CoiSuItirJdeep, and various, ere they take 
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Their arduoua voyage through the liquid sky. 
And now thoir routo design'd, tlieir loaders chose. 
Their tribes adjusted, clean'd their vigorous wings ; 
And many a circle, many a short essay, SSli 

Wheel'd round and round, in congregation full 
The figured flight ascends ; and, riding high 
The' aerial billowrs, miyes with iJie clouda. 

Or where the Northern ocean, in vast whirls, SGO 
BoUs round the naked melancholy isles 
Of furtliest Thtilfe, and the' Atlantic surge 
Pours in among the stormy Hebrides ; 
Who can recount what trausmigrationa there 
Are annual made ' what nations come and go ! 665 
And liotv the living clouds on clouds arise .' 
Infinite wings ! till all the plume-dark air, 
And rude resounding sliore are one wild cry. 

Here the plain harmless native his small flock. 
And herd diminutive of many hues, 370 

Tends on the. little island's verdant swell, 
The shaphord'a seagirt reign ; or, to the rocka 
Dire-clinging, gathers his o various food ; 
Or sweeps the fishy shore ! or treaaures up 
The plom^e, rising fuU, to form the bed 875 

Of luxury. And here awlfile tlie muse, 
High hovering o'er the broad cerulean scene, 

Her airy mountains, from the waving main, 
Invested with a keen difFusive sky, 8SC 

Breathing the soul acuto ; her forests huge, 
Incult, tobUBt, and tall, by Nature's hand 
Planted of old ; her aiure lakes between. 

Full; winding deep, and green, her fertile vales; S85 
With many a cool translucent brimming flood 
Wash'd lovely, from the Tweed (pure parent stream, 
Whose pastoral banks first beard my Doric ri5ed. 
With, silvan Jed, thy tributary brook) 
To where the north-inflated tempest foams 8!)0 
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O'er Oroa's or Betubiom's liigliest poak. 

Nuree of a people, in MiKfortano's school 

Traiii'd up to hnrdy deeds ; aoon visited 

By Loarning, when before the gothic r»ge 

She took tier western flight. A manly race 6 

Of unsubniitting spirit, wise, and brave ; 

Who still through bleeding ages struggled hard, 

(Aa well unhappy Wallace can attest, 

Great patriot hero ! ill requited ciliicf !) 

To hold a generous undiminish'd state ; S 

Too much in. vain ! Hence of unequal bounds 

Impatient, and by tempting glory borne 

O'or every land, for evory land their life 

Has flow'd profiiae, their piercing geniua plann'd, 

And swell'd the pomp of peace their faithful toil, 9 

As from their own clear north, in radiant streams, 

Brifrht over Europe bursts the boreal morn. 

Oh l is there not soDiS patriot, in whose power 
That beet, that godlikn luxury is placed, 
Of blessing thousands, thousands yet unborn, 9 

Through late posterity ? some, large of soul. 
To cheer dejected industry? to give 
A double harvest to the pining swain ! 
And teach the labouring hand the sweets of toil ! 
How, by the finest art, the native robe 9 

To weave ; how, white aa hyperborean snow. 
To form the lucid lawn ; with venturous oar 
How to daah wide the billow ; nor look ozi. 
Siiamefully passive, while Batavian fleets 
Defraud us of the glittering finny swarms, SI 

That heave our friths and crowd upon our shores; 
How all-enlivening trade to rouse, and wing 
The proaperous sail, from every growing port. 
Uninjured, round the sea-encircled globe ; 
And thus, in soul united as in name, 9 

Bid Britain reign the mistraasofthe deep? 

Yea, there are such. And full nn Ihee, Argyle 
lier hope, her stay, her darling, nnd her boast. 
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From hoc first patriots and her horoes sprung, 
Thy fond imploring country turns her eje ; 93(1 

In thee, with all a mother's triumph, sees 
Her every virtue, every grace oovnbined, 
Her genias, wiedoin, her engaging turn, 
Her pride of honour, and her courage tried. 
Calm, and intrepid, in the very throat 03.1 

Of Bii]phurouH war, on Teoier's dreadful field. 
Hor less the palm of peace inwreathes thy brow : 
For, powerful as thy aword, from thy rich tongue 
Persuasion flows, ajid wine the high debate ; 
While mix'd in thee combine tlie charm of youth, 940 
The force of maohood, and the depth of age. 
Thoo, Forbes, too, whom every worth attends, 
As truth sincere, as weeping friendsbip iiind, 
Thee, truly generous, and in silence great, 
Tiiy country feels through her revivmg arts, 94ri 

Plann'd by thy wisdom, by thy sou! inforra'd ; 
And saldom has she linown a friend like thoe.^ 
'Bat see the fading many eolour'd woods, 
^ade deepening over siiado, the country round 
Imbrown; a crowded umbrage, duek, and dun, f)ol> 
Of every hue, from wan declining green 
To Booty dark. These now the lonesome Muse, 
Lovi" wliisperjng, lead into their leaf strown walks. 
And give the Season in its latest view. 

Meantime, light-shadowing all, a sober calm 96B 
Fleeces unbounded ether : whose least wave 
Stands tremulous, uncertain where to turn 
The gentle current : while illumined wid^, 
The dewy-akirtod elonds imbibe the sun. 
And throiigii their lucid veil his soflen'd force 960 
Shed o'er the peaceful world. Thon is the time. 
For those whom Wisdom and whom Nature charm. 
To steal themselves from the degenerate crowd, 
And soar above this little scene of things : 
To tread low-thoughted Vice beneath their feet ! !)GFi 
10 
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To Booth the throbbing passions into peace ; 

And woo lone Quiet in lier silent walks. 

Thus solitary, »nd in pensive guiae, 
Oft let me wander o'er the rnsset mead, 
And through the aadden'd grove, where ecaroe is hean 
One dying strain, to cheer the woodman's toil. 97: 
Haply some widow'd songster pours hie plaint. 
Fur, in taint warblings, Ihrough the tawn; copse - 
While congregated t hrush es, linneta , laiUa. 
And each wild thrgatj Wh ose artless strain s 8p J^te 
Swefrd ail the music of "the swarming shades, 071 
Robb'd of their tuneful souls, now shivering sit 
On the dead tree, a dull despondent Hoca ; 
With not a brightness waving o'er their plumes, 
4nd nought save oiiattering discord in thoir note. 9al 
O, let not, aim'd from some inhuman eye, 
The gun the mnsio of the eoming year 
Destroy; and harmless, unsuapeotins harm, 
Lay the weak tribes a miserable prey. 
In mingled murder, fluttering on the ground ! 93i 

The paJe-desconduig year, yet [ileasjng still, 
A gentler mood inspirBB ; for now the loaf 
tneessaiit rustles from the mournful grove ; 
Oft atarthng snch aa, studious, wait below. 
And slowly circles throngh the waving aii. 991 

But should a qnicker breeKe amidJheJ>oughs . 
Sohj^eFtKe'Sy'tiie laijy deluge Etreajnsj 
Tili,croGJ1mdTSaFe3^^S5nrthed'roarV shower. 
The forest-walks, at every rising gale, 
[toll wide the wither'd waste, and whMIe bleali. !)!)l 
Fled is the blasted Terdnie of the fields ; 
A nl^, TBjfiViig 'iTlt9"tIiB''T'''^'' i tJia flowery race 
Their,iiwmy robsB resign. E'en what remain 'd 
or stronger j^tg'f&llr'from the nalced tree ; 
And woods, fields, gardens, orchards, all around 1001 
The desolated prospect thrills the soul. 

He cornea ! he comes ! in every breeKo the Power 
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Of philosophic ! 

Hia near approach the euddeii-alBrting t< 

The glowing cheek, the mild dejected ai 

The soften'd feature, and the beating heart, 

I'terced deep with roan; a. virtuous pang, declare. 

O'er all the aoul his sacred influence brealhiis ■ 

Inflames imagination ; through the breast 

Infuses every tendernesa ; and far 10 

IJcyond dim earth exalts the awolling thought. 

Ten thousand thousand fleet ideas, such 

As never mingled with the vulgar dream, 

Crowd fast into the mind^a creative eye. 

As fast the correspondent passions i 

As varied, and as high ; Devotion raised 

To raptara and divine aatonisliment ; 

The love of Nature, unconlinad, and, chief, 

Of human race ; the large ambitious wish, 

To make them tleas'd ; the sigh for euftering worth 

Lost in obacurity ; the noble acorn 1031 

Of tyrant pride ; the fearless great resolve ; 

The wonder which the dying patriot draws, 

Inspiring glory through remotest time ; 

The' awoken'd throb for virtue and for fame ; 1035 

The sympathies of love and friendship dear ■ 

With all the social o^pring of the heart. 

Oh 1 bear me then to vast embowering shades, 
To twilight grovts, and visionary vales ] 
To weeping grottoBs, and prophetic glooms ; 1030 

Where angel forms athwart the solemn dusk 
Tremendous sweep, or seem to sweep along ; 
And voices more than human, through the void 
Deep sounding, seize the' enthusiastic ear ! 

Or is this gloom too much ? Then lead, ye powers. 
That o'er the garden and the rural seat IC.MJ 

Preside, which shining through the cheerful land 
In countless numbers bleas'd Britannia sees ; 
O, lead me to the wide extended wolka, 
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The fair nmjoi;tio psrodiee of Stowe !" lOlO 

Not PerBian Cyrus on Ionia's shore 
E'er saw Buch Eilvan acenus ; such various art 
By geniuB fired, such anient genius tanied 
lij cool judicioufl art; that, iii the strifp 
All-boautHOua Nature fears to He undone 1015 

And there, O Fitt, thy country's earlj boast. 
There let rr.s sit beneath the ehelter'd slopes, 
Or in that Templet where, in future times, 
Thou well shall metit a distinguisU'd name ; 
And, with thy converse bless'd, cateh the last emiles 
Of Antumn beaming o'er the yellow woods. 1051 

While there with thee the' enchanted round I wali. 
The regulated wild, gay Fancy then 
Will tread in thought the groves of attic land ; 
Will from thy standard taste refine Iier own, 1055 
Correct her pencil to tho purest truth 
Of Nature, or, the onimpasaion'd shades 
Torsahing, raise it to the human mind. 
Or if beroafler she, with jastcr hand. 
Shall draw the tragic scene, instruct her, thou, 1060 
To mark the varied movements of the heart, 
What every decent character requires, 
And every passion apeaka : O, through her strain 
Breathe tiij pathetic eloquonce ! that moulds 
The' attentive senate, charms, persuades, exalts, 11)65 
Of honest Zeal the' indignant lightning throws, 
And sliakea Corruption on her venal throne. . 
While thaa we talk, and through Elysian vales 
Delighted rove, perhaps a sigh escapes 
Wliat pity, Cobham, tiiou thy verdant files 1070 

Of ordor'd trees shouldst here inglorious range, 
Instead of squadrons flaming o'er the field, 
And long embattled hosts 1 when the proud foe, 
The failhlosa vain disturber of mankind, 
* Tlie seat of Lord CoDliam. 
tThe Temple of Virlue in Slowe Gardens, 
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loBulting Gaul, has roused the world to war ; 1075 
When teoo, once more, within their bounds to pteaB 
Ttioee polieli'd robbers, those anibiLloua slaves, 
The British youth would hail thy wise command. 
Thy temper'd ardour, and thy Tetoian Bkill. 

T]he we stern Ban withdraws the shoite n'd day ; 
And hu mid tlT em n g , glittj"^ o'er ttie sky , lOSI 

So her ciull procrea s. to the ground conJenaed 
■file vapours throws. Where creeping waters ooio, 
Where niarshBa stagnate, and wliete rivers wind. 
Cluster the rolling foga, and swim along 1085 

The dusky mantled lawn. Meanwliile tlie Moon 
f'uU-orb'd, and breaking throngh the scatter'd clouds, 
Shows hat broad viange in the crimson east. 
TurnM to the sun direct, her spotted disk, 
Where mountains rise, unihragecua dales descend, 
And oaverns deep, aa optic tube descries, 10!)1 

A smaller earth, gives us his blaze again. 
Void of its flame, and sheds a softer day. 
Now through the passmg cloud she seems to stoop. 
Now up the pure cerulean rides subKma. 1095 

Wide the pale doluge floats, and streaming mild 
Oer the skied mountain to the sliadowy vale, 
While rooks and floods reflect the quivering gleam. 
The whole aic whitens with a boundless tide 
Of silver radiance, trembling round the world. 1100 

But when, half blotted fi-om the sky, her light. 
Fainting, permits the stajry fires to burn 
With Iteener lustre through th& depth of heaven ; 
Or near extinct her deaden'd oib appears. 
And scarce appears, of sickly beamless white ; 1105 
Oft in this seaflon, silent from the north 
A blase of meteors shoots ; enswoeplng first 
The lower skies, they all at once converge 
High to the crown of heaven, and all at once 
Relapsing quick, aa quickly reascend, 1110 

^nd mix and thwart, extinguish and renew, 
\ll ether coursing in a maze of light, 

lo- 
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Ftom louk to look, contagious through the ciowd 
Tlie panic runs, and into wondrous shapes 
The' appoaranco throws ; armies in meet array, 11 
Throtig'd with aerial spears and steeds of fii'e, 
TilJ the long lines of full extended war 
Ir. bleeding iiglit commii'd, the sani^nine flood 
Rolls a broad slaughlsr o'er the plains of licaven. 
As thus they scan the visinnary aoene, li; 

On all Bides swells the siiperstilloua din, 
Incontinent ; and busy frenzy talks 
Of blood and battle; citiesoverturn'd, 
And late at night in swallowing oarthqnalfe sunk. 
Or hideous wrapp'd in fierce ascending flame ; Hi 
Of sallow famine, inundation, storm : 
Of pesUlenoe, and every great distreas; 
Umpires sub versed, when ruling fate has struck 
The' unalterable hour ; e'eii Nature's self 
Is daeni'd to totter on Ihe brink of time. Ill 

Not so the man of philosophic eye. 
And inspect sage ; the waving brightness he 
Curious surveys, inquisitive to know 
The causes and materials, yet unfii'd. 
Of this appearance beautiful and new. \l', 

■, Now black andjlee^ Jh^jjight begins to fail, 
A shade immense. Sunk in the quenching gloom, 
Magnificent and vast, are heaven and earth. 
Order confounded lies ; all beauty Toid ; 
Distinction lost; and gay variety 11' 

One universal blot : such the fair power 
Of light, to kindle and create the whole. 
Drear is the state of the benighted wretch, 
Who then, bewilder'd, wanders through the dark, 
Full of pale fajieies and chimeras huge ; lY 

Not visited by one directive ray, 
From cottage streaming or from airy hall. 
Perhaps impatient as he stumbles on. 
Struck fj om the root of slimy rushes, blue. 
The wildfire scatters round, or gathcr'd trails 11 
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(V lengtJi of flame deceitful o'er the moSB: 
Wliilher decoyed by the fantaEtic blaze, 
Now (ost and now cenew'd, ha sinks abaorb'd, 
Rider and horse, amid the miry guif : 
Wniia Btill, from day to daj, bis pining wife 1155 

And plaintive children his return await, 
In wild conjecture lost. At other times. 
Sent by the better genius of the night, 
Innoxioas, gleaming on the horse's mane, 
The meteor sita ; and shows the nurrow path, 1160 
That winding leads through pits of death, or else 
Instructs him how to take the dangerous ford. 

7JieIeigt^en'd_nijght elapsed, the IWorning eliines 
Serene, in all her dewjTe'anty TmgJit","" 
Unfolding fnir the last autumnal day. 1165 

And now the mounting sun dispels the fog ; 
Tiin rigid hoar-frost melts before his l>eam ; 
And hunr; on every spray, on every blade 
Of grass, the myriad dew-dropa twinkle round. 11G9 

Ah, see where, robb'd and murder'd, in that pit 
Lies the still iieaving hive f at evening snatch'd, 
Beneath the cloud of guilt-concealing night, 
And fii'd o'er sulphur ; while, not dreaming iU, 
The happy people, in their waxen cells, 
Sal tending public cares, and planning schemes li75 
Of temperance, for Winter poor ; rejoiced 
To mark, fuU flowing round, their copious stores. 
Sudden the dark oppressive steam ascends ; 
And, used to milder scents, the tender race, 
By thousands, tumble from their honied domes, 1180 
Convolved, and agonizing in the dust. 
And was it then for this you rcai.i'd the Spring, 
Intent from flower to flower ! for this you toil'd 
Ceaseless the burning Summer heats away ? 
For this in Autumn search'd the blooming waste. 
Nor lost one sunny gleam? for this sad fate? 11S8 
O Man ! tyrannic lord ! how long; how long 
Siiall prostrate Nature groan beneath your rage, 
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Awaiting renovation? when obliged, 

Must you destroy > of their ambrosial food 1190 

Con you not borrow ; and, in just return 

Afford them shelter from the wintry winds ; 

Or, as the sharp year pinches, with their own 

Again regale them on some smiling day ? 

See where the stony bottom of their town JiaS 

Looks desolate and wild ; with here and tlierB 

A helplesa nnmber, who tho ruln'd state 

Thus a proud oitj, populous and rich, 

Full of Uie works of peace, and high in joy, 1900 

At theatre or feast, or amik in sleep, 

{As late, Palermo, was thy fate) Is seized 

By some dread earthquake, and oonvulsivo hurl'd 

Sheer from the black foundation iMench-involved, 

Into a gulf of blue sulphureous flaJiig^S 1205 

Hence every harsher sight ! for now the day, 
O'or heaven and earth diffused, grows warm and high, 
Infinite splendour ! wide investing all. 
How still the breeae 1 save what the filmy threads 
Ofdew evaporate brushes from the plain. 1310 

Hjw clear the cloudless eky ! how deeply tinged 
With a peculiar blue ! the' ethetial arch 
How sweird immensB ! amid whose aiute throned 
The radiant sun how gay '. how calm below 
The gilded earth ! the harvest treasures al! I2I5 

Now gather'd in, beyond the rage of atorma, 
Sure to the swain ; the oircliug fence shut up ; 
And Instant Winter's utmost rage defied. 
While, loose to festive joy, the country round 
ESughs with the loud sincerity of mirth, 1220 

Shook to the wind their cares. The toll-strung youth, 
By the quick sense of music taught alone, 
Leapa wildly graceful in the lively dance. 
Her every charm abroad, the vlllago-toaBt, 
Vouiig, buxom, warm, in native beauty rich, 12S5 
Darts not unmeaning loots; and where her eye 
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Pomla an approving smile, with double force, 
The cudgel rattles, and tha wrestler twines. 
Age too sliines oat ; and, garrulous, recounts 
The feata of youth. Thus they rejoice ; not think 
That, with to-morrow's sun, their annua! toil 1231 
Begins again the never ceasing round. ' 
'.' Qhr, knew he but his happiness, of men 
The happiest he ! who fer from public rage, 
Deep in the vole, with a choice few retired, 1^35 

Drinks the pure pleasures of the Rural Life, 
What though the dome he wanting, whose proud gate. 
Each morning, vomits out the aneaking crowd 
Of flatterers false, and in their turn abused ? 
Vile intercourse ! what though the glittering robe 
Of every hue reflected light can give, I24I 

Or floating loose, or stiff with maij gold, 
The pride and gaie of fools ! oppress him not ? 
What ihough, from utmost land and sea purvey'd, 
For him each rarer tribntarj life 1145 

Bleeds not, and his insatiate table heaps 
With luxury, and death .' What though his bowl 
Flames not with costly juice ; nor sunk in beds. 
Oft of gay care, he tosses out the night, 
Or malts the thoughtless hours in idle state > 1350 
What though he knows not those fantastic joys 
That still amuse the wanton, still deceive ; 
A. face of pleasure, but a heart of pain ; 
Their hollow moments undelighted all ? 
Sure peace is his ; a solid life, estranged THSB 

To disappointment, and lallacious hope : 
Rich in content, in Nature's bounty rich. 
In herbs and fruits ; whatever greens the Spring, 
Wlien heaven descends in showers ; or bends tlie bough 
When Summer reddens, and when Autumn beams ; 
Or in the wintry glebe whatever lies 1261 

Conceal'd, and fattens with the richest sap : 
These are not wanting ; nor the milky drS^e, 
Luxuriant, spread o'er all the lowing yalo ; 
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Nor bleating mountains ; nor the chide of slreaiiis, 

And hum of beea, inviting sleep eincere Idlifi 

liito the guiltless breast, beneatli the sliEide, 

Or thrown at large amid the fragrant hay ; 

Nor aught besides of prospect, grove, or song, 

Dim grottoes, gleaming lakes, and fountain dear. 

Ho(o too dwells simple Truth ; plain Innoconce ; 1071 

Unsullied Beauty ; soond nnbroken Youth, 

l'[itlent of labour, with a little pleased ; 

Heii.ltli ever blnoming ; unambitious Toil , 

Calm Contemplation, and poetic Easp~:i 12T5 

Let othotB brave the flood in quest of gain. 
And beat, for joyless montlis, the gloomy wave 
Let such as deem it glory to destroy, 
Rush into Mood, tha sack of cities seek ; 
Uiipierced, exulting in the widow's wail, J2S0 

Tho virgin's shriek, and infeut'a trembling cry. 
Let some, far distant from their native soil, 
Urged or by want or harden'd avarice, 
F ind other lands beneath another sun. 
Let this through cities work his eager may, 1^5 

By legal outrage and eatablish'd guile. 
The social sense extinct ; and tiiat ferment 
Mad Into tumult the seditious herd. 
Or melt them down to slavery. Let these 
Insnara the wretched in tho tolls oflaw, 11(90 

Fomenting discord, and perplexing right, 
An iron race ! and those of fairer front. 
But equal Inhumanity, in courts. 
Delusive pomp and dark cabals, delight; 
Wreathe the deep bow, diffuse the lying smile, ISUb 
And tread tlie weary labyrinth of state. 
While he, from all the stoi'my passiona free 
That restless men involve, hears, and but hears, 
At distance safe, the human tempest roar, 
Wi-app'J close in conscioua peace. The fid! of kings, 
Tli!^ ruge of nations, and the crush of states 1301 

Move not the oin" who, from the woild escaped. 
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In Btill retrcata, and flowery solitudes, 
To Nature's voice attends, from month to month 
And day to day, throngh the revolving year ; I30S 
Admiring, sees her in her every shape ; 
Feels nil her sweet emotions nt his heart ; 
Takes what she liberal gives, nor thinks of more. 
Ho, whon young Spring protrndaa the bursting goiiiB, 
Marks the first bud, and sucks the liealthful galo 1310 
Into his freshoa'd soul ; her genial hours 
He full enjoys ; and not a beauty blows, 
And not an opening blossom breathes in vain, 
In Summer he, beneath the living shade. 
Such as o'er frigid Temp6 wont to wave, 1315 

Or Hemuscool, reads what tiie Muse, of these. 
Perhaps, ia in immortal numbers sung ; 
Or what she dictates writes ; and, oii an eye 
Shot round, rejoices in the vigorous year. 
When Autumn's yellow lustre gilds the world, 1320 
And tempts the sicHod awaln into the field. 
Seized by the general joy, his heart distends 
With gentle throes ; and, through the tepid gleams 
Deep musing, tlien he best exerts his song. 
E-en Winter wild to him ia full of bliss. 132S 

The mighty tempest, and the hoary waste. 
Abrupt, and deep, streteh'd o'er the buried earth, 
Awake to solemn thought. At night the skies, 
Disoiosod, and kindled, by refining frost, 
Pour every lustre on the' e:ialted eye. 1330 

A friend, a book, the stealing hours secure, 
And mark them down for wisdom. With awift wilig 
O'er land and sea imagination roams ; 
Or truth, divinely breaking on hia mind, 
Llates his being, and unfolds his powers ; 1335 

Or in his breast heroic virtue burns. 
The touch of kindred too and love he feels ; 
The modest eye, whose beams on hia alouo 
Ecstatic shino ; the little strong embrace 
Of prattling children, twined around his nock, 1340 
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And emuloja to please hijii, calling ioitli 

The fond parental soul. Nor purpose gay, 

Anmsoment, danco, or song, he sternly scoma ; 

For happiness and true philosopliy 

Are of the social, still, and smiling kind. 1345 

This is the life which these who fret in guilt, 

And guilty cities, never knew ; tlie life, 

Led bj piimevil ages, uticorrupt. 

When Angela dwelt, and God himself with Man ! 

Oh Naturo ! aU sufficient ! orer aU ! 1350 

Enrich me with the knowledge of thy works ! 
Snatch me to heaven ; thy rolling wonders there 
World beyond world, in infinite estent, 
Profusely Bcatter'd o'er the blue immenBc, 
Show me ; their motions, periods, and their laws, 
Give me to scan ; through the diBclosing deep I35C 
Light my blind way ; the mineral strata there ; 
Thrust, blooming, thence the vegetable world ; 
O'er that the rismg system, more complex. 
Of animals ; and higher still, the mind, 1360 

The varied scene of quick-compounded thought, 
And where the mixing passions endless shift ; 
These ever open to my ravish'd eye ; 
A aceatch, the flight of time can ne'er eshaust ! 
But if to that unequal ; if the blood, 1365 

In sluggish streams ahoot my heart, forbid 
That best ambition ; under closing shades. 
Inglorious, lay me by the lowly brook, 
And whispst to my dreams. From Thee begin, 
Dwell all on Thee, with Thee concludo my song , 
And let me never, never stray from Thee ! 1371 
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See, Winteh comes, to rule tli9,va,ried. year, 

Sullen and eiid^witha^ bis rJsins.t)^aJv; 

Vapoura, aifd Qoada, and Storms. Be Uiese my theme, 

These ! that eiall tlie soul to solemn thought, 

And honvenlj' mnaiiig. Welcome, kindred glooraB, 5 

Congenial horrora, hiu! '. with frequent foot, 

Pleased have I, in my cheorPil morn of life. 

Whan nursed by carelesB Solitnde I lived, 

And sung of Natura with uooaasing joy. 

Pleased have I wander'd through your rough domain ] 

Trod the pare virgin-snows, myself at pure ; 11 

Heard the winds roar, and the big torrent burst ; 

Or seen the deop-fermenting tempest brew'd. 

In the grim evening sliy. Thus pass'd the time. 

Till through the lucid chambers of the south 15 

Look'd out the joyous Spring, looli'd out, and smiled. 

To thee, the patron of her first aasay. 
The Muse, O Wilmington ! renews her song. 
Since has she rounded the revolving year : 
Skiram'd lite gay Spring ; on eagle pinions borne. 20 
Attempted through the summer blaze to rise ; 
Tiien swept o'er Autumn with tho shadowy gale ; 
And now among the wintry clouds again. 



,i,d, Google 



laa wiPiTER. 

Roll'd in tho doubling atorm, she tries to soai , 
To swell lier note with all the rushing winds. 
To Buit her sounding cadence to the flooda , 
As is her theme, her numbers wildly great ; 
Thrice happy eoulU she fill thy judging ear 
With bold deaoriptijH and with manly thought 
Nor art thou ekill'd ia awful scheniaB alone, 
And liow to make a mighty people thrive : 
Hut equal goodness, sound integrity, 
A firm nnshalcen unoorruptod soul 
Amid a sliding age, and burning strong. 
Not vainly blading, for thy country's weal, 
A steady spirit regularly free ; 
These, each exalting each, the statesman light 
Into the patriot; these, the public hope 
And oye to thee eonvarting, bid tlie Muse 
Record what envy daros not flattery call. 

Now when the cheerless empire of tha sky 
To Capricorn (he Centaur Archer yields, 
And fierce Aquarius stains the' inverted year , 
Hung o'er tho furthest verge of heaven, the aun 
Scarce spreads through ether the dejected day. 
Faint are his gleams, and LnefTectual shoot 
Eiis struggling rays, in lioriinntal lines. 
Through the thick air ; aa clothed in cloudy storii 
Weak, wan, and broad, he skirts the southern sky 
And, soon descending, to the long dark night, 
Wide-shading all, the prostrate world resigns. 
Nor is the night unwish'd ; while vital heal, 
Light, life, and joy the dubious day forsake. 
Meantime, in sable cincture, shadows vast, 
Deep-tinged and damp, and congregated clouds, 
And all the vapoury torbulence of heaven, 
Involve the face of things. Thus Wiiiter falls, 
A heavy gloom oppressive o'er the world. 
Through Nature shedding influenoe malign. 
And rouses up tha seeds of dark disease. 
■T-ha scMl of nian dies in him, lofttbing lifp, 
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Slid black WHti more than meknoholy views. 
The cattlo droop ; and o'er Uio furrow'd land, 
f'iesFltofflTte^oogh, tlio dun diacolour'd Aocts, 
Untended spreading, crop the wholesome root. 05 

Along the woods, along the moorish fens, 
Sigha the Bad Genius of the coming Blorm; 
And up among the loose disjointed cliSa, 
And fractured mountains wild, the brawling brooli 
And oave, presogeful, send a hollow moan, TO 

Reaounding long in lialeniog Fancy's ear. ~^ 

Then comes the father of the tempest forth, 
Wrapp'd in black glooma. Pirst joyless rains obscure 
Drive through the mingling skies with vapour foul ; 
Daah on the mountain'B brow, and shake the woods, 75 
That grumbling wave below. The' unsightly plain 
Lies a brown deluge ; as the low-bent clouds 
Pour flood on flood, yet unBihaasted still 
Combine, and deepening into night shut up 
The day's fair face. The wanderers of hoavBn, 80 
Each to his home, retire ; save those tliat love 
To take their paatirne in the troubled air. 
Or skimming flutter round the dimply pool. 
The cattle from the' untasted fields rot;irn, 
And aak, with meaning lowe, their wanted stalls, 85 
Or rumiriate in the contiguous shade. 
Thither the houaahold feathery people crowd, 
The crested cock, with all his female train. 
Pensive, and dripping ; while the cottage-hind 
Hangs o'er the' enlivening blaze, and tsJefuI there 60 
ilecounts his simple frolic : much he talks. 
And much he laughs, nor recks the storm that blows 
Without, and rattles on his humble roof. 

Wide o'er the brim, with many a torrent swell'd, 
And tfia mii'd rum of ite banks o'erspread, 95, 

At last the rouaed-up river pours along : 
Heststlcss, roaring, dreadfli], down it comes. 
From the rude mountain, and the mossy wild. 
Tumbling through rocki abrupt, and souiidinjj far ; 
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Then o'or tho sanded valley floating spreads, JOO 

Calm, sluggish, silent ; till again, eonstrain'd 

Where rocks and woods o'erhang tha turbid Btroom ; 

Their gathorinj; triple force, rapid, and deep. 

It boila and wheels and foams and tliundera thiongh. 

Nature ! great parent ! whoso anceasing hand 108 
Rolls round the Seasons of tlie changeful jear, 
How mighty, how majestic are thy works ! 
With what a pleasing dread thay swell the aoul ! 
That sees astonish'd 1 and astonish'd sings '. 310 

Ye too, ye winds ! that now begin to blow 
With boistaroua sweep, I raise my voice to you. 
Where are your stores, ye powerful beings ! say, 
Where your aerial magazines reserved. 
Fa swell the brooding terrors of the storm I 113 

Hush'd in deep silence, sleep ye^when tis calm f 

When liom the pallid sky the sun descends, 
With many a spot, tint o'er his glaring orb 
Uncertain wanders, stain'd ; red iiety streaks 12Q 

Begin to flush around. The reeling clouds 
Stagger with dizzy poise, as doubting yet 
Which master to obey ! while rising slow, 
Blank, in the leaden-colour'd east, the moon 
Wears a wan circle round her blunted horns. 12S 

Seen through the turbid fluctuating Mr, 
Tho staia obtuse emit a. shiver'd ray ; 
Or frequent seem to shoot athwart the gloom, 
And long behind them trail the whitening blaze. 
Snatch'd in short eddies, plays tlie withered leaf; 130 
And on the ftood the dancing feather floats. 
With broaden' d nostrils to the sky upturn d, 
The conscious Jieifer snuiFa the stormy gale. 
E'en as the matron, at her nlglilly task. 
With pensive labour draws tlie flaxer. thread, ISS 

The wasted taper and the crackling flanjo 
Foretol the blast. But chief the plumy race. 
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Tho tenants ol'thn eky, its changes speak. 
Retiring fi-ora. the downs, where all day long 
They pick'd their acanty lare, a blackening tram 140 
Of cluTnoroua rooks thick urge thoir weary ffighl. 
And Eoek the closing shelter of the grove ; 
Assiduou-i, in his bower, the wailing owl 

Wheels from the doop, and screajns along the Innd. 145 
Loud Bhrioks the soaring hern ; and with wild wing 
The circling seafowl cleave the flaky cloudB. 
Ocean, unequal press'd, with broken tide 
And blind nonimotion hoavea ; while froro the shore. 
Eat into caverns by the restless wave, 150 

And forest-rustling mountain, comes a voice, 
That eol'-mn sounding bids the world prepare. 
Tlien issues forth tlie storm with sudden burst, 
And huria the whole precipitated air 
Down, in a torrent. On the passive main 155 

Descends the' otherial force, and with strong gun 
Turns from its bottom the discolour'd deep. 
Through the black night that sits immense aroimd, 
Lash'd into foam, the fierce conflicting brine 
Seems o'er a thousand raging waves to burn ; 160 

Meantime the meuntain billows, to the clouds 
In dreadful tumult awell'd, surge above siirge, 
Burst into chaos with tremendous roar, 
And ancbor'd navies from their stationB drive. 
Wild as the winds across the howling waste IBE 

Of mighty waters : now the' inflated wave 
Straining they scalo, and now impetnoua shoot 
Into the secret chambers of the deep, 
The wintry Baltic thundering o'er their head. 
Emerging thence again, before the breath 170 

Of fuU-eiorted heavon they wing their course, 
And dart on distant coasts ; if soma sharp rook 
Or shoal inaidions break not their career, 
4nd ill loose fragments fling them floating round. 
Nor ess at lianJ the loosen'd tempest reiunB. ITS 
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Tho monntain Ikuiidera ; and its sturdy aona 

Stoop lo tlie bottom of the rocka they shade. 

Lone on the midnight sleep, and all aghast, 

The darlt wajfating stranger breathless toils, 

And, often falling, climbs against the blast. 180 

Low wa.vea the tooted forest, ses'd, and sliods 

WImt of its tarnish'd honours yat remain ; 

Dash'd down, and BCattHr'd, by the tearing wiiii'a 

Asaiduous fury, its gigantic limbs. 

Thus struggling through the dissipated grove, 18B 

Tlie wliirling tempest raves along the plain ; 

And on the cottage thatoh'd, or lordly roof, 

Keen- fastening, skates them to the solid base. 

Sleep frighted fiiea ; and round the rocking dome, 

For ontrancB eager, bowis the savage blast. IflO 

Then too, they say, tlirough all the burden'd air. 

Long groans are Iieard, alirill sounds, and distant sighs, 

That, atter'd by the Demon of tlie night, 

Warn the devoted wretch of woo and death. 

Huge uproar lords it wide. The clouds coniniix'd 
With stars swift gliding sweep along the sky. 196 
All Nature reels. TDl Nature's King, who oft 
A;nld tempestuous darkness dwells alone. 
And on the wings of tlie careering wind 
Walks dread'olly serene, commands a calm ( 200 

Th^n, straight, air, sea, and earth aro hush'd at once. 

As yet tis midnight deop. The weary clouds, 
Slow-meeting, mingle into solid gloom. 
Now, while tiio drowsy world lies lost in sleep, 
l,et me associate with the serious Night, 200 

And Contemplation, her sedate compear ; 
Let me shake off tlie' iotrusire cares of day, 
And lay the meddling senses all asido. 

Where now, ye lying vanities of life ! 
Yb Bvar tempting ever cheating train ! 910 

Where aro you now? and wiiat is your amoant? 
Vexation, disappointment, and remorse : 
Sod, sickening thought ! and yat, deludsd man, 



Hoa,d, Google 



WINTER. 137 

A BcenH of crude disjointed viaions past, 
And broken slumbeis, risea still resolved, 31% 

With new-Hush'd hopes, to tun the giddy round. 
Father of light and life ! thon Good Supreme ! 
O, teach me what is good ! teach me Thjeelf ! 
Saye me from folly, vanity, and vice. 
From every low puranit ! and feed nij soul 330 

With knowledge, conscions peace, and virtue pure ; 
Saored, substantial, never fading bliss ', . 
rThe keener tempests rise : and fuming dun 
From all the livid east, or piercing north, 
Thick clouds ascend ; in whose capacious wotnh "335 
A vapoury deluge lies, to snow congeal'd. 
Heavy they roll their fleecy world along ; 
And the sky aaddena with the gather'd storm. 
Tnf ough the hush'd air the whitening shower descends, 
At first thin wavering ; till at last the flakes 330 

Fall broad and wide and fast, dimming the day 
With a continual flow. The oherish'd fields 
Put on their winter robe of purest white. 
Tia brightneaa all ; save where the new enow melts 
Along the mazy current. Low the woods 235 

Bow the^Lhoar head; and ere the laiigidd sun 
Faint from the west emits his evening ray. 
Earth's universal face, deep hid, and chill. 
Is ODB wild daziling waste, that buries wide 
The works of man. Drooping, the ]abourer-ox 240 
Stand's cover'd o'er with snow, and tlien demands 
The fruit of all his toil. The fowls of heaven. 
Tamed by the cruel season, crowd around 
The winnowing store, and claim the little boon 
Which Providence assigns them. One alone, 245 
The red'breast, sacred to the household gods. 
Wisely regardful of the' embroiling hky, 
In joyless fields and thorny thickets, kaves 
His shivering mates, and pays to trusted man 
Hifl annual visit. Half afraid, be first 250 

Ag^» the window beats ; then, bj-isk, alights 



Hoa,d, Google 



128 WINTER. 

On tho warm hearth ; Ihen, hopping o'er the floor, 
EyiiS all the amilhig family afikaiicn, 
And peeks, and Btarts, and wonders where he 19; 
I'ill, more familiar grown, the tabic crumbs 2E3 

' Attrar.t his slender feet. The Ibodlees wilds 
?2S£.^&.ih6irJwa!mifflt!£^S^~^e"fiare, 
Though timorous of lieoil, luid liard beset 
Bv doath in various forms, dark snares, and doga, 
And more unpitying men, the garden seeks, 2(!0 

Urged on by foarleEs want. The bleating kind 
Eye the bleak heaven, and next the glistening earth, 
With looks of damb dospMr ; then, sad-dispersed. 
Dig for the wither'd herb through heaps of snow. 

N,ow, shepherds, to yonr helpless charge be kind, 
Baffletheragingjeai, and fill their pons 26S 

With food at will ; lodge them below the storm, <^ 
And watch therh strict ; for from the bellowing east, 
In this dire season, oft the whirlwind's wing 
Sweeps up the burden of whole wintry plains , 270 
At one wide waft, and o'er the hapless flockn, 
Hid in the hollow of two neigiibonring hills. 
The billowy tempest whelms ; till, upward urged, 
Tho valley to a shining mountain swells, 
Tipp'd with a wreath high-enrling in the sky. S75 

As thus the snows arise ; and foul, ajid fierce, 
All Winter drives along the darken'd air ; 
In his own loose rerolying fields, the ewain 
Disnster'd stands ; sees other hills ascend, 
Of unknown joyless brow i and other scenes, 280 

Of horrid prospect, shag the trackless plain ; 
Nor finds the river, nor the forest, hid 
Beneath the formless wild ; hut wanders on 
From hill to dale, still more and more astray ; 
Impatient flouncing through the drifted heaps, 28i) 
Stung with the i/iougbts of home; the thoughts of home 
Rush on his nerves, and call their vigour forth 
In many a vain attempt. How sinks his soul ' 
What blanli despair, what horror fills his heart : 
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When foe tha duskj spot, which fancy foign'd 3& 
His tufted cottage riBiiig through the snow, 
He meeta tho roughness of the iiiiildlo wEiste, 
Far from tlis track and blees'd abode of man ! 
WhUe round him night reBiatleas closes fast, 
And every tempest, howling o'ar his liead, S9 

Renders tha savage wilderness more wild. 
Then throng the huay shapes into his mind 
Of cover'd pits, unfathomably deep, 
A dire descent ! beyond the power of frost ! 
Of&ithlftssbogs; of precipices huge, 301 

Smooth'd up with snow ; and, what is land, unknown 
What water, of the still unfrozen spring, 
In the loose marsh or solil^ary lake. 
Where the fresh fountain from the bottom boils. 
Theae check his feaiful steps ; and down he sinks 
Beneath the slieltor of the shapeless drift. 30 

Thinking o'er all the bitterneaa of death, 
Mii'd with the tender anguish Nature shoots 
Through the wrung boaom of tho dying man, 
HiB wife, his children, and his frienda unseen. 31 
In Tiun for him the' offieioua wife prepares 
The fire fair-blazing, and the vestment warm ; 
In vain his little children, peeping out 
Into the mingling storm, demnud their sire. 
With tears of artless innocence. Alas • 31 

Korwift, nor children, more shall he behold. 
Nor friends, nor sacred home. On every nervB 
The deadly Winter seiiea ; abuts up sense ; 
And, o'er hia inmoat vitals creeping cold. 
Lays him along the snnwa, a stiifen'd eorse, 32 

Streteh'd out, and bleaching in the northern blaSt 

Ah ! little think tbe gay Ucentloua proud. 
Whom pleasure, power, and affluence surround ; 
They who their thoaghtleas hours in giddy mirtli. 
And wanton, often cruel, riot waate ; 3S 

Ah ! little think they, while they dance along, 
How many feel, this very moment, death. 



,i,d, Google 



1^0 WINTER. 

And al] the sad variety of pain. 
'How many sink in the devouring flood, 
Or more devouring flame. How many bleed, tlSO 
By snameful variance belwiit man and man. 
How many pine in want, and dungeon glooms } 

Of their own limba. How many drink the cup 

Ofbalafnl grief, or eat thebittar broad 335 

Of misery. Sore pierced by wintry winds, 

Huw many shrink into the sordid hut 

Of cheerless poverty. How many shake 

With ail the fiercer tortures of the mind, 

Unbounded passion, madness, guilt, remorse ; 340 

Wlienee tumbled headlong from the height of life, 

Thoy furnish matter tor the tragic Muse. 

E'en in the vala, where Wisdom loi-es to dwell, 

With friendship, peace, and contemplation join'd. 

How many, rack'd with honest passions, droop 345 

In deep retired distress How many stand 

Around the death-bod of their dearest friends, 

Aud point the parting anguish. Thought fond' Man 

Of these, and all the thousand nameless ills, 

That one incessant struggle render life, 350 

One scene of toil, of suffering, and of Gite, 

Vice in his high career would stand appall'd. 

And lieedloM rambling Impulse learn to think ; 

The conscious heart of Charity would warm. 

And her wide wish Benevolence dilate ; SffiS 

The social tear would rise, the social sigh ; 

And into clear perfection, gradual bliss. 

Refining still, the social passions work.,- 

And here can I forgot the generous band,* 
Who, toueh'd with human woe, radressivo search'd 
Into the honors of the gloomy JMl? 361 

Unpitied, and unheard, where misery moans ; 
Where siclmess pines ; where thirst and hunger bum, 
Andpoor misfortune feels the lash of vice. 
•TheJailCommiiiee, ill the year 1729. 
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While in tlie land of Liberty, tho kno 
Whose oveiy street and public meeting glow 
With open fruecintn, little tyrants rnged ; 
Snaloli'd the lean motae! from tlie starving mouth 
TocB from cold wintry limbs the tittor'd weed ; 
E'en robb'd thom of tlie iaat of oomforta, sleep; 
The froebom Briton to the dungeon ohain'd, 
Or, as tlie lust of craolty prevaU'd, 
At plsasuTP raark'd bira with ingbrioua stripes; 
And crush'd out lives, by secret barbarous ways, 
That for their country woaid have toil'd or bled. 
O great deaign \ if executed well, 
With patient care, and wisdom-tempcr'd zeal. 
Te Eons of Meroy ! yet resume the search; 
Drag forth the regal munstera into light, 
Wrench from IheLr hands Oppression's iron rod. 
And bid the cruel fiel tho paina tlie; give. 
Much still untouch'd remains ; in this rank age. 
Much is tile patriot's weeding hand required. 
The toils of law (what dark insidious men 
Have cumbrous added to perplex the truth. 
And lengthen simple justice into trade,) 
How glorious were tlie day ! that saw those broke 
And every man within the reach of right. 

By wintry famine roused, from all the tract 
Of horrid mountains which the shining Alps, 
And wavy Apennine, and i'yreneCs, 
Branch out stupendous into distant lands ; 
Cruel as death, and hungry as the grave '. 
BtirnJDg for blood ! bgjiy. jjid.g4Bnt and ,grim '. 

Keen as the north-wind sweeps the glossy snow. 
All is their ptine. They fasten on the steed. 
Press him to earth, and pierce his mighty heart 
Nor can the bull his awful front defend, 
Or shake the murdering savages away."";^ 
Rapacious, at the mother's Uiroat they fly. 
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And tear the ecreaniing infant from Iier breast. 

Tlia godUke face of man avoila him nouglit. 

E'en beauty, force divine ! at whose bright glance 405 

The generous lion stauds in softened gaie, 

Here bleeda, a haplasa undistbgciish'd prey. 

]iijt if, apprised of thn severe attacli, 

The country be shut up, lured by the scent, 

On church-yards drear (iniiuman to relate !) 410 

The disappointed prowlers fall, and dig 

The shrouded body from the grave ; o'er which, 

MJi'd with foul shades and ftigiited ghosts, they howl. 

Among those hilly regions, where embraced 
In placaful vales the happy Griaons dwell; 415 

Ofl, rushing sudden from the loaded cliffs. 
Mountains of snow their gathering terrors roll. 
From steep to steep, lotid-thundering down they come, 
A wintry waste in dire commotion nil ; 
And herds, and flocks, and traTellera, and swains, 420 
And sometimes whole brigades of marching troops 
Or hamlets sleeping in the dead of night, 
Are deep beneath the smothering ruin whelm'd. 

Now, all amid the rigoars of the year, 
In the wild depth of Winter, while without 4S5 

The oeaselesa winds blow ice, be my retreat, 
Between the groaning forest and the shore 
Boat by the boundless multitude of waves, 
A rural, shelter'd, solitary soeno ; 

Where ruddy fire and beaming tapers join, 430 

To cheer the gloom. There studious let me eit, 
And hold high converse with the mighty Dead ; 

As gods beneficent, who Wess'ii mankind 

With arts, with arms, and humaniied a world, 435 

Roused at the' inspiring thought, I throw aside 

The ionglived volume ; and, deep-musiiig, hail 

The saored shades, tliat slowly rising pass 

Before my wondering eyes. First Socrates, 

Who, i5rnily good in a corrupted ¥lafe, 440 
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Agninat thn rage uf tyrants single stood. 
Invincible ! oajm Reason's iiolj law. 
That Voice of God within Oie' attDntive mind, 
Obejing, fearlasa, o. in hfe or death ; 
Great moral teicliHr ! Wisest of mankind! 4 

Splon the neit, who built liis commonweal 
On equity's wide base ; by lender laws 
A hvely people curbing, yet undamp'd 
Preserving- still that quick peculiar firo, 
Whence in the laurel'd iield of finer arts, i 

And of bold freedom, they unequal'd shone, 
The prido of smiling Grocco and humanliind. 
Lycurgus then, who bow'd beneath the force 
Of strictest discipline, severely wise, 
Ail human passions. Following him, I see, 1 

As at Thermopylte he glorious fell, 
The firm devoted Chief," who proved by deeds 
The hardest lesson which the other taught. 
Then Aristidea lifts his honest front; 
Spotless ofheatt, to whom tho' unflattering Toice 4 
Of freedom gave the noblest name of Just ; 
In pure majeetic poverty revered ; 
Who, e'en his glory to his country's weal 
Submitting, swell'd a haughty Rival's! fame. 
Rear'd by his care, of softer ray appears 4 

Cimon sweet-soul'd ; whose genins, rising strong, 
Shook off the load of young debauch ; abroad 
The scourge of Persian pride, at homo the friond 
Of every worth and every splendid artj 
Modest and simple in the pomp of wealth. i 

Then the last worthies of declining Greece, 
Late call'd to glory, in unequal times. 
Pensive appear. The fair Corinthian boast, 
Timoleon, happy temper ! mild aud firm, 
Who wept the brother while the tyrant bled. i 

And, equal to the beat, the Theban Pair{ 
■LeonLdas. t Tlismistoclss. 

1 Pelopida* and Eppmhioiidas. 
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Whoae vJrtuBS, in horoic concord join-u, 
Tlioir country raised to freedom, empiro, fimo. 
He ioo, with whom Athenian lionour aunlt, 
And left a mass of sordid Ices beli'nd, 48t 

PhoaLon the Good ; in public life eevere, 
To virtue still inexorably firm; 
Jlut when, beneath his low illustrious toof, 
Sweet peace and happy wisdom amooth'd his btew, 
Mot friendship softer wae, nor love moro kind. 485 
^nd he, the last of old Lycurgus' sons, 
'the generous victim to that vmu attempt, 
To save a rotten statH, Agis, who saw 
E'en Sparta's self to servile avarice sunk. 
The two Achaiaii heroes close the train ; 490 

Aratua, who awhile relumed the soul 
Of fondly lingering liberty in Greece ; 
And he her darling as lior latest liope, 
Tiie gallant Fhilopcemen ; who to arms 
Turn'il the luxurious pomp he could not cure ; 495 
Or tailing In lus farm, a simple swain ; 
Oi, bold and skilful, thundering in the field 
Of rougher front, a mighty people cornel 
A race of heroes ! in those virtuous timea 
Which knew no stain, save that with partial flame 500 
Their dearest country they too fondly loved : 
Her better Founder first, the light of Rome, 
Numa, who softan'd her rapacious sods : 
9ervlus the king, who laid the solid base 
On wliich o'er earth the vast ropablic apread. 50S 

Then the great consuls venerable rise. 
The public Father* who the private queli'd. 
As on the dread tribunal sternly sad. 
He, whom his tliankleas country could not lose, 
Ctuniillus, only vengaful to her foea. 610 

Fabricius, scorner of all conquering gold ; 
And Cinciimatuii, awful from the plough, 
Thj willing victim,! Carthage, burating loose 
■Marcus Junius Bruiua iRegulm. 
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a whole city's teats, by rigid faith 
liii,.Brioua cairdj.aiiJ honour's dire c 
Scipio, the gentls chief, humanely brave, 
Who Boon the race of apotlesa glory ran, 
And, warm in youth, to the poetic shade 
With rriendship and PEiiloHophy retired. 5W 

Tullj, whose powerful eloquence awhile 
Kestrain'd the rapid fate of rushing Rome. 
tJnconquer'd Cato, virtuous in extreme ; 
And, thou, unhappy Brutus, kind of heart. 
Whose steady arm, by awful virtue urged, 6M 

Lifted the Roman steel against thy friend. 
Thoasands beaidaB the tribute of a verse 
Demand ; but who can count the stars of keavtaiF 
Who sing their influence on tliis lower world ? 

Behold, who yonder comes 1 in sober state, 530 
Fair, mild, and strong, as is a vernal sun : 
'Tis Phrebua' self, or else the Mantuan Swain ! 
Great Homer too appears, of daring wing, 
Parent of song 1 and equal, by his side, 
The British Muse : join'd hand in hand they walk, 536 
DarltlLng, full up the middle steep to fame. 
Nor ahsont are those shades, whose skilful touch 
Pathetic drew the" impassion'd heart, and oharm'd . 
Transportod Athena with tlio mora! scene ; 
Nor those who, tuneful, wated the' enchanting lyre. 

First of your kind ! society divine I 54] 

Still visit thus my niglita, for you reserved, 
And mount my soaring soul to thoughts like yours. 
Silence, thou lonely power ! tlie door be thine ; 
See on the hoUow'd hour that none intrudo, 54E 

SaTB a few chosen friends, who Bometimea deign 
To bless my humble roof, with sense refined. 
Learning digested well, exalted, faith. 
Unstudied wit, and humour ever gay. 
Or from the Muses' hill with Pope descend, 550 

To raise Uie sacred hour, to bid it smile, 
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And with llie social spirit warm tlie lieajt f 
For though not eweet his own Homer Binga, 
Yet ia hia life the more endearing song. 

Whore art tliou, Hammond ? thou, the darling pride, 
Tho friend and lover of the tuneful throng ! 056 

Ail, why, dear youth, in all the blooniiiig prime 
Of vernal geniiia, where disclosing fast 
Ench iicfive worth, each manlj virtue lay, 
Wiiy wert thou ravish'd from our hope so soon ? 5G0 
What now avails that noble thirst of fame, 
Which stung thy fervent breast ? that treasured store 
Of Isnowlodge, early gain'd? that eager zeal 
To serve thy oountry, glowmg in the band 
Of youtliful patriots, who auatojn her name ; 565 

What now, alas '. that life-diffusing charm 
Of sprightly wit ? that rapture for tlie Muse, 
That heart of friendship, and that soul of joy, 
Which bade with softest light thy virtues smile ? 
Ah ! only show'd, to check our fond pursuits, 670 

And leach our humble hopes that life Is vsin i 

Thus in some deep retirement would I pass 
The winter glooms, with friends of pliant soul, 
Or blithe, or solemn, as the theme inspired : 
Witli them would search. If Nature's boundless frnmo 
Was call'd, late-rising from the void of niglit, 576 
Or sprung atBtnal from the' Eternal Mind ; 
Its life, its laws, its progress, and its end. 
Hence larger prospects of tho beauteous whole 
Would, gradual, open on our opening minds ; 680 

And each diffusive liarmony unita 
in full perfection, to the' astonishM eye. 
Then would we try to scan the mortal world. 
Which, though to us it seems embvoird, movea on 
In higher order ; lilted and impelled 585 

By Wisdom's finest hand, and issuing all 
in general good. The sage historic Muse 
Shuuld next conduct us through the deeps of tjmei 
Show us how empire grew, declined, and fellj 
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In soatter'd states ; what makes the iiiticna emilo, 590 
Improves their soil, and gives tliom double Buns ; 
And why tliej pine beneath the brightest ekiea. 
In Nature's richest lap. As thus we talk'd, 
Our Jiearts would burn wit]un ub, would inhale 
That portion of divinity, that raj 595 

Of purest heaven, which lights the public soul 
Of patriots and of heroes. But if dooni'd, 
ia powerless hornbla fortune, to repress 
These ardent risings of the kindling soul ; 
Then, even sjiperior to ambition, we 600 

Would louin the private virtues ; how to glide 
Through shades and plains, along the smootiiest stream 
Of rural life ; or, snatch'd away by hope, 
I'hroug-h the dim spaces of futurity. 
With earnest eye onticipato those Ecenes 605 

Of happiness and wonder ; where the mind, 
In endless growth and infinite ascent, 
Rises from state to state, and world to world. 
But when with these the serious thought is fuil'd. 
We, sliiaing for relief, would play the shapes 610 

Of frolic fancy ; and innessant form 
Those rapid pictures, that aBsorablcd train 
Of fleet ideas, never join'd before, 
Whence lively Wit excites to gay surprise ; 
Or fnlly -painting Humour, grave himself, 61G 

C^lls Laughter forth, deep shaking every nerve. 

Meantime the village rouses up the fire ; 
While well attested, and as well believed, 
Hoard solemn, goes tha goblin story round ; 
Till superstitious horror eteaps o'er all. 630 

Or, frequent in the sounding hall, they wake 
The rural gambol. Rustic mirth goes round ; 
The simple joke that takes the shepherd's heart. 
Easily plODBud ; the long loud laugh, sincere ; 
Thra kiss, snatch'd hasty from the sidelong maid, 625 
On purpose guardless or pretending sleep: 
The leap, the slap, Ibc haul : and. shook to notes 
12" 
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Of native inusio, the respondent danoe 

Thiia jocund flaets with them the winter night. 

The city Bwarms intenso. The public haunt, 630 
Full of each theme, and warm with inii'd dlaooulae, 
HuiiiH indistinct. The Bone of riot Bow 
Down the loose Btteom of false enchanted joy, 
To awill destruction. On the rankled soul 
The gaming fury falls ; and in one gulf 63H 

Of total ruin, honour, virtue, peace, 
Friends, families, and fortune headlong sink. 
Up springs the dance along the lighted dome, 
Mix'd and evolved a thousand sprightly ways. 
The glittering court effuses every pomp ; 640 

The circle deepena ; beam'd from gaudy robes, 
Tapers, and sparkling gams, and radiant eyas, 
A soil effulgence j'er the palace waves : 
Wbile, a gay inaact in his summer shine, 
The fop, light Buttering, spreads his mealy wings, 64S 

Dread o'er the scone the ghost of Hamlet stalks; 
Othello rages ; poor Monroja mourns ; 
And Belvidera pours her soul in love. 
Terror^lffiffSiH the breast ; the comely tear 
SteiUs o'er the cheak : or else the Comic Muse 650 
Holds lo the world a picturB of itself, 
And raises sly the fair impartial laugh. 
Sometimes she lifts her strain, and paints the scenoi 
Of beautenus life ; whate'or can deck mankind. 
Or cham. the heart, in generous Bevil" ahow'd. 655 

O Thoi , whose wisdom, soiid yet refined, 
Whoso patriot virtues, and consummate skill 
To touch tlie finer springs that move the world, 
Join'd to whate'er the Graces can bestow, 
And all Apollo's animating fire, 660 

Give thee, with pleasing dignity, to shine 
At once the guardian, ornament, and joy 
Ofpolish'd life ; permit the rural Muse, 

'Acliaracter in The Conscious Lovers, written by Sir E, 



.ted oy Google 



WINTER. 139 

O Chestetfield, to grace with thee hflc Bong : 
Ero-ttf tho shades again she humblj flies, 665 

Indulge her fond ambition, in thy train 
(For every Muse has in thy train a place,) 
To mark thy varioue fuU-oooompliah'd mind ; 
To mark that spirit which, with British scorn, 
Re' acts the' allurements of oorriiptcd power ; GTO 
That elegant politeness, which escels, 
E'en in the judgment of presumptuoua Franco, 
The boasted manners of her shining court ; 
That wit, the vivid energy of seneo, 
The truth of Nature, which, with Altio point 67S 
And kind well temper'd satire, smoothlj keen, 
Steals through the soul, and without pain corrects. 
Or rising thence with yet a brighter llame, 
O, let me hail thee on some glorloua day, 
When to the listening senate, ardent, crowd 680 

Britannia's sons to hear her pleaded can so. 
Then drosa'd by tnee, more amiably fair, 
Truth the soft robe of mild persuasion wears: 
Thou to assenting reason givest again 
Her own enlighten'd thoughts ; call'd from the heart, 
The' obedient pasaons on thy voice attend; IBS 

And e'en reluctant party feels awhile 
Thy gracious power ; as through tlie varied maze 
Of eloquence, now snioolh, now quick, now strong, 
Profound, and clear, you roll the copious flood. COO 

To tliy loved haunt return, my happy Muse ■ 
I'or now, behold, the joyoufl winter days. 
Frosty, succeed ; and through the blue serene, 
For sight too fine, the' etherial nitre flies ; 
Killing infectious damps, and the spent air 605 

Storing afresh with elemental life. 
Close crowds tho shining atmosphere ; and binds 
Our strengthen'd liodies in its cold embrace. 
Constringent ; feeds and animates our blood ; 
Keflnes our spirits, through the new -strung nerval 700 
In swifter sallies darting to tho brain; 
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Wliere ails tho soul, intenso, oollectgd, coo!, 

Bright aa the skiea, and aa tlie season koBn 

All Nature feela tho renovating force 

Of Winter, onlj to the thouglitlesa eye TIB 

In ruin seen. The frosl-ooncocted glebe 

Diawa in abundant vegeta-ble soul, 

And gathers vigour for the coming year. 

A stronger glow sits on tlia livaly cheek 

Of ruddy firs : and luculent dong 7J0 

The purer rivers flow ; tlieir sullen doepa, 

Transparent, open to the shcpUflrd's gaze, 

And murmur hoarser at the filing frost. 

What art thou, frost i and whence are thy keen stores 
Derived, thoo secret all-inrading power, 7iS 

Whom e'en the' iJluaive fluid cannot ily > 
la not thy potent energy, unaoen, 
Myriada of little salts, or hook'd, or shaped 
Like double wedgea, and diifused immenae 
Through water, earth, ajid etlier ? hence at evo, 721) 
Steam'd eager from the red horiKon round,. 
With the fierce rage of Winter deep Buffdsed, 
An icy galo, oft shifting, o'er tho pool 
Breathea a hluB film, and in its mid career 
Arrests the bickering stream. The loosen'd ice, 7S5 
Let down the flood, and half dissolved by day, 
Rustlea no more ; but to the aedgy haiik 
Fast glows, or gathers round the pointed atone, 
A cryatol pavement, hy the broath of heavon 
Cemented firm ; till, seized from shore to shore, 731) 
The whole imprison'd rivor growla below. 
Load ringa the frozen oarth, and hard reflects 
A louhle noise ; while, at his evening watch, 
Tho village dog deters the nightly thiof ; 
The heifer lows ; the distant waterfall 735 

Swella in the breeze ; and, with the hasty tread 
Of traveller, the hollow -sounding plain 
Shakes from afar. The fuU Btherial roond. 
Infinite worlda disclosing to the view, 
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Shines out inteneelj keen ; and, all one cope '. 

Of etoirj glitter, glows from pole to polo. 
From polo to polo tho rigid influence falls, 
Through the BtiE night, ineeesBnt, hsiivj, strong. 
And seizes Nature fast. It freezes on ; 
Till Morn, late rising o'er the drooping world, ' 
Lifle hsr pale sje unjojous. Then appears 
The various labour of the silent night : 
ProQs from the dripping eaye, and dumb cascade, 
Whose idie torrents only seem to roar, 
The pendent icicle ; tlje frost-worli fair, ' 

Where transient hues and fancied figures rise ; 
Wide-spouted o'er the hill, the ftoaen brook, 
A livid tract, cold-gleaming on tba mom ; 
The forest bent beneath the plumy wave ; 
And by the frost refined the whiter snow, 7 

Incrusted hard, and sounding to the tread 
Of early shepherd, as he pensive seeks 
His pining flock, or from the mountain top, 
Pleased vrith the alipporj surface, awlt descends. 

On blithesome frolics bent, the yontnful awaine, I 
While every work of man is laid at rest, 
Tond o'er the river crowd, in vaiious sport 
And revelry disaolvod ; where mixing glad, 



Branch'd out in many a long canal eitends, 

From every province swarming, void of care, 

Balnvia rushas forth ; and as they sweep. 

On sounding skates, a thousand different ways, 

In circling poise, swiil; as the winds, along. 

The then gay land is madden'd all to joy. 

Nor less tho northern courts, wide o'er the snow 

Pour a new pomp. Eager, on rapid sleds, 

Their vigorous youth in bold contention wheel 

Tho iong-resounding course. Meantime to raise ' 

The manly strife, with highly blooming charms. 
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llush'd by tha asason, Scandinavia's dameB, 

(Jr. Rusaia'a buxom daughters, glow aronnd. 

Pure, quick, and sporti'ul is tha wholesome.ci^i 
Bui a<|OB.jBlapBad. ~Th"e^mgntd_9un, 78 

Broad o'er the soath, haiigs at hiajitmoBt jisom 
And, iileflactnaJi-BtrilteBtBe'gelid"cliff; 
Ilia aauregloaB the mountain Btillmaintaina, 
Nor feels the feebla touch. Terhaps the vale 
Relents airhile to the reflected ray ; 78 

Or from the forest falls tbo clustor'd anow. 
Myriads of gems, that in tha waving gleam 
Gay-twinUe aa they scatter. Thick around 
Thunders the sport of those, who with the gun, 
And dog impatiant bounding at the shot, 70 

Worse than the Season, desolata tha ficlde ; 
And, adding to tha ruins of the year, 
Dislresa the footed or the feather'd gauio. 

But what is tills ? our infant Winter sinks 
Divested of his grandeur, should our eye 79 

Aatonish'd shoo' into the frigid zone; 
Where, for relentless months, continual Night 
Holds o'er the glittering waste her starry reign. 

There, through the prison of unbounded wilds, 
Barr'd by the hand of Nature from escape, BO 

VTide roams the Russian oiile. Nought around 
Strikes hia sad eye but deserts lost in snow ; 
And heavy-loaded groves ; and solid floods, 
That atiGtch, athwart the solitary vast, 
Their icy horrors to the frozen main ; 80 

And cheorlcas towns far distant, never bless'd, 
Savo when its annual course the caravan 
Bonds to the golden coast of rich Cathay,* 
With newB of humankind. Tet there life glows ; 
Yet choriah'd there, beneath the shining waste, 8i 
The furry nations harbour ; tipp'd with jet. 
Fair ermines, spotless as tho snowa they press; 
•The old name fin- Cldna. 
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Sa^llfia, of glosaj black; ajid dark-embrown'd, 
Or beaiiteuus freat'd with many a mingled hue, 
Thouaancis bosidee, tha ooetly pride of courts. 
Tliere, warm together preaa'd, tlie tr 



Sleep 011 the ti 






ir the heapy wreath, the branching ellt 
Lies slumbering buUeu in the white abyss. 
The ruthless huntor wants nor dogs nor toils, I 

Nor with the dread of sounding bows he drives 
The fearful flying race ; with ponderous clubs. 
As weak against the mountain heaps they push 

Ho lay.s them quivering on tho' ensanguined shows 
And with loud ahouta rejoicing bears them home, I 
There through the piny forest half-absorb'd. 
Rough tenant of those shades, the shapeleas bear. 
With dangling ice al! horrid, stalks forlorn ; 
Slow-paced, and aourer as the storms increase, t 
He makoa his bod beneath the' inclement drill, 
And, with stem patience, eoorning weak complaint 
Hardens hia heart against assailing want- 
Wide o'er the spaoi<iua regions of tbo north, 
That see Boatas urge his tardy wdn, ( 

A boisterous race, by frosty Caurua* pierced. 
Who little pleasure know and fear no piun, 
Prolific swarm. They once relumed the flame 
Of lost mankind in poliah'd alavery sunk, 
Drove martial horde on bordo,t with dreadful swec 
Reaistless rushing o'er the' enfeebled south, i 

And gave the vanquiah'd world another form. 
Not such the aona of Lapland ; wisely they 
Deapiae the' insensate barbarou'i trade of war , 
They Ksk no more than simple Nature givea, i 

They love their mountains, and enjoy their storms 
No false desirea, no pride-created wants, 
Disturb the peaceful current of their time ; 
■Tlie Horlli 
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And through the reetleas ever tortured niM.B 

Of pleasure or ambition hid it rngo. 8&0 

Their reindeer form their riches. These tlieic tenia, 

Tlieir lobea, their beds, nnd all their homel; « ealth 

Supply, their wholBSoine fare and ohaorful cups. 

Obsequious at their call, the docile tribe 

Yield to the eled their necks, and whirl them swift. 855 

O^or hill and dale, heap'd into one eipHnse 

Of marbled snow, as far as eye can sweep, 

With a blue Cruat of ice ni-bonnded glazed. 

By dancing meteors then, that oeaseleea sliaio 

A waving blaie cefraoled o'er the heavens, SiO 

And vivid moons, and stars that keener play 

With doubled lustre from the glossy waste, 

E'en in the depth of polar night, they find 

A wondrous day: enough to ii^ht the chase. 

Or guide their daring steps to Finland Inirs. 865 

Wish'd Spring returns ; and from the hiiav eouth, 

While dim Aurora slowly moves before, 

The welcome sun, just verging up at first, 

By small degrees estenda the awelling curve '. 

Till seen at last for gay rejoicing montha, 870 

Still round and round ilia spiral course he winds. 

And as ho nearly dips his flaming orb, 

Whoels up again, and reascends the sky. 

In that glad season, &om the lakes and flooda. 

Where pure Niaml's* fairy mountains rise, 875 

And fringed with roses Tengliol roUa his stream, 

• M. de Maupertius, in his book on ibe Figure of llie Eavi:i, 
after having described Ihe beautiful late aud mountain of 
Niemi, in Lapland, says, "EVon. ihia height we had opporlu- 
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They driw iho copious fry. With these, at eve, 
They cheerful loaded to their tents repair ; 
Wiiere, all day long in usefQl caios employ'd, 
Their kind unblenuHh'd wives the fire prepare. 8S 
Tiirica happy race '. by poverty secured 
From legal plunder and rnpacious power : 
In whom fell interest never yet has flown 
The seeds of vice : whose spotless swains ne'er knen 
Injurious deed, nor, blasted by the breach 88 

Of faithless love, their blooming daiightorB W09. 

Still pressing on, beyond Tornaa's lake. 
And Heola ilaming through a waste of enow. 
And furthest G-recnlsnd, to the pole ilaelf, 
Where, failing gradual, life at length goos out, 89 
The Muse expaiids her solitary Bight ; 
And, hovering o'er tlie wild stupendous scene, 
Beholda new seas beneath another sky." 
Throned iu his palace of cerulean ice, 
Here Winter holds his unrejoicing court ;_. 89 

And through his airy hall the loud raismle 
ft driving tempest is for ever hoard ; 
HeiB the grim tyrant mBditatns his wrrth ; 
Here arms his winds with all-subduing &DBt ; 
Moulds his fierce hail, and treasures up Ills snows, 90 
With which he noiv oppreasBS half the globe. 

Thence, winding ^twatd to the Tartar's coast, 
She sweeps the howling margin of the main ; 
Where undissolving, from the first of time, 
Snows swell on snows amazing to the sk; ; 001 

And icy mountains high on mountains piled, 
Seem to the shivering siulor from afar. 
Shapeless and white, an atmosphere of cloadE. 
Projected huge and horrid o'er the surge, 
Alps frown on Alps ; or, rushing hideous down, OH 
As if old Chaos was again teturn'd. 
Wide rend the deep, and shake the solid polf!. 
■ The oilier hemispbcrf. 



.ted oy Google 



14C WI.VTEn. 

Ocean itself no longer eiio resist 
Tlie binding fury: but, in nJl its rage 
Of tempest tiiken bj the boundless frn^t. 91 

Ix manj a fatliom to the bottom cJ>itin'd, 
And bid to lour no more ; a bleal; eipEuise, 
Shngg'd o'er with wavj rociss, cheerless, and Void 
Of every life, that from the dreary months 
Flies conseious aoutliward. Miserable they ! 00 

Who, liero entangled in the gathering ice, 
Tata their last look of tho desoending sun ; 
While, full of death and fierce with tenfold frost, 
The long ]ong night, incumbent o'er their heads. 
Falls horrible. Such was the Briton's* tale, 92 

As with first prow (what have not Britons tlared f) 
He for the passage sought, atlompted Mi.ce 
So much in vain, and soeming to Le shut 
By jealous nature with eternal bars. 
In these fell regions, in Arzina caught, 93( 

And to the stony deep his idle ship 
Immediate eeal'd, he with his hapless crew, 
Each full Bierted at his several task, 
Froze into statues ; to the cordage glued 
I'he sailor, and the pilot to the helm. Q3t 

Hardby these shores, where scarce hb freezing etreitn: 
Rolls the wild Oby, live the last of men ; 
A[>d, half enliven'd by the distant sun, 
Tliat rears and ripens man as well as plants. 
Here human Nature wears its rudest form. Oil 

Deep from the piercing season sunk in caves. 
Here by dull fires, and with unjoyous cheer. 
They waste the tedious gloom. Immersed in furH, 
DoiB the gross race. Nor sprightly jest, nor Bong, 
Nor tenderness l^iey know ; nor augiit of life CUE 
Beyond the kindred bears (hat stalk without, 
Till morn at length, her rosea drooping all, 

nlby Queen Kliiahelh to ills 
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Sheds a long twilight brightening o'er their Helda, 
And calls the quivered a&vage to tho chase. 

What cannot active govfirnmeiil perform, 911 

Wew-inoulding nian ? Wide-stretching from thaf 
A peaplo savage from reiooteat time, [shore 

. A huge neglected empiie, one va^t mind. 
By Heaven inspired, from gothie dnrkneas cflU'd. 
Immortal Peter ! first of monarcns I he 9c 

Hia stubborn countrj tamed, her rocks, her fens, 
Her floods, her sead, her ill .submitting sons ; 
And while Che fierce barbarian he subdued, 
To more exalted soul he raised the man. 
Ye shades of ancient heroes, ye who [oil'd 8G 

Through long successive ages to build up 
A labouring plan of state, hchoM at once 
The wonder done ! behold the matchless prince ! 
Who left his native throne, where reign'd till then 
A mightj shadow of unreal power ; 06 

Who greatly apurn'd Iha slothful pomp of courts; 
And roaming every land, in every port 
His sceptre laid aside, wltli glorious hand 
Unwearied plying the mechanic tool, 
Galher'd the seeds of trade, of useful arte, 07 

Of civil wisdom, and of raartlal skill. 
Charged with the stores of Europe, home he goes I 
Then cities rise amid the' illumnlod waste ; 
O'er joyless deserts smiles the rural roign ; 
Far distant flood to flood is social join'd ; 87 

Tlie' astonish'd Euxine hears the Saltic loxr ; 
Prou^ navies ride on seas that nevnr foam'd 
With daring keej before ; and armies stretcli 
Each way their dazzling files, repressing here 
The frantic Alexander of the north, 98 

And aw;-)g tliere stern Othman's shrinkirig sons. 
Sloth flies the land, and Ignorance, and Vice, 
Of old dishonour proud"; it glows around. 
Taught by the Royal Hand that roused the whole, 
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Onescraoofarts, of arms, af rising trade: 
For what his wiEclom plaiiii'd, and power ei 
More potaiit stiii, his great eininplc eliow'd. 

Miitte-ins, tlie winds at evo, with bluntod point, 
Blow hollow-blustering from the south. Subdued, 
Tlia frost resolves into a trickling thaw. 990 

Spotted tlie mountains shine ; loose sieet descends, 
And floods the country round. The rivers B;TeU, 
or bonds impalionl. Sudden from tho hills, 
O'er rocks and woods, in hrnad brown oalwiols, 
A thousand snow-fed torrents shoot at once ; - 99Q 
And, where they rush, tlie wide -resounding plain 
Is left ono slimy waste. Those sullen aoas, 
That wash'd tlie^ ungenial pole, will real no more 
Beneath tho sliaokles of the mighty cintih ; 
But, rousing all thair waves, resiatless heavo. 1000 
And hark ! the lengthening roar contiguous runs 
Athwart the rifted diep : at onuo it bursts, 
And piles a thousand moantaios to tho clouds, 
111 fiirBB the bark, with trejnbling wrolohos chwrged, 
Fhat, toBS'd amid the floating fragments, inonrs 1005 
Beneath the shelter of an icy isle, 
While night o'arwholma tho sob, and horror looks 
More horrible. Can human force enduro 
The' assembled mischiefs that besiege them round f 
Heart-gnawing hunger, fainting weariness, lOld 

The roar of winds and waves, the crush of ice, 
Now ceasing, now renew'd with louder rage. 
And in diro echoes bellowing round the main. 
More to embroil tho deep. Leviathan, 
And his unwieldy train, in dreadful sport, 1015 

Tempest the looson'd brine, while through tho gloom. 
Far from the bleak inhospitable shore 
Loading the winds, is heard tho hungry howl 
Of famished monsters, there awMting wrecks. 
Yet Previdi nee, that ever waking eye, 1020' 

Looks down with pity on the feeble toil 
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Of mortals (Csl, to hope, and lights thera aare, 
Tlirough nil this dreary IsJiyriiilh oifa-d, 

'Tis done ! dread Winter Epreads hia iatoat glooms, 
And reigns tremen^uua o'er the conquer'd jezr. 1025 
How dead the vegstahte kingdom lies ' 
How dumb the tuaaruU horror wide extenda 
Hia da^olale domain. Behold, fond man '. 
See here thy pictured life ; pass some Tew jearB, 
Thy flowering Spring, thy Summer'a ardent Btrength, 
Thy sober Antumn fading into age, lU^II 

And pale concluding Winter coroos at last, 
And shiitB the seer's. Ah ! whither now are fled 
Thoae dreama of greatness ? those unsolid iicpcs 
Of happiness ? those longings after fanra ? 1035 

Those restless cares ? those busy bustling days ? 
These ga/-spent, festive nights.' ihoscveeringthaughlB, 
Lost between good and ill, tliat shared thy life? 
All now are vanish'd I Vtttue sole flurvivea. 
Immortal never falling friend of Man, 1040 

Hia guide te happlnoaa on high. And see t 
'Tia come, the glorious morn ! the second birth 
Of heaven and earth! awakoning Nituie hears 
The now-creating word, and starts to life, 

,In every heighten'd form, from pain and death 1043 
For ever free. The great eternal achenie. 
Involving all, and' in a perfect whole 
Uniting, as the prospect wider ap'rcada, 
To reason's eve refined clears up apace. 

'Ve vainly wise ! ye blind preauinptjous! now, 1050 
Confounded in the dust, adore that Power 
And Wisdtm ofl arraign'd ; aee now the eauao, 
Why unasfluming worth in aacret lived. 
And died neglected : why tlie good man's ahare 
In life was gall and bitterness of sou! : 1050 

Why the lone widow and her orphans pined 
Ir starving solitude ; while Luxury, 
In pnJaCfln, lay straining her low tliought, 
13* 
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To form unreal wants : why lioavon-born truth, 
And moderation fair, wore tlte red marks 
Of superstition's scourge ; why licensed p^n. 
Thai cruel spoiler, that ambosom'U foa^ 
Erabitter'd all our blisa. Ye good aistresa'd! 
Ye noble few ! who here unbending Etamd 
lieneath lifo's preaeuro, yet bear up awhile, 
And what your bounded view, whidi only saw 
A littlo part, deein'd evil is no mote : 
The storms of Wintry Time will quickly pasf, 
And one iuibouiid><d Spring encircle >11. 
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These, ts Ihey change, Aukghtv Father, Uieae 
Ato but the TOJ-iod Gdd. The rolling year 
la full of Thke.' Forth in tlia pleasing Spring 
Thv beauty walks, tkv tenderness, ani: lovo. 
Wiiie flush tlio fields ; Eho softening air ia balm ; 
Echo the mountains ronnd: the forest smiles) 
And every sansa, and every lieart is joy. 
Then ooniea thy glory in the Summer montlis, 
W I'.li liglil and heart rafulgont. Then tut sun 
Shoots full perfection through the swelling year ■. I 
And oft TiiY voicB in drondful thundnr speaks ! 
And nil at dawn, deep noon, or failing eve, 
I!y brooks and groves, in hollow-whispering gales 
Tht bounty shines in Autumn unoon fined, 
And a])reads a common feast for all that lives. I. 

In Winter awful Thou/ with clouds and storms 
Around Tbeb thrown, tempest o'er tempest roH'd. 
Majestic darkness I on the whirlwind's wing, 
Riding sublime, Thou bidst the world adore, 
And ha-nblost Nature with mv nortnern blast. 2 

Mysterious round ! what skill, what lores divine. 
Deep felt, in these appear ! a simjile train, 
Yet so delightful min'd, with suph kind art, 
Sucli beauty ntid beneficence combined ; 
Slinde, unperoeived, BO sofiening into shade j S 

And all so forming an liarmonious whole ; 
That, as they atill succeed, they ravish still. 
But wandering oft, with brute nnsonscioua gaze, 
Man marks not Thee, marlis not the mighty hand, 
That, av^r busy, wheels the silent sphere ; 3 
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Works in the secret deep ; shoota, Eteaniing, theoce 
The fair profusion that o'erspreads the Spring : 
Flings from the sun direct the flaming dny ; 
Feeds every creature ; hurls the tempest forth ; 
And, as on earth this grateful cJiange .evolves, 36 
Willi tianspoit touches all thn spriujj:s of llle 

Nature, atlend 1 join, "^very living soul 
Banealh the apacioua templo of tlio sky, 
In adoration join ; pid, ardent, ra'se 
One general song IlTo Hiu, ye vocal gales, 40 

Breathe soft, whosd spirit in yw: freshness breathes ■ 
Oh, taJk of IIiM in solitary glo(/m9 1 
Wliere, o'er the rock, the scarcely Waving pine 
Fills the brawn shade with a religious awe. 
And ye, whose bolder note is heard afar, 45 

Who shake the' astonish'd world, lift high to heaven 
The' impetuous song, and say from whom you rago. 
His praise, ye brooks, attune, ye trembling rills ; 
And let me cateh it as I mtieo along. 
Ye headlong torrents, rapid and profound ; 50 

Ye softer floods, that lead the hun^id maie 
Along tlie vale ; and thou, majestic main. 
A secret world of wonders in thyself, 
Sound His stupendous praise : whose greater voiue 
Or bids you roar or bids your roarings fell. 55 

Soft roll your incense, herbs, and fruits, and flowers, 
In mingled clouds to Hiu ; whose sun exalts, 
Whose breath perfumes you, and whose pencil paints. 
Ye forests, bend ; ye harvests, wave to Hub ; 
Breathe your still song into the reaper's heart, GO 

As home he goes beneath the joyous moon, 
Ye'tiiat keep watch in heaven, as earth asleep 
Unconscious lies, effuse your mildest beaniB, 
Ye constellations, while your angels strike, 
Amid the spangled sky, the silver lyre. 6G 

Great source of day ! best image here below 
Of thy Creitoh, ever pouring wide. 
From world to worU, the vital ocean round. 
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On Nature write with every baam His praise. 
Tha iJrander rolla : he hush'd tlie prostrate world, 70 
While cloud to cloud returns the Bolemn hymn. 
Bleat out afresh, ye hills : ye mosay rocks. 
Retail: the sound : the broad rflBponsive !<iwB, 
Ye valleyB, raise ; fiuOljij^GRSAj^SHEtHKBmreigiiB „ 
And his unsyfl'^rmg kingdom yet will come. 78 

Ye woodlands afl, awalra : a boundless Bong 
Burst from the groves ! and when the raatless day, 
Exoiring, lays the WKrbling world saleep. 
Sweetest of birds ! sweet Philomela, charm 
The listening ahadea, and tSSglHhe night Hia praise. 
Te cliief, for whom the whole ereniion smiles, 61 

At once the head, the heart, and tongue of all, 
Crown the great hymn ; in swarming cities vast, 
Assenihled men, to the deep organ join 
The long resounding voice, o(l breaking clear, 85 

At solemn pauaea, tlL^ough the swelling base i 
And, as each n^ingling flame incroaacs Jich, 
lit one united ardour rise to heaven. 
Or if yoii rather choose the rural shade, 
And find a fane in every sacred grove ; 90 

There let the shepherd's fiute, the virgin's lay, 
The prompting seraph, and tha poet's lyre, 
Still sing the God ov Beason! as they roll U- 
For me, when 1 forget the darling thujne, 
V^helher the bloaaom blows, the summer ray SB 

Russeta the plain, inspiring Autumn gleams. 
Or Winter rises in the blackening east ; 
Be my tongue mute, my fancy paint no more, 
And, dead to joy, forget my hei^rt to lieat ! 

Should fate command me to the furthest verge 100 
Of the g'eon earth, to diaUnt barbatoua climes, 
Rivera unknown to song ; where first the aun 
Gilds Indian mountains, or hia setting beam 
Flaniea on the' Atlantic islea ; tis nought to me ! 
Since God is ever present, ever felt, 105 

In the void v.aste as in the cltj full ; 
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And where He vita! broftilias tliore must be joj 
When oven aX laBl the solenm hour shall come, 
^^ml wing my mys tic fligiit to futiirj worlds, 
1 cheirffl'will obey; there, willi now power", 
Will rising vonders aing ; I cannot ^o 
W^ete Universal Love not Bniiles around, 
Sustaining ail yon orbs, and all their suns ; 
Fmm wemjiig Evi l still educing Good, 
Aud bettettluiice agun , and better bIi!} 

yiy'x':'.i in Hw, in Light ineltablo 1 

Co.-io t'jtn oxptessiro Silence, miiso Hii piaiac. 
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COUESE OF TIME. 



BOOK I. 

EiBUM-ir. SpnuT 1 God of trutli ! to wtom 
AU tMngB seem as ttey are ; Tliou. who of old 
The pcopliet's eye imsoaled, that nightly saw, 
■Whila heavy sleep fell dowii on other men. 
In holy Tlaion teanced, the future pass 
Before him, and to Judah'a harp attuned 
BuTilens which made the pagan mountains shake. 
And Zion's cedars bow,— inspire my song ; 
My ej-e mwcale ; me what is substance teach. 
And shadow what, while I of things to come, 
Afl past, reheaiaing, sing the Course of Time, 
The second birth, and ftnal doom of man. 

The muso, that soft and sieUy wooea the ear 
Of love, or, chanting loud in windy rhyme 
Of fabled hero, raves through gaudy tale 
Not overfraught with sense, I ask not : such 
A Btrain befits not argument ao high. 
Me thought, and phrase severely sifting out 
The whole idea, grant ; uttering— iffl 'tis 
The essential truth— time gone, the t^htcoua saved. 
The wicked damned, and providence approved. 

Hold my r^t hand. Almighty ! and me teach 
To strike the lyre, but Hcldom stmok, to notes 
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Harmonious with the moming ataie, and pma 
As those by sainted bards and angels sung, 
Which wake liio echoes of Eternity ; 
That fools may hear and tremble, and the wise, 
Iiiatnicled, listen, of ages yet to come. 

Long was the day, so long espected, past 
Of the etemaL doom, tliat gave to each 
Of all liie human race bis due reward. 
Tbe sun, earth's sim, and iaonn, and stars, bad ceased 
To number seasons, days, and months, and years 
To mortal man, Hope was forgotten, and. fear ; 
And time, with all its chance, and change, and smiles. 
And frequent tears, and deeds of villany. 
Or righteousness, once talked of much, as things 
Of great renown, was now but ill remembered ; 
In dim and shadowy vision of the past 
Seen ifer remote, as country, which has left 
The traveller's speedy step, retiring back 
From mom till even ; and long Eternity 
Had rolled his mighty yeaia, and with his years 
Men had grown old. The saints, all home returned 
Prom pilgrimage, and war, and weeping, long 
Had rested in the bowers of peace, that skirt 
The stream of life ; and Icmg— alas ! how long 
To them it seemed ! — the wicked, who refused 
To be redeemed, had wandered in the dark 
Of bell's despair, and drunk the burmng cup 
Thek sins bad filled with everlasting wo.. 

Thus far the years had rolled, which none but God 
Doth number, when two sons, two youthful sons 
Of Paradise, in conversation sweet, — 
For thus the heavenly muse instructs mo, wooed 
At midnight hour, witi offering sincere 
Of all the hearty poured out in holy prayer, 
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Eigh on the ^'11° of immortality, 

"Whence goodliest prospect looks beyond tie -walls 

Of hearen, walked, casting oft tbrai eye for througli 

The puie serene, observant ifi returned 

From errand duly finished, any came. 

Or any, first in virtue now. complete, 

From other worlds arrived, confirmed ia good. 

Thus viewing, one they saw, on hasty wiag 
Directing towards heaven Ms courso ; and now. 
His flight ascending near the batflements 
And lofty Mils on which they walked, approached. 
For round and round, in spacious circuit wide. 
Mountains of tallest stature circumscribe 
The plains of Paradise, whose tops, arrayed 
In uncreated radiance, seemed so pure. 
That naught but angel's foot, or saint's, elect 
Of God. may venture there to walk. Here oft 
The sons of bliss toko mom or evening pastime, 
Delighted to behold ten thousand worlds 
liround flleir suns revolving in the vast 
External space, or listen the harmonies 
That each to other in its motion sings. 
And hence, in middle heaven remote, is seen 
The mount of God in awful glory bright. 
"Within, no orb create of moon, ox star, 
Or sun, gives light ; for God's own countenance, 
Beaming eternally, gives light to all. 
But farther than these saered hills, his will 
Forbids its flow, too br^ht for eyes beyond. 
This K the last ascent of Virtue ; here 
All trial ends, and hope ; here perfectjoy, 
"With perfect righteousness, which to these heights 
Alone can rise, begins, above all fiill. 

And now, on wii^ of holy ardor strong, 
ffitiier ascends the stranger borne upright. — 
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For stranger lie did seem, witli curious eye 
Of nice inspeetion round siu-veying aJl,^ — 
And nt the feet ^ghts of those tliat stood 
Hia coming, who the hsmd of welcome gave, 
And the embrace sincere of holy lore ; 
Ami tliiis with comely greeting kind, began : 

Hail, brother ! hail, thou son of happioess, 
Thou Bon beloved of God ! welcouie to heaven. 
To bliss that never fades ! thy day is past 
Of trial and of fear to ML WoU done, 
Thon good and Mthful servant ; enter now 
Into the joy eternal of thy Lord. 
Come -with, us, and behold fer higher sight 
Than e'er thy heart desired, or hope conceived. 
See, yonder is the glorious hill of God, 
'Bove angel's gaze in brightness rising high. 
Come, join our wing, and we will guide thy flight 
To mysteries of everlasting bliss — 
The tree, and fount of life| the eternal thione, 
And presence chamber of the King of Icings. 
But what coneem hangs on thy countenanne, 
Unwont within this place i Perhaps thou deemat 
Thyself unworthy to be brought before 
The always Ancient One. So are we, t^io, 
Unworthy ; but our God is all in all. 
And gives us boldness to approach his throne. 

Sons of tho Highest ! citizens of heaven ! 
Began the new-arrived, right have ye judged : 
"Unworthy, most unworthy is your servant. 
To stand in presence of the Xing, or hold 
Most distant and most homble place in this 
Abode of eicellent glory unrerealed. 
But God Almighty be for ever prcised. 
Who of his fullness, fills me with all grace 
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And ornament^ to maJte me 

Well ploasing, End aooeptec 

But, if your leisure widts, 8 

Will tell, -wliy strange eonoem tlius overhangs 

My face, ill aeemmg here ; and liaply, too, 

Yoiar elder knowledge can instruct my youth, 

Of what seems dark and doubtful, unexplained. 

Our leisure wait? Ihee. Speak ; and what we can. 
Delighted most to give delight, we will ; 
Though much of mystery yot to ub remains. 

Virtue, I need not tell, when proved ^d full 
Matured, inclines us up to God and heaven, 
lly law of swoct compulsion strong and sure ; 
As gravitation to the larger orb 
The less attracts, through matter's whole domain. 
Virtue in ma waa ripe. I speak not this 
In boast ; for what I am to God I owe. 
Entirely owe, and of myself am naught. 
Equipped and bent for heaven, I left yon world. 
My native scat, which scarce your eye can reach, 
EoUuig around her oenbal sun, far out. 
On utmost verge of light. But first, to see 
What lay beyond the visible creation. 
Strong curiosity my flight impelled. 
Long was my way, and strange. I passed the bounda 
Which God doth set fo light, and life, and love ; 
Where darkness meela with day, where order meets 
Diisorder, dreadful, waste, and wild ; and down 
The dark, eternal, uncreated night 
Ventured alone. Long, long on rapid wing, 
I sailed through empty, nameless regions vast. 
Where utter nothing dwells, unfbnned and void. 
There neither eye, nor ear, nor any sense 
Of being moat acute, finds ol^set ; there 
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For augit cxternol still you soaroh in vain. 

Try touch, or sight, or siraell ; try what you wUl, 

You strangely find naught but yourself alone. 

But why should I in. words attempt to tell 

What that is like, which is, and yet is not S 

This past, my path, descending, led me still 

O'er unolaiuied continents of desert gloom 

Immense, where gravitation shifting tuma 

Tlie other way | and to some dread, unknown, 

Infernal centre downward weighs : and now, — 

Par travelled from the odgo of dai'kneaa, far 

As from that glorious mount of God to Kght's 

RemoteBt Hmb, — dire sights I saw, dire sounds 

I heard ; and suddenly before my eye 

A wall of fiery adamant sprang up. 

Wall mountainous, tremendous, flaming high 

Above all flight of hope. I paused, and looked ; 

And saw, where'er I looked upon that mound. 

Sad figures traced in fire, not motionless, 

But imitating life. One I remarlted 

Attentively ; but how shall I describe 

"What naught resembles else my eye hath seen ? 

Of worm or serpent kind it sometiiing looked. 

But monstrous, with a thousand snaky heads. 

Eyed each with double orbs of glaring wrath; 

And with as many tails, that twisted out 

Li horrid revolution, tipped with stings ; 

And aU ils mouths, that wide and darkly gaped. 

And breathed most poisonous brealh, had each a stin^ 

Forked, and long, and vonemoua, and sharp ; 

And, in its writhings iniinite, it grasped 

Malignantly what seemed a heart, swollen, black. 

And quivering with torturo most intense i 

And still tlie heart, with anguish throbbing high. 

Made effort U> escape, but could not ; for, 

Howe'er it turned — and oft it vainly turned — 
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Theae complicated foldings held it faat. 

And still the monalrous beast with sting of head 

Or tail transpieiccd it, Ijleeding evermore. 

What this coiiM iroai^, much I searched to know; 

And while I stood, and gazed, and wondered long, 

A TOice — from wh/moe I knew not, for no one 

I saw — distinctly whispered in my ear 

These words ; Th"s is the Worm thnt never dies. 

Fast by the side of this unsightly thing 
Another was portrayed, mote hideous stJll : 
Who aees it once shall wish to see't no more. 
Jcr ever undeacrihed let it remain ! 
Only this much I may or can nnfold. 
Tar out it thrust a dart that might have made 
The knees of Terror quake, and on it hung. 
Within the triple barbs, a being pierced 
Through soul and body both. Of heavenly make 
Original the being seemed, but fallen. 
And worn and wasted with enormous wo. 
And stiU, around the everlasting lance, 
It writhed, convulsed, and uttered mimic groans ; 
And tiied and wished, and ever tried and wished 
To die i but could not dis. Oh, horrid sight ! 
I trembhng gazed, and listened, and hoard this voice 
Approach my ear : This is Eternal Death. 

Nor those alone. Upon that burning wall, 
In horrible emblazonry, were limned 
All shapes, all forms, all modes of wretchedness. 
And agony, and griefi and desperate wo. 
And prominent in characters of fire, 
Where'er the eye could Ught^ these words yon road : 
" Who Mmes this way, behold, and fear to sin ! " 
Amazed I stood ; and thought such imagery 
Foretokened, within, a dangerous abode. 
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But yet to see the worst a wish, acoao. 
For yirtue, by tlie Ixoly seal of God 
Aoorodited and stamped, immortal all. 
And all invulnecable, fears no hurt. 
As easy as my -wish, as rapidly, 
I through the horrid rampart pEissed, unscathed 
And unopposed ; and, poised on steady wing, 
I hovering gazed. Etomal Justice I sons 
Of God ! tell me, if ye can tell, what then 
I saw, what then I heard. Wide waa Ihe place, 
And deep as wide, and ruinous as deep. 
Beneath, I saw a lake of burning fire, 
With, tempest tost perpetually, and still 
The waves of ftory darkness 'gainst the roeks 
Of dark damnation broke, and music made 
Of meianeholy sort ; and over head. 
And all around, wind warred with wind, storm howlo3 
To stoFm, and lightning forked lightning crossed. 
And thunder answered thunder, mutteiing sounds 
Of sullen wrath ; and far as sight oould pierce. 
Or down descend in oaves of hopeless depth. 
Through all that dungeon of unfading fire, 
I saw most m^erable beings walk, 
ituming continually, yet nnconamned; 
For ever wasting, yet enduring sliil ; 
Dying perpetually, yet never dead- 
Some wandered lonely in the desert &ames. 
And some in fell encounter fiercely met. 
With curses loud, and blasphemies, that made 
The oheek of Darkness palo ; and as tlloy toMgiO, 
And cursed, and giiashed their teeth, and wished to die. 
Their hollow eyes did utter streams of wo. 
And there were groans that ended not, and sdgha 
That always sighed, and tears that ever wept 
And ever foil, but not in Mercy's sight. 
And Sorrow, and Kepentance, and Despair, 



.ted oy Google 



Among tJiem walked, and to ihdi thirsty lips 

Presented fceq^uent cups of burning gall. 

And as I listened, I ieard these beings curse 

Almighty God, and curse the Lamb, and curse 

The oaWh, the reaurrection mom, and seek. 

And ever vainly seek, for ntter death. 

And to their everlaating anguish still. 

The thvmdora from aboyo responding spoke 

These words, which, through the caverns of perditioa 

rorlomly echomg, fell on every ear : 

" Ye knew your duty, but ye did it not." 

And back again recoiled a deeper groan. 

A deeper groan ! Oh, what a groan was that ! 

I waited not, but swift on speediest wing, 

With, miaccustomod thoughts eonversir^, back 

Retraced my venturous path fi;om dark to light. 

Then up ascending, long ascending up, 

I hasted on ; though whiles the chiming spheres. 

By God's own iinger touched to harmony, 

Held me delaying, till I here arrived, 

Drawn upward by the eternal love of God, 

Of -wonder full and strange astoniahment, 

At what in yonder don of darkness dwells, 

"Which now your higher knowledge will unfold. 

They answering aaid : To ask and to beatow 
Knowledge, ia much, of heaven's delight ; and now 
Most joyfully what thou reqiiirat we would ; 
For much of new and unaccountable 
ITiou bringat. Something indeed we heard before, 
In. passing ccmvorsation slightly touched, 
Of 8uuh a place ; yet, rallier to be taught. 
Than teaching, imswer, what thy marvel asks, 
Wo need ; for we ouraelvea, though here, are but 
Of yesterday, creation's younger sons. 
But there is one, an ancient bard of Earth, 
15 
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"VVto, ty tne BtreMn of life, sitting in, bliaa, 

Hus oil beheld Uie eternal years complete 

The mighty circle round the throne of God ; 

Great in all learning, in all wisdom great. 

And great in song ; wlioae liarp in lofty strMn 

Tells frequently of what thy wonder oraveB, 

While coundhim, gathfiring, stand the youth o£ heayen, 

"With tenth and melody delighted both. 

To him this path directs, an easy path. 

And easy flight will bring ns to his seat. 

So saying, they linked hand in hand, spread out 
Their golden winga, by living breezes fanned. 
And over heaven's broad champaign sailed serene. 
O'er hill and valley, clothed with verdnre green, 
That never fedea ; and tree, and herb, and fiower. 
That never fkdea ; and many a river, rich 
With neofor, winding pleasantly, they passed 
And mansion of celeatiai mould, and work 
Divine. And oft deUcious music, sung 
By saint and angel bands that walked the vales. 
Or mountain lops, and harped upon their harps. 
Their ear inclined, and held by sweet constraint 
Their wing ; not long, fbr strong desire awaked 
Of knowledge that to holy use might turn, 
StU] pressed them on to leave what ratlier seemed 
Pkiasure, due only when all duty's done. 

And now beneath them lay the wished-for apot^ 
The sacred bower of that renowned bard ; 
That ancient bard, ancient in days and song ; 
But in immortal vigor yoimg, and yoimg 
In roay heallli ; to pensive solitude 
Retiring oft, as was his wont on earth. 

Fit WHS the place, most fit, for holy mndng. 
Upon a littlo mount, that gently rose. 
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Ha eat, clothed in white robes ; antl o'er Ma head 
A laurel tree, of lustiest, eldest growth, 
Stately and tall, and shadowing far and wide,— 
Not fruitless, as on earth, but bloomed and rich 
With frequent clusters, ripe to heavenly taste, — 
Spread its eternal boughs, and in its arms 
A inyrtlB of uafiiding leaf embraced — 
The rose and lily, fresh yiifh fragrant dew. 
And Gvery flower of fairest cheek, around 
Him, smiling flocked. Beneath his feet, fast by, 
And round bis sacred hill, a streamlet walked. 
Warbling the holy melodies of heaven ; 
The hallowed zephyrs brought Mm incense sweet; 
And out before him opened, in piospeot loi^. 
The river of life, in many a winduig maze 
D^cendiiig fro*, the lofty throne of God, 
-rhat with excessive glory closed the scene. 

Of Adam's race he was, and lonely sat. 
By chance that day, in meditation deep. 
Reflecting much of ti 



e, and earth, and m 



,indn. 



o pensive, now 



cheerful m 



Ho touched a harp of wondrous melody. 
A golden hafp it was, a precious gift, 
WMch, at the day of judgment, ndth the croira 
Of life, he had received from God's own hand, 
Keward due to Ms service done on earth. 

He sees their coming, and viith greeting kind. 
And welcome, not of hollow forged smiles, 
And ceremonious compliment of phrase, 
But of lixe hoai't sincere, into Ms bower 
Invites. Like greeting they returned. Not bent 
Tn low ohcisancy, from creatui'e most 
Dnilt to creatm'e ; but with manly form 
-Jpright they entered in ; though high Ms rank, 
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His wisdom higb, and mighty Ms renown. 

And thus, defeniiig all apology, 

The two their new companion introduced. 

Ancient in knowledge ! haid of Adam's race 1 
We bring tliee one, of na inq^uiring what 
Vfe need to learn, and with Tiim wish to leam. 
His HSking will direct thy answer best. 

Most ancient bard ! began the new-airifod, 
Few words wiH set my wonder forth, and guide 
Thy wisdom's light to what in me is dark. 

Equipped foi hea.Ten, I left my native place. 
But first beyond the realms oE light I bent 
My course ; and there, in utter dariLneae, &a 
Remote, I beings saw forlorn in wo. 
Burning continaBlly, yet uneonsumed. 
And there were groans that ended not, and sighs 
That always sighed, and tears that ever wept 
And ever fell, bnt not in Mercy's sight. 
And still I heard these wretched beings curse 
Almighty God, and curse the Lamb, and curse 
The earth, tho resurrection mom, and seek. 
And ever vainly seek, for utter death. 
And from above the thimders answered still, 
" Ye knew your duty, but ye did it not." 
And ovarywhore, throughout lliat horrid den, 
I saw a form of excellence, a form 
Of beauty withont spot, that naught could see 
And not admire, admire and not adore. 
And ftom its own essential beams it gave 
Light to itself, that made the gloom more dark, 
And every eye in that iufemal pit 
Behold it still ; and from its face — how fair 1 
Oh, how exneading Mr 1 — for ever sought. 
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But ever vainly songlit:, to turn away. 
That image, as I guess, was Virtue ; for 
Naught else liath God given countenanoe so feir. 
But why in such a place it should abide! 
What idaoe it is i "Wliat beings thero lament ? 
■Whence came they! and for what their endless groan ! 
Why curse they God ! why seek they utter death f 
And chiet what means the resurrection morn ? 
My youth expects thy reverend age to telL 

Thou rightly deemst, feif youth, began flic bard. 
The form thou sawst was Virtue, ever iair. 
Virtue, like God, whose excellent majesty. 
Whose glory virtue is, is onudpresoat. 
No Ijeing, oiu;e created rational, 
Accountftble, endowed with moral sense, 
With sapience of right and viTong endowed. 
And charged, however Mien, debased, destroyed i 
However lost forlorn, and miserable ; 
In guilt's dark shrouding wrapped however thick ; 
However drunk, delirious, and mad, 
With sin's full cup i and with whatever damned. 
Unnatural diligence it work and toil,— 
Can banish Virtue from its s^ht, or onee 
Forgot that she is fair. Hides it in night. 
In central night ; takes it the lightning's wii^. 
And flies for ever on, beyond the bounds 
Of all ; drinks it the maddest cup of sin j 
Dives, it beneath the ocean of despair ; 
It dives, it drinks, it flies, it hides in vain, 
For still the eternal beauty, image fair, 
Once stamped upon the soul, before the eye 
All lovely stands, nor will depart ; so God 
Ordains ; and lovely to the worst she seems. 
And ever seems ; and as they look, and still 
Must ever look, upon her loveliness, 
16« 
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Remembrauce dire of what fhey wore, of what 
They might haye been, and bitter sense of what 
They are, poUuted, mined, hopeless, lost. 
With most repenting torment rend their hearts. 
So God ordains, thoir pimishmerit severe. 
Eternally inflicted by themaelyes. 
'Tis this, this Tiitue, hovering arennore 
Before the viaioa of the damned, and, in 
"Upon their monstroua moral nakedness 
Casting unwelcome light, that makes their wo, 
That makes the essence of the endless flame. 
Where this is, there ia heU, darker than aught 
That he, the bard three-yisioiied, darkest Ba,w. 

The place thou sawst was heU ; the groans thou 
heardst 
The wailings of the damned, of those who would 
Not be redeemed, and at the judgment day. 
Long past, for unrepented sins were damned. 
The seven loud tiiundei's which thou heardst, declare 
The eternal wrath of the Aljoighty God. 
But whence, or why they came to dwell in wo. 
Why they curse God, what means the glorious mom 
Of resurrecHon, these a longer tale 
Demand, and lead the mournful lyre far back 
Through memory of sin and mortal man. 
Yet haply not rewardleaa we shall 1j:ace 
The dark disastions years of finished Time. 
Sorrows remembered sweeten present joy. 
Nor yet shall all be sad ; for God gave peace. 
Much peace on. earth, fo all who feared his uame. 

But first it needs to say, that other style 
And other language than thy ear is wont. 
Thou must expect to hear — the dialect 
Of man. Tor each in heaven a relish holds 



Hosted oy Google 



175 



wlience ho cs 



Of forniBc speech, that poirn 

But -whether I of peraoQ speak, or place, 

Event or action, moral or divine ; 

Or things imknown compare to things unknown ; 

Alluda, imply, sugg^t, apostrophize ; 

Or touch, when wandering through, the past, on moods 

Of mind thou never feltat ; — the meaning still. 

With easy apprehension, thou shalt take. 

So perfect here is tnowh^dge, and the strings 

Of sympathy so tuned, that every word 

That each to other speaks, though never heard 

Before, at onoe is fully understood, 

And every feeling uttered, fully felt. 

So shalt HiDU find, as from my various song, 
That backward rolls o'er many a tide of yeara, 
Direofly or inferred, thy asking, thou. 
And -wondering doubt, shalt leam to answer, while 
I sketch in brief the history of man. 
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mt Bard " begins bis sloty. He relalea 
for Man's leaivery tlirongh Ihe Iiiean 



of fuial pnnlon ; bnl mails' fofmsil M) regard Ibis voios from 
guisbiog: tlie ligrlil of revelaiion, yielded to impious idolalry 

ihoTiiy^ Ihe admiralion of pliiloaophy ami science^ the love of 
pleasure and iitdoleiica. In concLusiaiiT llie ^' primai cause " 
end "roDnlntahead" of all the opposilion manifested lo God 
and lo hifl revealed word, is foood ia Eiia Prida of liie humaji 
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Thb Sldcl, ha waked the golden harp, and thus, 
"While on Ti™ mepiration brealhed, began ; 

Ab from yon. everlaaling hiils that giid 
Heaven northward, I thy course espied, I judge 
Then from the arctio regions came 1 Perhapa 
Thou noticed on thy way a little orb, 
Attended by one moon, her lamp by night, 
"With her fEiir sisterhood of planels seven, 
Revolving round their oential sun } she third 
In plaee, in magnitude the fourth, That orb, 
New made, now named, inhabited anew,— 
Though whiles we aona of Adam visit still. 
Out native place, not changed so foe but we 
Can trace oict ancient walks, the scenery 
Of childhood, youth, and prime, and hoary age. 
But scenery most of suffering and wo, — 
That little orb, in days remote of old, 
"When angels yet were young, was made for man. 
And titled E^th, her primal virgin name ; — 
Created first so lovely, so adorned 
"With hiU, and dale, and lawn, and winding vale, 
"Woodland, and stream, and laie, and rolling seas. 
Green mead, and fruitful tree, and fertile grain. 
And herb and flower; so lovely, so adorned 



Hosted oy Google 



With, numerous beasts of evejry feind, with fowl 

Of every wiug and cvory tuneful note, 

And with aE fisli tiiat in the multitude 

Of waters swam ; so lovely ao adorned, 

80 fit a dwelling place for man, that, Bs 

She rose, comploto, at the creating word. 

The morning stars, the sons of God, aloud 

Shouted for joy ; and God, beholding, saw 

Tho fiiir design, that from eternity 

His mind conceived, accomplished, and, well pleased, 

His six days flnislied work most good pronoimeed, 

And man declared the sovereign prince of all. 

AU else was prone, irratianal, and mute, 
And nnaoooimtablo, by instinet led. 
But man He made of angel form erecl. 
To hold oommunion with the ieaTenS above i 
And on hie soul imprcasod his imsge feif. 
His own similitude of holiness. 
Of virtue, truth, and love ; with reason high. 
To balance right and wrong, and eonsienoe quick 
To choose or to reject ; with knowledge great. 
Prudence and wisdom, vigilance and strength. 
To guard all force or guile ; and, last of aU, 
The highest gift of Sod's abundant grace, 
"With perfect, &ee, unbiased wilL Thus man 
Was made upright, immortal made, and crowned 
The king of all i to eat, to drink, to do 
Freely and sovereignly his will entire | — 
By one command alone restrained, to prove, 
As was most juat, his filial love sincere. 
His loyalty, obedience due, and feith. 
And thus tho prohibition ran, OKpressed, 
As God is wont, in terms of plainest Irulh, 

Of every tree that in the garden grows 
Thou maycst freely eat ; but of the tree 
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That knowlec^e hath of good and ill, eat not. 
Nor toueh ; for in the day thou eatest, thou 
Shalt die. Go and this one eommand obey, 
Adam, live and be happy, and with thy Eye, 
Tit consort, mtiltiply and fill th.e earth, 

Thns they, the repifsentativea of men, 
Were placed in Bden, choicest spot of earttt. 
With royal honor and with glory crowned, 
Adam, is Lord of bU, majestic wallted. 
With godlike conntenanoe sublime, and form 
Of lofty towering strength ; and by Ms side 
Eve, Mr as morning star, with modesty 
Arrayed, with virtue, grace, and perB»t lore 
In holy marriage wed, and eloquent 
Of thought and comely words, to worship God 
And sing hia praise, the Giver of all good ; 
Glad, in each other glad, and glad in hope ; 
Eejoitting in their future happy race. 

O lovely, happy, bleat, immortal pair ! 
Pleased with the present, full of glorious hope. 
But short, alas ! the song that sings their blias ! 
Henceforth the history of man grows dark ! 
Shade after shade of deepening gloom descends ; 
And Innocence lamenfa her robos defiled. 
Who farther aings, must change the pleasant lyre 
To heavy notes of wo. Why ! dost thou ask, 
Surprised ? The answer will surprise thoe more. 
Man sinned ; tempted, he ate the guarded tree ;— 
Tempted of whom thou afterwards shall hear; — 
Audacious, unbelieving, proud, ungrateful. 
He ate the intfirdictod fruit, and fell ; 
And in hia fell, his universal race ; 
For they in liim by delegation were, 
In Mm to stand or Ml, to lire or die. 
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"Man most ingratc ] so full of grace, to sin, 
Here interposed tho mow-arriTOd, so full 
Of bliaa, to sin. against the Gracious One ! 
The holy, just, and good ! the Eternal Loye ! 
Unseen, unheacd, uutkought of wickedness ! 
Why slumbered yengeance ! No, it slumbered not. 
The ever ju3t and righteous God would let 
His fmy loose, and satisfy Ma threat. 

That had been just, replied the reverend bard ; 
But done, fair youth, thou ne'er hEidst mot me here. 
I ne'er had seen yon glorious throne in peaue. 

Thy powers are great, originally great. 
And pnrified even at the fount of hght. 
Exert them now, call all their vigor out ; 
Take room, think vastly, meditate intensely, 
Reason profoundly ; send conjecture forth; 
Let fenoy fly, stoop down, ascend ; all length. 
All breadth esplore, all moral, all divine ; 
Ask prudence, justioe, mercy ask, and might j 
Weigh good with evil, balance right with wrong ; 
"With virtue vice eompare, hatred wilii love ; 
God's holiness, God's jualice, and God's troth. 
Deliberately and cantiously compare 
With sinfiil, wieked, vilo, rebellious man ; — 
And see if then canst punish sin, and let 
Mankind go free. Thou Mist ; be not surprised ; 
I bftde thee search in vain. Btomal love, — 
Harp, lift thy voice on high ! — eternal love, 
Eternal, sovereign love, and sovereign grace. 
Wisdom, and power, and mercy infinite. 
The Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, God, 
Devised the wondrous plan, devised, achieved, 
And in achieving made the mHTvel more. 
Attend, ye heavens ! ye heaven of heavens, attend 1 
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Attend and wonder, wonder cfermore ', 

When man liad fallen, rebelled, insnlted God ; 

Waa moat polluted, yet moat madly proud ; 

Indebted infinitely, yet most poor ; 

Captive to em, yet ■willing to be bound ; 

To God's incensed juslicB and liot wxath 

Espoaed, duo TiGtim of eternal death ■ 

And utter wo— Harp, Uft thy voice on Mgli I 

Ye everlasling Mils ! ye angels ; bow ; 

Bow, ye redeemed of men ! — God was made ftesh. 

And dwelt willi man on earth ! The Son of God, 

Only begotten and well beloved, between 

Men and Ma Father's jusdoe interposed; 

Put human nature on ; His wratJi sustidned ; 

And in their name suffered, obeyed, and <Jied, 

Making his soul en offoring fbr sin ; 

Just for imjuat, and innocence fbr guilt. 

By doing, Buffering, dyiug unconstrained. 

Save by omnipotence of boundless grace. 

Complete atonement made to God appeased, 

Made honorable bis insulted law. 

Turning the wrath aside ftom pardoned man. 

Thus Truth with Mercy met, and Eighteoueness, 

Stooping &om highest heaven, embraced iair Peace. 

That w^ed the earth in fellowship with Loye. 

O loTe divine ! O mercy infinite ! 
The audience here in glowing rapture broke ; 
O love, all height above, all depth below, 
Surpassing for ah knowledge, aE deaice, 
AH thought i The Holy One for sinners dies ! 
The Lord of life for guilty rebels bleeds, 
Quenehts eternal fire with blood divine ! 
Abundant mercy [ overflowing grace 1 
There, whence I came, I something heard of men ; 
Their name had reached us, and report did speak 



Hosted oy Google 



Of some abominable horrid tbing, 

Of desperate offence thoy had. coimniUed. 

And something too of wondrous grace we heard. 

And oft of our celestinl visitants 

What man, what God had done, inquired; but they, 

Forbid, our asking never met direciy, 

Exhorting atUl to persevere upiight. 

And we Ehovdd hear in heaven, though greatly blest 

Ourselves, new wonders of God's wondrous love. 

This hinting, keener appetite to know 

Awaked ; and as we talked, and mudi admired 

What new we there should learn, we hasted each 

To nourish virtue to perfection up. 

That we might have our wondering resolved. 

And leave of louder praise 1o greater deeds 

Of loving kindness due. Mysterious love ! 

God was made flesh, and dwelt with men on earth ; 

Blood holy, blood divine for sinners shed ! 

My asking ends, but malies my wonder more. 

Saviour of men ! henceforth bo thou my theme ; 

liedccming love, my study day and night. 

Mankind were lost, all lost, and all redeemed 1 

Thou crrat again, but innocently errst. 
Not knowing sin's depravity, nor man's 
Sincere ajid persevering wickdness. 
Ail were redeemed f Not all, or thou hadst heard 
No human voice in hell. Many refused. 
Although beseeched, refused to be redeemed. 
Redeemed from death to life, from wo to bliaa ! 

Canst aion belieTa my song when thus I sing ? 
When man had fidlen, was ruined, hopeless, lost— 
Yc choral harps ! ye angels that excel 
In strength 1 and loudest, ye redeemed of men 1 
To God, to Him that sits upon the throne 
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On high, and to flie Lamb, sing honor, ang 
DoKunioii, glory, blessing sing, and praise !— 
■WUen man tad fellen. was rmned, topdess, lost^ 
Messiah, Prince o£ Poace, Eternal King, 
Diod, that tlie dead ndght live, the lost bo saved. 
"Wonder, O heavens ! and be aatonished, oarth 1 
Thon snoient, thou forgotten earth! ye worlda, ad- 
Admire and be confounded ! and thon hell. 
Deepen thy eternal groaii!— men would not be 
Itcdeemed,— I speak of many, not of all,— 
"Would not be saved for lost, have Ho for death! 

Mysterious song! the new-arrived exclaimed, 
Mysterious mercy! mwt mysterious hate! 
To disobey waa mad, this madder far, 
Incorablc insanity of vrilll 
What novp but -wrath could giulty men expect i 
"What mora oonld love, what more could mercy do > 

No more, rraumed the baid, no more thoy could. 
Thou hast seen helL The wicked there lament ! 
Aiid why J for love and mercy twice despised. 
The husbandman, who sluggMily forgot 
In spring to plough end sow, could censure none. 
Though winter clamored round his empty barns. 
But ha who, having thus neglected, did 
Refuse, when autumn come, and fhmine threatened, 
To reap the golden field that charity 
Bestowed ; nay, more obdurate, proud, and blind. 
And stupid stiH. refused, though much bosceched. 
And long entreated, even with Mercy's tears, 
To eat what to his very lips was hcM, 
Cooked temptmgly,— he certainly, at least, 
Deserved to die of hunger, unbemoaned. 
So did tho wicked spurn the grace of God ; 
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And so were pimiahed with tb.e second death. 

The first, no doubt, pimitioo leaa severe 

Intended; deatli, belike, of all entire. 

But this incurred, by God discharged, and life 

Preely presented, and again despised. 

Despised, though bought with Mercy's proper bloodj 

'Twaa this dug hell, and kindled all its bounds 

With wrath and raiestingniahahle five. 

Free was the offer, &ee to all, of life 
And of salvation ; but the proud of heart, 
Because 'twas free, would not accept ; and still 
To merit wished ; and choosing, thus unshipped, 
Uncompaaaed, unprovisioned, and beatnrmed. 
To swim a sea of breadth immeasurable. 
They seomed the goodly bark, whose wings the breatli. 
Of God's eternal Spirit filled for heaven. 
That stopped U> taie fiiein in, — ajid so were loatl 

What Tvonders dost thou tell! I'd merit how! 
Of creature meriting in sight of God, 
As r^ht of service done, I never heard 
Tin jiow. We never fell ; in virtue stood 
Upright, and persevered in holiness ; 
Eut stood by grace, by grace we persevered. 
Ourselves, our deeds, our holiest, highest deeds, 
Unworthy aught ; grace worthy endless praise. 
If we iy swift, obedient to his will, 
He gives us wings lo fly ; if we resist 
Temptation, and ne'er fall, it is his shield 
Omnipotent that wards it off ; if we. 
With love unquenchable, before him bum, 
Tis he that Ughts and keeps alire the flame. 
Men surely lost their reason in their fall. 
And did not understand the offer made. 
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BOOK It. 187 

They might liaTe iinderatood, the bard replied i 
They luid the Bible. Hast tiiou ever heard 
Of such a book? The author, God himself ; 
The subject, Goil and mau, salvation, life 
Aud death— eternal life, eternal death — 
Dread words ! whose meanmg has no end, no bouiida — 
Most wondrous book! bright candle of the Lord! 
Star of eternity! the only star 
By which the bark of man could navigate 
The sea of hfe, and gain the coast of blias 
Securely! only star which rose on Time, 
And on its dark and troubled billows, still, 
As generation, driiting swiftly by. 
Succeeded generation, threw a ray 
Of heaven's own light, and to the hills of God, 
The eternal hiUs, pointed the ainner'e eye. 
By prophets, aeers, and priests, and sacred bards, 
Evangdists, apostles, men inspired. 
And by the Holy Ghost anointed, set 
Apart and consenrated to declare 
To Earth the counsels of the Eternal One, 
This book, this holiest, this aublimest book 
Was sent. Heaven's will. Heaven's code of laws entire. 
To man, this book contained ; defined the bounds 
Of vice and virtue, and of life and death ; 
And what was sliadow, what was substance taught. 
Much it revealed ; important all ; the least 
Worth more than what else seemed of highest worth. 
But this of plainest, most essential truth ; 
That God is one, eternal, holy, just. 
Omnipotent, onaniacient, iolinite ; 
Most wise, most good, most merciful and due ; 
In aU perfection most unchai^eable : 
That man, that every man of every clime 
And hue, of every i^e and every rank. 
Was bad, by nature and by practice bad ; 
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In -dndejataniling blind, in will pcrverae, 

111 heart oonupt ; in every thought, and word, 

Imaginalion, passion, and desire, 

Most utterly depraved throughout, and ill, 

In sight of Heaven, though less in sight of man ; 

At enmity with God hia maker bom, 

And by his very life- an heir of death : 

ThiLt man, that pvety man was, fai-ther, most 

Unable to redeem himsali; or pay 

One mite of his vast debt to Gol ; nay, more, 

Waa most reluctant and averse to be 

Redeemed, and sin's most voluntary slave : 

That lesas. Son of God. of Mary bom 

In Ecthlchem, and by Pilate crucified 

On Calvary, for man, thus Mien and lost. 

Died ; and, by Death, life and salvation bought, 

And perfect righteousness, for all whe should 

In his great name believe r That He, the (Mrd 

In the eternal essence, 'to the prayer 

Sincere should come, should eome as soon as aste 

Proceeding from the Father and the Son, 

To give feith and repentance, (nich aa God 

Accepts ; to open the inteUeotual eyes, 

Elinded by sin ; to bend the stubborn will. 

Perversely to the side of wrong inclined. 

To God and his commandments, just and good ; 

The wild, rebellious paBstions to subdue. 

And bring them back to harmony with Heaven ; 

To purify the conscience, and to lead 

The mind into all truth, and to adorn 

"With every holy ornament of grace. 

And sanctify the whole renewed soul, 

"Which henceforth might no more fall totally. 

But persevere* Siough erring oft, amidst 

The misla of Time, in piety to God, 

And sacred works of charity to men ; 
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That he who thus believed, and practised thus, 
Should haye Ms sina forgiven, however vile ,■ 
Should be austuinBd at mid-day, morn, and aven. 
By God'a omnipotent, eternal grace ; 
And in tho evil hour of sore disease, 
Temptation, persecution, war, and death, — 
For temporal death, although nnstinged, remained,^ 
Beneath the shadow of the Almighty's wings 
Should sit unhurt, and at tho judgment day, 
Should ahnro tho resurreotioii of the just, 
And reign with Christ in bliss for evermore : 
That all, however named, however great. 
Who would not thus believe, nor practise thus. 

But in their fiina impenitent remained. 

Should in perpetual fear and terror live ; 

Should die unpardoned, unredeemed, unsaved ; 

And, at the hour of doom, should be oast out 

To utter darkness in tho night of hell, 

By merey and by God abandoned, there 

To reap the harvests of eternal wo. 

This did that book declare in obvious phrase. 
In most sincere and honest words, by God 
Himself selected and armngcd, so clear, 
So plain, so pecfeofly distinct, that none 
Who read with humble wish to understand, 
And asked tho Spirit, given Id all who asked. 
Could miss their meaning, blazed in heavenly light. 

This book, this holy book, on every line 
Marked with the seal of high divinity, 
On every leaf bedewed with drops of lovo 
Divine, and with the eternal heraldry 
And ^gnature of God Almighty stamped 
From first to last, this ray of sacred light. 
This hunp, from off the everlasting throne. 
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Mercy took down, and, in (be n^ht of Timo 
Stood, casling on. the dork her gracious bow i 
And evBrmoce beseeoMng men, iviih. teora 
And earnest sigliB, to read, believe, and live. 
And many to her voice gave ear, and toad. 
Believed, obeyed ; and now, as the Amen, 
True, FaitMuJ TVitneas swore, with snowy robea 
And branchy palms, Burroimd the foimt of life, 
And drink the streams of immortality. 
For ever happy, and for ever young. 

Many believed ; but more Uie truth of God 
Turned to a lie, deceiving end deceived ; 
Each with Oie accursed sorcery of ein. 
To his own wish and vile propensity 
Transforming still the meaning of the text. 

Hear, while I briefly fell what mortals proved, 
By effort vast of ingenuity, 
Most wondrous, though pervetse and damnable. 
Proved from the Bible, which, as thou host heard, 
So plainly spoke that all could understand. 
First, and not least in number, aigued some, 
From out this book itself it was a lie, 
A fablo, framed by crafty men, to cheat 
The simple herd, and make them bow the knee 
To kings imd priests. Th^e, in their wisdom, left 
The hght revealed, and turned to fiuicies wUd ; 
Maintaining loud, that ruined, helpless man. 
Needed no Saviour. Others proved that men 
Might live and die in sin, aiid yet he saved. 
For so it was decreed ; binding the will. 
By God left Jree, to miconditiona], 
Unreasonable &te. Others believed 
That he who was most cilminal, debased, 
Condemned, and dead, unaided might ascend 
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BOOK 11. 191 

The heights of virtue ; to a perfect law 

Giving a lome, half-way obedience, which 

By useless effort only served to show 

The impotence of him who vainly Btrove 

With finite arm to measure infinito ; 

Most uaelesa eifCirt, when to justify 

In sight of God it moant, as proof of feith 

Most acceptable and worthy of all praise. 

Another held, and from Che Biblo held, 

He was infallible, most fallen by such 

Pretence ; that none tiie Scriptures, open to all. 

And moat K> liumbla-heactcd, ought to read. 

But priests ; that all who ventured to disclaim 

His forged authority, incurred the wrath 

Of Heaven ; and he who, in the. blood of such. 

Though father, mother,, daughter, vriife, or son, 

Imhmed his hands,, did most .religious work. 

Well pleasing to the.heart,of-the Most High. 

Others in outward rite devoUon placed. 

In meats. In drinks, in robe of certain shape, 

In bodily abasercienls, bended knees ; 

Days, numbers, places, vestments, words, and names i 

Absurdly in their hesu-ta imagining, 

That God, lUte men, was pleased with outwai'd show. 

Another, stranger and more wicked stOl, 

With dark <md dolorous labor, iU applied. 

With many a grips of consience, and with most 

Unhealthy and abortive reasoning. 

That bronght his sanity to serious doubt^ 

'Moi^ wise and honest men, maintained ttiat He, 

First Wisdom, Great Messiah, Prince of Peace, 

The second of the imoreaf^d Three, 

Was naught but man, of earthly origin; 

Thus making void Uie sacriftce divine. 

And leaving guUty men, God's holy law 

Still unatoned, to work them endless death. 
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These are a part ; but to relate thee aJl 
The mojiBteous, unbaptized fantasies, 
Imaginations fearfully absurd, 
llobgoliUn rites, and moon-strnolt reveries, 
JJislracted creeds, and visionary dreams, 
More bodiless and hideously miashapsn 
Than ever fancy, at th.e noon of night, 
Playing at wUl, framed in the madman's brain, 
That from this book of sknple liuHi were proved, 
"Wcro proved, as foolish men were wont to prove. 
Would bring ray word in, doubt, and tby belief 
Stagger, tJiough here I sit and sing, witbin 
The pale of liuth, where falsehood never eame. 

The rest, who lost tlie heavenly light lovealed. 
Not wishing to retain God in thcar minds, 
In darkness wandered on. Yet could they not. 
Though moral night around them drew her pall 
Of blackness, rest in utler unbeliet 
The voice witliin, the voice of God, that naught 
Could bribe to sleep, fbongh steeped in sorceries 
Of hell, and much abused by whisperings 
Of evil spirits in the dark, announced 
A day of judgment and a Judge, a day 
Of misery or bliss ; and, being ill 
At ease, for goda they chose them stocks and stones. 
Reptiles, and weeds, and beasts, and creeping things 
And spirits accursed, ten thousand deities ! 
Imagined worse than he who craved their peace ; 
And, bowing, worshipped these, as best beseemed. 
With midnight revelry obscene and loud. 
With dark, infernal, devilish ceremonies. 
And horrid sacrifice of human flesh. 
That made the fiiii heavens blush. So bad was sin j 
So lost, so ruined, so depraved was man, 
Created first in God's own image fair. 
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BOO-K II. 193 

Oh, ouraed, enraeil Sia ! traitor to God, 
And ruinor of mtm ! motter of "Wo, 
And Deafli, mid Hell ! wTOtohed, yet seeking worse; 
Polluted most, yet wdlowiug in tlic mire ; 
Moat mEid, yet drinlujig FreoKy's giddy cup ; 
Depth ever deepening, darkness darkening still ; 
Folly for wisdom, guilt for innooenee ; 
Anguish for rapture, and for liope despair ; 
Destroyed, destroying ; in. tormenting, painod ; 
0nawed by wrath, by mercy unreclaimed ; 
Thing most imsi^tly, most forlorn, most sad, 
Thy time on earth, is passed, thy war with God 
And holiness. But who, oh, who shall toll, 
Thy unrepentablB and ruinous thoughts ! 
Thy sigha, thy groans ! who reckon thy burning tears. 
And daiimed looks of everlasting grief, 
■Where now, with those who took their part with thee, 
Thou sittcst in hell, gnawed by the eternal "Worm, 
To hurt no more, on all the holy Mils 1 

That those, deserting oneo the lamp of tmlh. 
Should wander ever on, from worse to worse 
Erroneously, thy wonder needs not ask ; 
But thB,t enEghtencd, reasonable men. 
Knowing themselves accountable, to whom 
God spoke from heaven, and by liis servaJits warned, 
Both day and night, with earnest, pleading voioe, 
Of retribution equal to tieir works. 
Should persevere in evil, and be lost, — 
This strangeness, this unpardonable gnDt, 
Demands an answer, which my song unfolds. 
In part, directly ; but^ hereafter, more. 
To satisfy thy wonder, thou shalt learn, 
Inferring much from what is yet to sing. 

Know, then, of men who sat in highest place, 
Exalted, and for sin by others done 
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194 THE COUHSE OF TIME. 

Were chargeable, tkc ting and priests were ohiet 
Many wero fiiithfuj, holy, juat, npright, 
Paithiiil to God and man, reigning renowned 
In righteouiSneas, and, to the people, loud 
And fearleaa, speaking all the words of life. 
These, at the judgment-day, aa thou shall hour. 
Abundant harvest reaped. But many, too, 
Alas, how many ! famous now in heli, 
"Wera wicked, cruel, tyrannous, and -rile ; 
Ambitious of themselves, abandoned, mad ; 
And stiU &om servants hasting to be gods. 
Such gods as now they serve in Erebus. 
I pass flieir lewd example by, that led 
So many wrong, for courtly fashion bal. 
And proTO them guilty of one crime alone. 
Of every wicked ruler, prince supremo. 
Or magistrate below, the one intent. 
Purpose, desire, and sliuggla, day and night, 
Was evermore io wrest the orown from off 
Messiah's head, and put it on his oivn ; 
And in His place give spiritual laws to men ; 
To bind reUgion, free by birth, by Gnd 
And nature fiee, and made accountable 
To none but God, behind the wheels of state ; 
To make tlie holy altar, where the Prince 
Of life, incarnate, bled to ransom man, 
A footstool to the throne. For this thoy met, 
Assembled, counselled, meditated, planned | 
Devised in open and secret ; and ibr this 
Enacted creeds of wondrous texture, creeda 
The Bible never owned, unsaQcKonod too. 
And reprobate in heavBu ; but, by the power 
That made, — exerted now in gentler form. 
Monopolizing rights and privileges, 
Equal to all, and waving now the sword 
Of peisecution fieice, tempered in hell,— 
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roroed on the conseience of inferior men : 
Tlie conscience, that solo monarchy in man. 
Owing aUegianoe to no earfljy prince ; 
Made by the edict of creation &ce ; 
Made sacred, made above all human laws i 
Holding of heaven alone ; of most divine 
And indefeasible authority ; 
An individual sovereignty, that none 
■ Created might, unpunished, bind or touch i 
Unbound, save by the eternal laws of God, 
And unamenable to all below. 

Thus did tho uncircumcised potentates 
Of earth debase religion in tho sight 
Of those they ruled, who, looking up, beheld 
The fair celeaticl gift despised, enslayed , 
And, mimicking the fbUy of the great. 
With prompt docility despised her too. 



The prince or magistrate, however named 
Or praised, who, knowing better, acted thus. 
Was wicked, and received, as he deserred,- 
Damnation. But the unfeithful priest, what tongue 
Enough shall execrate ? His doctrine may 
Be passed, though mixed witli most unhallowed leaven, 
That proved, to those who foolishly partBok, 
Eternal bitterness. But this was stiU 
Hia sin, beneath what cloak soever veiled, 
TTin ever growing and perpetual sin, 
First, last, and middle thought, whence every wish, 
"Whence ocery action rose, and ended both : 
To mount to plaee, and' power of worldly sort ; 
To ape the gaudy pomp and equipage 

Of earthly state, and on his mitred brow 
.To place a royal erown. Por this ho sold 

The aacrcd truHi to him who most would give 
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Of titles, benefloes, honocB, names; 
Tor this betrayed his Master ; ajid for this 
Made merclisiidise of tlie immortal soola 
Comuiitted to Ilia care. This was Ms sin. 

Of all who offioe lield imfaicly, none 
Could plead excuse ; he loaat and last of alL 
By solemn, awful corcmony, he 
Was Bet apart to spealt the trath entire, 
By action, and by word ; and round him stood 
The people, fi.-om his Kps expecting knowledge. 
One day in seven, the Holy Sabbath termed, 
They stood ; for he had sworn, in fees of God 
And man, to deal sincerely with their souls ; 
To preach the gospel for the gospel's sake ; 
Had sworn to liate and put away all pride. 
All vanity, all love of earthly pomp ; 
To seek all mercy, meekness, ti-uth, and grace : 
And being so endowed himselfi and taught; 
Li them like works of holiness to move i 
Dividing fidthfully the word of life. 
And oft indeed the word of life he taught ; 
But practising as thou, hast heard, who could 
Believe ! Thns was Religion wounded soce 
At her own final's, and among her friends. 
The people went away, and, like the priest, 
FulftUing what iiie prophet apoke before. 
For honor strove, and wealth, and place, as if 
The preacher had rehearsed an idle tale. 
The enemies of God rejoiced, and loud 
The unbeliever laughed, bossting a life 
Of fairer character than his who owned, 
For king and guide, the undeliled One. 
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Dark traitor in Messiali'a lioly camp 1 

Leper in saintly garb i assassin masked 

In Tirtiie's robe ! vile hypocrite accursed I 

I Btriye in vain to set his evil fortt 1 

The words that should sufficiently accurse 

And execrate such reprobate, had need 

Come glowing from the lips of eldest hell. 

Among the saddest in the den of wo, 

Thou saH'st him aaddesl, 'mong the damned most 

But why should I with indignation bum, 
Not well beseeming here, and long forgot ? 
Or why one censure for another's sin ? 
Each had Ms conscience, each hia rcascr^, will. 
And understanding, tor himself to search. 
To choose, reject, believe, consider, act. 
And God proclaimed irom heaven, and by an oath 
Confirmed, that each should answer for himself : 
And as his own peculiar work ahould be, 
Done by his proper seli ahould hve or die. 
But sin, deceitful and deceiving still, 
Had gained the heart, and reason led astray. 

A strange lieliof, that leaned its idiot back 
On folly's topmost twig, — belief that God, 
Most wise, had made a world, had creatures made 
Beneath his care to govern and protect, — 
Devoured its thousands. Eeason, not the true, 
Iiearned, deep, sober, comprehensive, sound; 
But bigoted, one-eyed, short-s^hted Beaaon, 
Most aealous, and sometimea, no doubt, sincere, 
Devoured its Umusands. Vanity to be 
Kenowned for creed eccentrical, devoured 

nail 
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It met, nor asked, if 'twas a rocd or oak ; 
Stepped on, but never earneBtly iiiqiured 
Whether to heaven or hell the journey led. 
Devoured ita tens of thousands, and its hands 
Made reddest in the prceione blood of souls. 

In Time's pursuits men can till out of breath. 
ITie astronomer soared up, and oomited stars. 
And gBaed, and gazed upon the heaven's bright face, 
Till ho diMpped down dim-eyed into the grave. 
The nviroeriat, in calculations deep, 
Grew grajr. The merohant at his desk expired. , 
The statesman hunted for another place, 
Till death o'ertook him, and made him his prey. 
The miser spent his oldest energy 
In grasping fot another mite. The seriba 
Kubhed pensively Ms old and withered brow, 
Devisiag now impediments to hold 
In doubt the suit that threatened to end tooBoon. 
The priest collected tithes, and pleaded rights 
Of decimation to the very last 
In science, learning, all philosophy, 
Men li^boced all their days, and labored hard. 
And, dying, sighed how little they had done. 
But in religion, they at once grew wise. 
A creed in print, though never understood ; 
A theologic system on the shelf, 
"Was spiritual lore enough, and served their turn ; 
But served it. HI. They sinned, and never knew. 
Por what the Bible said of good and had. 
Of holiness and sin, they never asked. 

Absurd, prodigiously absurd, to think 
That man's minute and feeble faculties, 
Even in the very childhood of Ms being, 
With mortal shadows dimmed and wrapped around, 
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Could compreliend at ones the miglity seheme, 

Where rolled the oceim of eternal love; 

"Where wisdom infinite its msater-stroke 

Displayed; and where oranipoteuce, oppressed, 

Did travail in the greatness of ila strength ; 

And eTOtlasting Jualioe lifted up 

The sword to smite the guiltless Son of God ; 

And Mercy smiling bade the sinner go ! 

Redemptiou is the science and the song 

Of all eternity. Archangels, day 

And night, into its glories look. The saints, 

The elders round the Throne, old in the years 

Of heaven, examine it perpetuaUy ; 

And, every hour, get clearer, ampler viewH 

Of right and wrong ; see virtue's beauty more i 

See viee mora utterly depraved and vile ; 

And this, -with a more perfect hatred, hate ; 

That deny love with a more perfect love. 

But whether I for man's perdition blame 
Office administered amiss, pursuit 
Of pleasure fidse, perverted reason blind, 
Or indolence that ne'er inq^uiced ; I Mame 
Effect and oonseqnence, the branch, the leaf. 
"Who finds the fount and bitter root, the first 
And guiltiest oaiiBe whence sprung this endless wo, 
Must deep descend into the human heart. 
And find it there. Dread p^sion : making men 
On earth, and even in hell, if Mercy yet 
Would stoop so low, unwilling to he saved. 
If saved by grace of God. Hear, then, in brief, 
■What peopled hell, what holds its prisoners there. 

Pride, self-adoring pride, was primal causa 
Of aE sin passed, aU pain, all wo to come. 
Unconquerable pride 1 first, eldest sin, 
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G teat fountain-teEid of eril ! highest source, 

"WSience flowed tcliellion 'guiost the Oronipotent, 

"VVheneo tale of mnu to man, and nil else iU. 

Pride at the bottom of the human heart 

Lay, aud gave root and nouriatiraent to all 

That grew above. Great ancealor of "viee ! 

Hate, unbelief, and blasphemy of God ; 

Envy and slander, malice and revenge ; 

And murder, and deceit, and every birth 

Of damned sort, was progeny of pride. 

It was tlie ever-moving, acting force, 

The constant aim, and the most thirsty wish 

Of every sinner unrenewed, to be 

A god ; in purple or in rags, to have 

Himself adored. Whatever shape or form 

His actions took, whatever phrase he threw 

About his thoughts, or mantle o'er his life. 

To he the highest, was the inward cause 

Of all ; the purpose of the heart to be 

Set up, admired, obeyed. But who would bow 

I'he knee to one who served and was dependent ? 

Hence man's perpetual struggle, night and day. 

To prove he was his own proprietor. 

And independent of hia God \ that what 

He had might be esteemed his own, and praised 

As such. He labored sUll, and tiiod to stand 

Alone, uiiproppcd, to be obliged to none ; 

And iu the madness of his pride, he bade 

His God Ihrewell, and turned away to be 

A god himself; resolving to rely, 

Whatever came, upon Ms own right hand. 

desperate frenzy ! madness of the will 1 
And drunkerniesB of the heart ! that naught could 
quench. 
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But floods of wo, poured from the sea of wrath, 

Behind whieh mercy set. To think to turn 

The back on life origiixal, smd Utb 1 

The croatoxe to set up a rival throne 

In the Cteator'a reaha ! to deify 

A woim ! and in the a^ht of God be proud 

To Uft SD arm of flesh against the shefls 

Of the Omnipresent, and, midst his wrath. 

To seek for happiness I— insanity 

Most mad 1 guilt most complete ! Seest thou those 

That roll at various distance round tho throne 

Of God, innumcrons, and Sll the calm 

Of heaven with sweetest harmony, when saints 

And artels sleep ! As one of these, Irom loye 

Centripetal withdrawing, and fcom hght. 

And heat, and nourishment out off, should rush 

Abandoned o'er the line that runs between 

Create and increato, from rnin. driven 

To rain still, through the abortive waste ; 

So pride from God drew off the had ; and SO, 

Forsaken of him, he lets them ever try 

Thdr single am agaijist the second death ; 

Aroidst vindictive thunders lets them try 

The stoutness of their hearts, and lets them try 

To quench their thirst amidst the unfadmg Sre ; 

And to reap joy where he has sown despair ; 

To walk alone, ungoided, unbemoaned, 

Whei-c Evil dwells, and Death and moral Night i 

In utter emptine^ to And enough ; 

In utter dark find %ht ; and And repose, 

Where God with tempest plagues for evermore. 

For BO they wished it, so did pride desire. 

Such was the cause that turned so many off 
EehelliouBly &om God, and led them on 
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rrom vain to vainer still, in endless cliasB. 
And Buch, the cause that made so many chet 
Pale, and bo many knees to sliake, wten me 
Base from the glare ; as thou shalt liear auc 
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Time," " the fond pursuiu and Teniiies of men," Desire ol 

Klijiiing upo)i Ike oiLly path lo il wae nol heeded. The Bible 
luiL^hl Ihal liappinesA waa mdisselubly connected wllh virtue ; 
tliul il vraa a fruit to bs galliered 0UI7 rrom the Ires of holi- 
doK, uprooied bjf iha »poaiacy, bui planted sgoin by the 9oii 
of tiiid, Biid nouiiebed by Ihe dewy iuflueiices of the Spirit. 
But, disregarding this, meo poraned happiness ui ten ihouaaiid 

allured m lier thousand Iklal hsuiita; loibelisllof giddy dance, 

Another Plianlom fleeting in the mist of lime was KiRTHLY 

science, and llie poet, (he taverend divine, the aimple anisan, 
the vain Eur one, the hnuEhly warrior, Ihe proud uautper. 
Even Oie Drunliard'a bowl and the Skeptio'B hebnlesa baric 
were tried bi the wild pursoit of haHiineoa. This was clone, 
too, notwitbaiBjiding the waniinB voice of wisdom speokinB to 
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Beholdst thou yonder, on tho crystal sea. 
Beneath the throne of God, an image Mr, 
And in its hand, a mirror large and bright i 
Tis truth, immutable, eternal tnifh, 
In figure emblcmationl espcoaaed. 
Before it Virtue stands, and Bmlllng sees, 
"Well pleased, in hor reflected soul, no spot. 
The aona of teaven, archangel, aeraph, saint. 
There daily read their own eBaential worth ; 
And, as they read, take place among the jurt ; 
Or high, or low, each as his value seema. 
There each Ms certain interest learns, his true 
Capacity ; and, going thence, pursues, 
TTnerringly, through all the tracts of thought, 
As Qod ordains, best ends by wisest means. 

The Bible held this mirror's place on earth. 
But, few would read, or, reading, saw themselves. 
The chase was after shadowa, phantoms strange. 
That in. the twilight walked of Time, and mocked 
The eager hunt, escaping evermore ; 
Yet with so many promises and looks 
Of gentle sort, that he whose arms returned 
Empty a thousand times, sffll slietehed ttiem out. 
And, grasping, brought them back again unfilled. 
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In rapid ouliine ftou hast icard of man, 
His death, bis offerpd life, that life by most 
Despised, tlie Star of God, tJie Bible, scorned, 
That else to liappiuess and Jiearcn liad led. 
And saved my lyre from, narrative of wo. 
Hear now more largely of the ways of Time, 
Tke ibud pursuits and vanities of men. 

" Love God, love tnitli, love virtue, and bo happy ; " 
These were the words first utforpd in the eai 
Of every being rational made, and made 
For thought, or word, or deed acoountable. 
Most men the first forgot, the second none. 
■Wlatever patti they took, by hill or vale. 
By night or day, the universal vi-isli. 
The aim, and sole intent, was happiness. 
But, erring from the heaven.- appointed path, 
Strange tracks indeed they took tlirough barren wasfj?s. 
And Tip the sandy mountain climbing toiled, 
Which pining lay beneath the curse of God, 
And naught produced. Yet did the traveller look 
And point his eye before him greedily. 
As If he saw aomo verdant spot, where grew 
The heavenly flower, where sprung the well of life, 
^Vhere undisturbed felicity reposed ; 
Though "Wisdom's oyo no vestige could discern. 
That Happiness tad ever passed that way. 

■Wisdom was right, for still flie terms remaiued 
TJnehanged, unchangeable, the terms on which 
True peace was given to man, unchanged sa God, 
Who, in his own essential nature, binds 
Eternally to virtue happiness. 
Nor lets them part through all his universe. 

Philosophy, as thou Shalt hear, when she 
Shall have her praise, her praise and censure too. 
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Did much, reSning and exalting man ; 
But could not nurae a single plant that boro 
True happiness. From age to age ahe toiled. 
Shed from her eyea the mist that dimmed them still. 
Looked fbrth on man, explored the wild and tame. 
The savage and polite, the sea and land, 
And starry hearens ; and then retired far hack 
To meditation's silent, shady seat ; 
And there sat pale, and thoughtfully, and weighed 
With wary, most exact, and scrupulous care 
Man's nature, passions, hopes, propensities, 
Relations, and piirsoits, in reason's scale ; 
And searched and weighed, and weighod and search- 
ed ^^ain. 
And many a fidr and goodly volume wrote, 
That seemed well worded too, wherein were found 
Unoonntable receipts, preteudii^ each, 
K carefully attended to, to cure 
Mankind of folly, to root out the briei-s, 
And thorns, and weeds, that choked the growth of joy i 
And showing too, in plain and decent phrase, 
"Which sounded much like Wisdom's, how to plant, 
To shelter, water, culture, prune, and rear 
The tree of happiness ; and oft their plans 
Were tried ; but still the iruit was green and sour. 

Of all the Ireea that in Eai'th's vineyard grew. 
And with their clusters tempted man. to pull 
And eat, one tree, one tree alone, the truo 
Celestial manna hore, which filled the soul, 
The tree of holiness, of heavenly seed, 
A native of the skies ; though stunMd much 
Ajid dwarfed, by Time's cold, damp, ungenial soU, 
And chilling winds, yet yielding fruit so pure, 
So nourishing and sweet, as, on his way, 
pilgrim ; and begot desire 
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Unquenchable to climb the arduous path. 
To wliero her sister plants, in their own climo 
ArouQii the foviDit, Bud by the stream of life. 
Blooming beneath the Sun that never sets. 
Bear fruit of perfect relish fully ripe. 

To plant this tree, uprooted by the fall, 
To earth the Son of God descended, shed 
His precious blood ; and on it evermore, 
From off his living ■wings, tho Spirit shook 
Tho dew's of heaven, to nurse and hasten its growth 
Nor W!33 this care, this inanite expense, 
Not needed to secure the holy plant. 
To coot it out, and wither it from earth, 
HgU strove" with all its slrengliL, and Mew with all 
Its hlaists ! and Sin, wilJi cold, consumplive breath. 
Involved it sSU in clouds of mortal damp. 
Yet did it grow, thus kept, protected thus ; 
And hear the only &uit of true delight ; 
The only frait worth plucking under heaven. 

But few, alas [' the holy plant could see. 
For heavy mists that Sin around it tJirew 
Perpetuidly ; and Ifew the sacrifice 
Wouia make, by which alone its clusters stooped. 
And came within tiie reach of mortal man. 
For this, of him who would approach and eat, 
Was rigorously exacted to the fuU : 
To tread and bruise beneath the foot the world 
Entire ; its prides, ambitions, hopes, desires ; 
Its gold and all its 'broidered equipage ; 
To loose its loves and fticndships from tho heart. 
And cast them off; to shut the ear against 
Its praise, and bU its flatteries abhor; 
And, having thus behind \•^^" thrown what seemed 
So good and fair, then Inus^ he lowly kneel. 
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And with sincerity, in wMcli tin Eye 
That slnmbors not, nor aleops, conld aoo no lack, 
Thia prayer pray ; " Iiord, God ! thy -will bo done, 
Thy holy wiJl, howe'er it cross my own." 
Hard labor this for fieah and blood ! too hard 
Por most it seemed. So, turning, tkey the tree 
Derided as mere bramble, that could bear 
No fruit of special taste i and so aet out 
Upon ten thousand diifereiit routes to seek 
"What they had left beMud, to seek what they 
Had bat. For still as sometlung once poaaessed 
And lost, true happiness appeared. All thought 
They once were happy ; and eyen while they smoked 
And panted in the chase, beheved themselves 
More miserable to-day than yesterday, 
To-monow than to-day. When youth compldned, 
The nncient sinner shook his hoary head. 
As if he meant fa say. Stop till you come 
My length, and then you may have cause to sigh. 
At twenty, cried the boy, who now had seen 
Some blemish in his joys. How happily 
Plays yonder child that bioaka the mimic babe. 
And gathers gentle flowers, and never sighs ! 
At Ibrty, in the fervor of pursuit. 
Far on in disappointment' a dreary vale, 
The grave and sage-lilte man looked back apon 
The stripling youth of plump unsearcd hope, 
"Who galloped gay and briskly «p behind. 
And, moaning, wished himsidf e^hteen again. 
And he of threescore years and ten, in whose 
Chilled eye, fiitigued with gaping after hope, 
Earth's fteshest verdure seemed but blMted leavea. 
Praised childhood, youth, and manhood ; and de- 
nounced 
Old age alone as barren of ali joy. 
Dacisdve proof that men. had left behind 
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The happtnesa thoy sought, and token a most 
Erroneous path. ; eince eyeiy step tliej- took 
Was deeper mire. Yet did they oirward run. 
Pursuing Hope that danced before theiu stUl, 
And beckoned them to proceed; and with their hands, 
That shook and trembled piteously with age. 
Grasped at the lying Shade, even 111 the earth 
Beneath them broke, and wrapped them in the grave. 

Sometimes indeed, when Wisdom iii their cai 
"VVMspeced, and with its disenchanting wand. 
Effectually touehed the sorcery of their eyes, 
Direotlj' pointing to the holy tree, 
"Whore grew the food they sought, they turned, sur- 

That they had missed so long what now they found, 

Aa one upon whose mind Some new and rare 

Idea glances, and letires as quick, 

Ere memory has time to write it down ; 

Stung with the loss, into a thoughtful cast 

He throws his face, and ruhs his vexed brow ; 

Searehcs each nook and comer of his soul 

With frequent care ; reflects, and re-refleots, 

And tries to touch relations that may start 

The fi^tive again ; and oft is foiled ; 

TiU something like a seeming chance, or flight 

Of random fancy, when ospected least, 

Calls back the wandered thought, long sought in vajn i 

Then does uncommon joy fill all his mind ; 

And still he wondors, as he holds it fast, 

What lay so near ho could not sooner find ; 

So did the man rejoice, when from his eye 

The film of folly fell, and what he, day 

And night, and far and near, had idly searched, 

Sprung up before him suddenly displayed i 

So wondered why he m^ed the troe so long. 
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Bui, few returned from FoU/b giddy diase, 
Pew heard tbe voice of Wisdom, or obeyed, 
Keen -was tlie searoli, and various and wide. 
Without, within, along tlie flo*ery vale, 
And up flie rugged cliff, and on tlie top 
Of mountains high, and on the ocean wave. 
Keen was the seacoh, and various, and wide, 
Aud ever and auon a shout was heard ; 
"Ho! here's the tree of life! come, eat, and live! " 
And round the new discoverer quick they Hooked 
In multitudoa, uud plucked, and with great haste 
Devoured ; and sometiines in the lips 'twaa sweet, 
And promised well ; but in the belly gaJL 
Yet after him that cried again, "Ho ! here's 
The tree of life!" again they ran, . and pulled, 
Aud chewed again, and found it bitter still. 
From disappointment on to disappointment. 
Year after year, t^ after age, pursued. 
The child, the youth, the hoary-headed man. 
Alike pursued, and ne'er grew wise. For it 
"Was folly's most peculiiu' attribute. 
And native act, to make experience void. 



But hastily, as pleasures tasted, turned 
To loathing aud disgust, they needed not 
Even such oxperinient to prove them vain 

Boding disaster, stood. Over tlio ilower 
Of fairest sort, that bloomed beneath the sun. 
Protected most, and sheltered &om the storm. 
The Spectre, like a dark and thunderous cloud. 
Hung dismally, and ttieateuod, before the hand 
Of him that wished could pull it, to descend. 
And o'er the desert drive its withered leaves ; 
Or, beang pulled, to Mast it unenjoysd. 



.ted oy Google 



"Wliilo yot Iio gftzed upon it 

And. juat began to drink its fragrance up. 

Gold muny tunted, sweat and bled for gold ! 
■Wnked aH the iiight, and labored all the day. 
And what was this allurement, doat thou ask i 
A dust dug from the bowels of the earth, 
Which, being cast into the fice, came out 
A shining thing that fools admired, and called 
A god ; and in derout and humble plight 
Before it kneeled, the greater to the less ; 
And on its altar saciifieed ease, peace. 
Truth, faith, integrity ; good oonaoienco, frionda. 
Love, charity, benevolence, and all 
The sweet and tender sympathies of life ; 
And, to complete the horrid murderous rite. 
And signalize their folly, offered up 
Their souls and an eternity of bliss. 
To gain them — ^what f— an hour of dreaming joy, 
A feverish hour, that hasted to be done. 
And ended in the bitterness of wo. 

Mtat, for tho luxuries it bought, the pomp. 
The praise, the glitter, fashion, and renown. 
This yellow phantom followed and adored. 
But there wEia one in. folly farther gone. 
With eye awry, incurable, and wild. 
The laughing-stook of devils and of men. 
And by Ms guardian angel yuite given up, — 
The miser, who vrith dust inanimate 
Held wedded intercourse. Ill guided wretch ! 
Thou m^htst have seen hint at the midnight hour. 
When good men slept, and in light winged dreanis 
Ascended up ta God, — in wasteful hall, 
With vigilance and faslijig worn w skin 
And bone, and wrapped in most debasing rags, — 
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Thoa mightst have seen Mm bending o'er Ms lieaps, 

And holding strange comnnmion with, his gold ; 

And, as his thievish fancy seemed to hear 

The night-man'a foot approach, starting alarmed, 

And in his old, deerepit, withered hand. 

That palsy shook, grasping the yellow earth 

To make it sure. Of all God made upright. 

And in their nostrils breathed a living soul. 

Most fallen, most prone, m.03t earOiy, most debased ; 

Of all that sohi Eternity for Time, 

None bargained on so easy terms with Death. 

Ulustrious fool I nay, most inhuman, wretch ! 

He sat among his bags, and, with a loolc 

Which hell might be ashamed ol, dioyo the poor 

Away imahnsed, and midst ahundanco died, 

Sorest of evils I died of utter want. 

Before this Shadow, in the vales of earth, 
Tools saw another glide, whioh seemed of more 
Intrinsic worth. Pleasure her name i good name. 
Though ill applied. A thousand forms she took, 
A thousand garbs she wore ; in every age 
And clime, changing, aa in her votEtries changed 
Desire ; but, inwardly, the same in alL 
Her most essential lineaments we trace ; 
Her general features everywhere alike. 

Of comely form she was, and fair of feco : 
And underneath her eyelids sat a kind 
Of witching sorcery ^lat nearer drew 
Whoever, with unguarded look, beheld : 
A dress of gaudy hue loosely attired 
Her loyehncss ; her air and manner frank. 
And seeming iree of all disguise ; her song 
Enehanling ; and her words, which sweetly dropped. 
As honey &om the comb, most large of promise. 
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Still prophesying daya of new delight. 
And rapturous nights of undecaying joy ; 
And in her hand, -where'er she went, she held 
A radiant cup Hiat seemed of nectar full ; 
And by her side, danced fair, delusive Hope. 
The fool pursued, enamored ; and the wise, 
Expciionced man, who reasoned much and thought, 
Was somolimes seen laying Ms wisdom down, 
And vying with the stripling in the ehnse. 

Not wonder thou, for she was really £iir. 
Decked to the very taste of fteah and blood. 
And niany thought her sound within, and gay 
And healthy at the heart : but thought amisa. 
For she was full of all disease ; hor bones 
Were rotten ; Consumption licked her blood, and drank 
Her marrow up ; her breath smelled mortally; 
And in her bowels plague and fever lurked ; 
And in her very hearty and reins, and lifo. 
Corruption's worm, gnawed greedily unseen. 

Many her haunts. Thou mightet have seen har now 
With iidolonce, lolling on the mid-day eouch, 
And whispering drowsy words ; and now at dawn. 
Loudly and rough, joining the sylvan horn ; 
Or sauntering in the park, and to the tale 
Of slander giving ear ; or sitting fierce. 
Rude, blasphemous, malicious, rating, mad. 
Where fortune to the flokle die was bound. 

But chief she loved the scene of deep dobauch. 
Where revelry, and danoo, and &antio song, 
Disturbed the sleep of honest men ; and where 
The drunkard sat, she entered in, well pleased. 
With eye brimful of wanton mirthfalness. 
And urged him still to fill another cup. 
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And at the atodowy twiligM, in the dark 
And gloomy nigM, I looked, and saw her come 
Abroad, arrayed ia harlot's soft attiro ; 
And walk witliout in eyery atreet, and lie 
In Tvait at every comer, full of giulo ; 
And aa tlie unwary yonth of eimple heart. 
And void of understanding, paaaed, she caught 
And kisaed Mm, and with lips of lying said, 
I have peaoe-ofFcringB with me ; I have paid 
My T0W9 this day ; and therefore oarae I forth 
To moot thee, and to seek thee diUgeutly, 
To seek tJiy faee, and I have fonud thee here. 
My bed ia decked with robes of tapestry, 
"VVith carved work and sheets of linen fine ; 
Pecfiuncd with aloes, myrrh, and cinnamon. 
Swcot are stolen waters ! pleasant is the bread 
In seuret eaten I the goodman is from tome. 
Come, let us take onr fill of love tiU morn 
Awake ; let us delight ourselves with lovoa. 
■Wtthmuohfair speech, she caused the youth to yield 
And forced him with the flattering of hor tongue. 
I looked, and saw him follow to her house, 
Ab goes the ox to slaughter ; as the fool 
To tho correction of the etocka ; or hird 
That hastes into the subtle fowler's snare. 
And knows not, simple tiung, 'tia for its life. 
I saw him enter in, and heard the door 
Behind them shut ; and in tho dark, slill night, 
"When God's unsleepii^ eye alone can see, 
He went to her adulterous bed. At mom 
1 looked, and saw him not among the youths. 
I heard his father mourn, his mother weep, 
!For none returned that went with her. The dead 
"Were in her houae, her guests in depths of hell. 
She-wove the winding-sheet of souls, and laid 
Them in the um of everlasting death. 
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Such was tho Shadow fools pursued on. earth, 
Undec the liame of Pleosiire ; laic outside, 
"Within corrupted, and com^ting still. 
Ruined and ruinoua, her Buro tewardj 
Hoc total recompcnae, ivasatill, as he. 
The hard, recorder of Earth's Scasona, Bung, 
" Veiatioii, disappointment, and remorse." 
Yet at her door the young and old, and some 
"Who held high character among tho wise, 
Together stood, onid strove among themselves. 
Who first ehould enter, and he ruined first. 

Strange oompotilion. of immoitid souls ! 
To aweat ibr death I to strive fbr misery I 
But think not Pleasure told her end was death. 
Even human ibUy then had paused at least. 
And given some signs of hesitation ; nor 
Arrived ao hot, and out of breath, at wo. 
Though contradicted every day Ly facts 
That sophistry itself would stumble o'er, 
Ajid to the very teeth a liar proved. 
Ten thousand times, as if unconacbus still 
Of inward blame, she stood and waved her hand. 
And pointed to her bower, and said to all 
Who passed, Take yonder flowery path, my stops 
Attend ; I lead tlie smootheat way to heaven ; 
This world receive as surety fbr tho next : 
And many simple men, most simple, though 
Renowned for learning much, aud wary sldli. 
Believed, and turned aside, and wore undone. 

Another leaf of finished Time we turn. 
And read of iame, terrestrial fame which died, 
And roae not at tlie reaurection morn ; 
Not that by virtue earned, the true renown. 
Begun on earth, and lasting in the sides, . 
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■Worthy the lofty wish of aGraphim, — 

The approbation of the Eye that sees 

Tho end from tie begimiing, sees ftom cause 

To moat remote effect. Of it we read 

In book of Grod's remembraace, in tb.e book 

Of life, from which the quick and dead were judgt 

The book that lies upon the Throne, and tells 

Of glorious acta by saints aud angels done; 

The record of the holy, just, aud good. 

Of all the phautoraa fteetiug in the mist 
Of Tim.e, though meagre all, sud ghostly thin. 
Host unsubstautiaJ, uneaaential shade 
TVas earthly Pamo. She was a voice alone. 
And dwelt upon the noisy tongues of men. 
She never thought, but gabbled ever on, 
Applauding most what least deservecl applause. 
The motive, the result, was naught to her. 
The deed alone, though dyed in human gore, 
And steeped in widow's tears, if it stood out 
To prominent diaplay, she talked of much, 
And roared around it with a thousand tongues. 
As changed the wind her organ, so she changed 
Perpetually ; and whom she praised to-day, 
Vexing Ma ear with acclamations loud, 
To-morrow blamed, and hissed Mm out of sight. 

Such was her nature, and her practice such. 
But, O ! her voice was sweet to mortal oars, 
And touched so pleasantly the strings of pride 
And vanity, wMeh in the heart of man 
"Were ever strung harmonious to hor note, 
That many thought, to live without her song 
"Was ralher death than life. To live unknown, 
XJiuLOtioed, tmrenowned ! to die unpraised, 
Unepitaphed ! to go down to the pit, 
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And jnouldor into dust among vile woi-ms, 
And leare no whispering of a name on earth. ! — 
Such thought was cold about the heart and chUlod 
The blood. Who could endure it > who could choose. 
Without a struggle, to be s^'ept away 
From all remembrance, and have part no more 
With living men ! PMLoaophj' failed here, 
And scH-approving prido. Hence it became 
The aim of most, and main pursuit, to win 
A name, to leave some veatige as they passed, 
That following agea might discern, they once 
llad. been on earth, and acted something there. 



Many the roads they took, the plans they tried. 
The man of science to the shade retired. 
And laid his head upon his hand, in mood 
Of awful thoughtfuineaa, and dived, and dived 
Again, deepor and deeper still, to sound 
The cause remote ; resolved, before he died. 
To make some grand discovery, by which 
He should be known to aU posterity. 



And in the silent vigils of the night. 
When uninspired men reposed, the bard. 
Ghastly of countenance, and from his eye 
Oft streaming wild uneartUy fire, sat up, 
And sent imagination forth, and searched 
The far and near, heaven, earth, and gloomy hcU, 
Por fiction new, for thought, unthought he&re ; 
And when some curious, rare idea peered 
Upon his mind, ho dipped his hasty pen, 
And by the gliimnering lamp, or moonlight beam 
That through hia lattice peeped, wTOte fondly down, 
What seemed in truth imporiahable song. 
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And sometimes too, tlie reverend divine, 
In meditation deep of holy thin M 
And vanities of Time, heard Ifame's sweet voice 
Approach his ear ; and hung another flower. 
Of earthly sort, about the sacred truth ; 
And ventured whiles to mix the bitter test, 
With rolish suited to tho sinner's taeto. 

And oft-times too, the simple hind, who seemed 
Ambitionless, arrayed in humble garb. 
While round Tiith, spreading, fed Ids harmless flock, 
Sitting was seen, by some wild warbling brook, 
Carving his name upon his favorite staff; 
Or, in Ul-favored letters, tracing it 
Upon the aged thorn, or on the fece 
Of some conspicuous, oft-frBqiiented stone. 
With persevering, wondrous industry ; 
And hoping as he toiled amahi, and saw 
The ohraaotera-take fbrm, some other wight, 
Long after ho was dead and in the grave, 
Should loiter there at noon, and read his name. 

In purple some, and some in rags, stood forth 
For reputation. Some displayed a limb 
WcU-feshioned ; some, of lowlier mind, a cans 
Of curious workmanship and marvellous twist 
In strralgth some sought it^ and in beauty more. 
Long, long, the fair one labored at the glass. 
And, being tired, called in auxiliar skiU, 
To have her sailB, befbre she went abroad, 
Full spread and nicely set, to catch the gale 
Of praise ; and much she caught, and muth deseiTed, 
When outivard loveUnesa was indes fair 
Of purity within : hut oft, alas ! 
The bloom ^va8 on the skin alone ; and whan 
She saw^, sad sight ! the roses on. her chock 
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Witliec, and heard the yoitto of Fame retiie 
And die away, she heaTcd roost piteous sighs, 
Aiid wept most lamentable tears ; and wMles, 
In wild delirium, mads rash attempt, 
Unholy mimicry of Nature's work ! 
To re-create, with frail and mortal things. 
Hot withered feoe. Attempt how fond and Tain 1 
Her frame itsulf soon monldereil down to dust ; 
And, in. the land of deep forgetfulness. 
Her beauty and her name were laid beside 
Efaanal ailenee aad the loathsome worm ; 
Into whose darkness flattery Tentured not ; 
Where none had cars to hear the TOioe of Tame. 

Many the roads they took, the plans they tried, 
And awful oft the wickedness they ivrought. 
To be observed, some scrambled up ta thrones. 
And sat in vesturoa dripping wet with gore. 
The warrior dipped his sword in blood, and wrote 
His name on lands and cities desolate. 
The rich bought fields, and houses built, and raised 
The monumental piles up to the clouils, 
And called them by their namea: and,Htrai^e to tclll 
Rather than be unknown, and pass away 
Obscurely to the grave, some, small of soul. 
That else had perished unobserved, acquired 
Considerable renown by oaths profane ; 
By jesting boldly with all sacred things ; 
Arid uttering ftearleasly whatc'er occurred ; 
Wild, blasphemous, pordidonable thoughts. 
That Satan in them moved ; by wiser men 
Suppressed, and quickly banished from the mind. 

Many the roads they took, the plans tliey tried. 
But all in vain. "Who grasped at earthly fame. 
Grasped wind; nay worse, a serpent grasped, that thro" 
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Hb liaad aUd amoottly, and was gone ; but left 
A stdng belrnid which -wcouglit Mm endless pain. 
Foe oft lier voice wns old Abaddon's luro, 
By wliici he charmel the fooliah soul to deatli. 

So happiness was souglit in pleasui'fi, gold, 
Renown, by many songht. But should I emg 
Of all ao trifling race, my time, thy £uth 
Would fail, of things erectly ocgamned. 
And iiaving rational arUeulate voice, 
And olaiming outward brotheiliood «llll man. 
Of him that labored sorely, in his sweat 
Smoldng afer, liieo hurried to the wine. 
Deliberately resolving to be mad ; 
Of Mm who taught the lavenoua bird to fiy 
This way oi that, thereby anpremely bleat ; 
Or role in fury with the howling pack, 
AiTrontlng much the noblo animal. 
Ho apurred into euoh company ; of him 
■\Vho down into the bowels of the eardi 
Descended deeply, to bring up ttie wreck 
Of some old earthen ware, which haviiig stowed. 
With every proper care, he home returned 
O'er many a sea, and many a league of land, 
Tiiumphnntlytn show Ihe marvellous prize; 
And him that vexed his brain and theories bmlt 
Of gossamer upon the brittle winds, 
Perples:ed exceedingly why shells were found 
XJpoa the mountain tepa, but wondermg not 
my shells were found at all, more wombous atill 1 
Of him who strange enjoyment took, ro tales 
Of Mry folk, and sleepleaa ghosts, and aounds 
Unearthly, whiapering in the ear of night 
Disastioua tlunga ; and him who fltiU foretold 
Calamity which never came, and Uved 
In terror all hia days of cometa rude, 
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That should unmannerly and lawless drive 
Athwnrt the path of enrth, and bum mankind [ 
Ab if the appointed hour of doom, by God 
Appointed, ere its time should como ! as if 
Too small the number of substantjol ilia, 
And real fears, to -vex. the sons of men. 
I'hese, had they not posseaaed immortal soub, 
And becu aoeountable, might have been passed 
"With laughter, and forgot ; but, as it was. 
And is, their foUy asks a serious tear. 

Keen was the search, and various, and wide. 
For happiness. Take ono example more, 
So Btiange, that common fools looked on amazed ; 
And wise and sober men together dtdw, 
And trembling stood ; and angels in the heavens 
Grew pale, and talked of vengeance as at hand ; — 
The sneptie's route, tlie nnbehevcr's, who, 
Despising reason, revelation, God, 
And kicking- 'gainst the pricks of conscience, rushed 
Deliriously upon the bossy shield 
Of the Omnipotent; and in his heart 
Purposed to deify the idol Chance ; 
And labored hard, — oh, labor worse than naught ! — 
And toiled "with dark and crooked reasoning. 
To make the fair and lovely earth, which dwelt 
In sight of Heaven, a cold and fatherless, 
forsaken thing, that wandered on, forlorn, 
Undestincd, mioompasaioned, unupheld ; 
A vapor eddsdng in the whirl of chance. 
And soon to vanish everlastingly. 
He travailed sorely, and made many a tack. 
His sails oft shifting, to arrive,— dread thought 1 — 
Arrive at utter nothingness ; and have 
Being no more, no feeling, memory, 
No liigering ct ' 
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Guilt's midnight wish i last, most ablxorced thouglit, 

Moat desperate effort of extcemeat sin ! 

Otliers, pre-occupied, no'ec saw fccue Hope ; 

He, eecing, aimed to stab her to flie heart, 

And witd infernal ohymistry to wring 

The last sweet drop irora Sorrow's cup of galJ i 

To quench the only ray that cheared the esirth. 

And leave mankind in night which had no etar. 

Others the stream of Pleasure troubled ; he 

Toiled much to dry her very fountain head. 

Unpardonable man i sold onder sin ! 

He was the devil's pioneer, who cut 

The fences down of Virtuo, sapped her walls, 

And opened a smooth and easy way to death. 

Traitoi- to all osistenob, to all life I 

Soul'Buicido I doterniined foe of being, 

Intended murderer of God, Most High I 

Strange road, most strange ! to seek for hnppiness 1 

Hell's mad honsos are full of such, too fierce, 

Too furiously insane, and desperate, 

To rage unbound 'moiig evil spirits damned. 

Fertile was earth in many things, not least 
In fools, who mercy both and judgment scorned. 
Scorned love, experience scorned, and onward rushed 
To sniil destruction, giving all reproof, 
And all instructions, to the winds ; and much 
Of both thcj- had, and much despised of both. 

"Wisdom took, up her harp, and stood in place 
Of ftequent concourse, stood in every gate. 
By every way, aud walked in every street | 
And, lifting up her voice, proclaimed ; " Be wise. 
Ye fools I be of an understanding heart ; 
Porsake Hie wicked, come not near his house, 
Pass by, make haste, depart and turn away. 
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22i ma codhse of tote. 

Mo follow, me, whose ways are plcaBantness, 
Whose paths arc peace, whose end is perfect joy." 
The Seasons eame and went, and went and camo. 
To teauh men gratitude ; and as they passed, 
Gave warning of the lapse of Time, that else 
Had stolen unheeded by. Tlie gentle Rowers 
Retired, and, stooping o'ec tiie wUdemess, 
Talked of humility, and peace, and love. 
The Dews eawe down unseen at evening-tide, 
And silently their bounties shed, to teach 
Monkind unostentatious charity. 
"With arm in arm the forest rose on high, 
And lesson gave of brotherly regard. 
And, on tho rugged mountain-brow exposed. 
Bearing the blast alone, the ancient oak 
Stood, lifting high his mighty arm, and still 
To courage in distress exhorted loud. 
The flocks, the herds, the birds, the streams, the breeie. 
Attuned the heart to melody and love. 
Meroy stood in the cloud, with eye that wept 
Essential love ; and, from her glorious bow, 
Bondmg to kiss the earth in token of peace. 
With her own lips, her gracious lips, which God 
Of sweetest accent made, she whispered slill, 
She whispered to Revenge, For^ve. forgive. 
The Sun, rejoicing roimd the earth, announced 
Daily the wisdom, power, and love of God. 
Tho Moon awoke, and irom her maiden face, 
Shedding her cloudy locks, looked meekly forth. 
And with her virgin Stare walked in the heavens. 
Walked nightly Oiere, conversing as she walked. 
Of purity, and holiness, and God- 
In dreams and visions, sleep instructed much. 
Day uttered speech to day, and night to night 
Taught knowlei^e. Silence had a tongue ; the grave, 
The darkness, and the lonely waste, had each 
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A tongue, that ever said, Man ! tMnk of God ! 

Think of thyself ! tMiik of eternity i 

Fear God, the tlnniders aaid j Fear God, the waveB. 

Tear God, the lightning of the storm replied. 

Tear God, deep loudly answered back to deep : 

jind, in the temples of the Holy One, 

Messiah's measBngecs, the fEiithfiil few, 

raithfiil 'mong many false, the Bible opened, 

And cried, Eopeiit ! repent, ye sons of men 1 

Believe, be aave<l ; and reaspned awfully 

Of temperance, righteousneaa, and judgment soon 

To come, of ever-during life and death ; 

And chosen bards from age to age awoke 

The sacred lyre, and full on Polly's ear, 

Nmnbera of righteous indignation poured: 

And God, omnipotent^ when mercy foiled, 

Made bare his holy arm, and with the stroke 

Of vengeanca smote ; the fountoina of the deep 

Broke up, heaven's -mindo-ws opened, and sent on raon 

A flood of ivrath, Bent plague and famine forth ; 

Vfi-ih earthquake rocked the world beneath, with 

Above laid cities waste, and turned fat lands 

To barrenneas, and with the aword of war 

In fury marched, and gave them blood to drink. 

Angels remonstrated, Mercy beaeeohed, 

Heaven smiled and frowned. Hell groaned. Time fled, 
Death shook 

His dart, and threatened to mate repentance vain,— 

Incredible asseclion ! men rushed on 

Deiermincdiy to ruin ; shut their ears, 

Their eyes, to all advice, to all reproof; 

O'er mercy and o'er judgment, do-mxward rushed 

To misery ; and, — most incredible 

Of all !— to misery rushed, along the way 

Of distippointment and remorse, whore still. 
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At ovcry step, adders, in pleasure's form, 
Stung mortally ; aiui Joys, — whose bloomy eliooks 
Seemed glowing high, with immortality. 
Whose bosoms prophesied superfluous bJiss, — 
"While in the arms received, and looked in eloae 
And riotous embraee, turned pale, and cold, 
And died, and smeUed of putrefkctjon rank j 
Turned, in the ycty moment of delight, 
A loaflisomo, heavy corpse, that with the oleal 
And hollow eyes of death, fitaied horribly. 

All tribes, all generations of the oarth, 
Thna wantonly to ruin drove alike. 
"We lieard indeed of golden and silver days, 
And of primeval innocence unstained ; 
A pagan tale i but by bapUaed bards, 
Philosophers, and atateamen, who were etiU 
Held wise and cumiing men. talked of so much. 
That most believed it so, and asked not why. 

The pair, the iaimly first made, were ill ; 
And for their groat peculiar sin, incurred 
The Curse, and left it due to all their race ; 
And bold example gave of every crime, 
Hate, murder, nnbeliet reproach, rerenge. 
A time, 'lis true, there came, of which thou soon 
Shalt hear, the Sabbath Day, the Jubilee 
Of earth, when righteousness and peace prevailed. 
This time except, who writes the history 
Of men, and writes it true, must write them bad j 
Who reads, must read of violenoB and blood. 
The man, who conld the story of one day 
Peruse, the wrongs, oppressions, cruelties, 
Deceits, and pequries, and vanities. 
Rewarded worlMessness, rtgeeted wortli, 
AsBBSsinftlions, robberies, thefts. Mid wars. 
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DisflBtcoas accidonts, life thrown away, 
Divmity inaultcd, Heaven despised, 
Beligioii scorned, — and not been sick at night. 
And aad.— had gathered greater store of mint. 
Than ever -wise man in the world could Und- 
one cause of folly, one espcEial eauae, 
Was this : Few Jtnew what wisdom was, though well 
Defined in God's own words, and printed large. 
On tcaven and earth in characters of light, 
And sounded in the oar by every wind. 

"Wisdom is humble, said the voice of God, 
'Tia proud, the world replied, 'Wisdom, said God, 
Forgives, forbears, and suffers, not for fear 
Of man, but God. Wisdom revenges, said 
The world ; is quick and deadly of resentment, 
Thnista at the very shadow of afEronl^ 
And hastes, by death, to wipe its honor clean. 
Wisdom, said God, loves enemies, entreats, 
Solicits, b^ for peace. Wisdom, replied 
The world, hates enemies, will not ask peace. 
Conditions spurns, and triumphs in their fall. 
Wisdom mistrusts itself and leans on Heaven, 
Said God. It trusts and leans upon itself. 
The world replied. Wisdom retires, aaid God, 
And counts it bravery to bear reproach. 
And shame, and lowly poverty, upright ; 
And weeps with all who have just cause to weep. 
Wisdom, replied the world, struts forth to gnze. 
Treads the broad stage of life with clamorous foot, 
Attracts all praises, oounts it bravery 
Alone to wield the sword, and rush on death ; 
And never weeps but for his own disgrace. 
Wisdom, sMd God, is highest, when it stoops 
Lowest before the Holy Throne ; throws down 
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Ita oiown, abased ; forgets itself, admires, 
And breathes adoring proiso. There Wisdom stoops, 
Indeed, the world replied, there stoops, because 
It nrnat, but stoops with dignity ; and thinks 
And meditates cho while of inward woitli. 

Thus did Almighty God, and thus the world, 
"Wiadom define ; and most the world boEcycd, 
And boldly called the truth of God a he. 
Hence, he that to the worldly wisdom shaped 
Kis charaoter, becam.e the fevorite 
Of men, was honorahlo termed, a man 
Of spirit, noble, glorious, lofty aoul ! 
And as he crossed the earth in chase of dreamE!, 
Eeceived prodigious shouts of worm applause. 
Hence, who to godly wisdom framed his life 
"Was counted mean, and spiritless, and vile ; 
And Bs he walked obscurely in the path 
Which led to heaven, foola hisaod with eorpent tongue. 
And poured contempt upon his holy head. 
And poui'ed contempt on all who praised his name. 

But false as this account of wisdom was, 
I'he world's I mean, it was its best, the creed 
Of sober, grHTO, and philosophic men, 
"With much research and cogitation framed. 
Of men who with the vulgar scorned to sit. 



The wiso man, sidd the Bible, walks with God ; 
Surveys, far on, the endless line of life ; 
Values his soul, thinks of etendty. 
Both worlds considers, and provides for both ; 
'With Reason's eye his passions guards ; abstains 
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Tiom evil ; lives on hope, on hope, the finiit 
Of faitt ; looks upward, purifira his soul, 
Expands his winga, and moimta iiito tto sky ; 
Passes the sim, end gnins bis father's house, 
And driiJa with angels from the fount of bliss, 

Tho niultitiide aloud replied,— replied 
By practice, for they were not boolddl men 
Nor apt to form their principles in words, — 
The wise man, first of ell, eradicates, 
Aa much as possible, from out his mind, 
All thought of death, God, and eternity j 
Admires tlie world, and thinks of Time alone ; 
Avoids the Bible, all reproof avoids ; 
Eocks Conscience, if he can, asleep ; puK out 
The eye of Reason, prisons, toctuies, binds. 
And makes her thus, by -riolence and force. 
Give wicked evidence against herself ; 
Ijets passion loose, the substance leaves, pursues 
The shadow vehemently, but ne'er o'ertakea ; 
Puis by the cup of holiness and joy ; 
And drinks, carouses deeply, in the bowl 
Of death ; grovels in dust, pollutes, destroys, 
His soul ; is miserable to aoiiuire 
More misery ; deceives to be deceived ; 
Strives, labors to the last, to ahun the truth ; 
Strives, labors to the last, to damn himself; 
Turns desperate, nhuddecs, groans, blasphemes, and 

Aud sinks — where could he else ) — to endless woe! 
And di-inks the wine of God's eternal wratli. 

Tlie learned thus, and thus tho unlearned world, 
■Wisdom defined. In sound they disagreed ; 
In substance, in effect, in end, the same ; 
And equally to God and truth opposed. 
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Opposed as darkjiGSS to the light of hca-vcn. 
Yet were there some, that Beemed well-meaning men, 
Who systems planned, expressed in supple worda, 
Which praised the man as wisest, that in one 
United both ; pleased God, and pleased the woiid ; 
And with the saint, and with tha sinner, had, 
Changing hia garb, imseeii, a good report ■ 
And many thought their definition best i 
And in their wisdom grew exceeding wise. 

Union abhorred ! dissimnlalion Tfiin 1 
Could Hohness embrace the harlot Sin ? 
Could life wed death? Could God with Mammon. 

Oh, foolish men ! oh, men for ever lost ! 
In spite of mercy lost, in spite of wrath 1 
In spite of Disappointment and Eemorso, 
Whieh made the way to rain, ruinous ! 

Hear what they were ; The progeny of Sin, 
Alilco, and oft eomhined ; but differing much 
In mode of giTing pain. As felt the gross. 
Material part^ when in the furnace cost. 
So felt the soul, tlie victim of Eemorse. 
It was a fire which on the verge of God's 
Commandments burned, and on the vitals fed 
Of all who passed. "Who passed, there met Remoise, 
A violent fever seized his soul j the heavens 
Above, the earth beneath, seemed glowing brass. 
Heated seven times ; he heard dread voices speak, 
And mutter horrid prophecies of pain. 
Severer and severer yet Co come i 
And as he writhed and quivered, scorched within. 
The Fury round Ms torrid temples flapped 
Her fiery wings, and breathed upon his lips 
And parched tongue the withered blast of hell. 
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The other, pisappomtment, ratker Seemed 
Negation of deliglit. It was a tMng 
Sluggish and torpid, tending towards death. 
Its breatt was cold, and made the sportive blood 
Stagnant^ and dull, and heavy, round the wheels 
Of lift. The roots of that whereon it blow. 
Decayed, and with the genial soil no more 
Held syinpa,thy ; the leases, the branches drooped. 
And monHerod slowly down to formless dnst ; 
Not tossed and driven by violence of winds. 
But withering where they sprung, and rotting thSre 
Long disappointed, disappointed still, 
The hopeless man, hopeless in his main wish. 
As if retumiag back to nothing, felt ; 
In strange vacuity of being hung, 
And rolled and rolled his eye on emptiness. 
That seemed to grow more empty every hour. 

One of this mood I do remember well, 
"We name him not, — what now are earthly names? 
In humble dwelling bom, retired, remote 
In rural quietude, 'mong hills, and streams. 
And melanoholy deserts, where the Sun 
Saw, as he passed, a shepherd only, here 
And there, watching his little flock, or heard 
The ploughman talking to his steers ; hie heper!, 
His morning hopes, awoke before him, smilipg. 
Among the dews and holy mountain airs ; 
And fimcy colored them with every hue 
Of heavoily loveliness. But soon his dreams 
Of chllclhood fled away, those rainbow dieams. 
So innocent and fair, that withered Age, 
Even at the grave, cleared up liis dusty eye. 
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And, passing all between, looked fondly back 

To see them once again, ere he departed : 

Ttese fied away, and anxious thonglit, that wished 

To go, yet whither knew not well to go. 

Posseted iiis soul, and held it sldll awliile. 

He listened, and heard from tar liie voice of £inie. 

Heard and waa ohaniied ; and deep and sudden vow 

Of resolation, made to he reno«Tied ; 

And deeper vowed again to keep his vow. 

His parents saw, his patents, whom God made 

Of kindest heart, saw, and indulged his hope. 

The anciitnt page he turned, read much, thought much. 

And with old bards of honorable name 

Jleasurod his soul severely ; and looted up 

To fame, ambitious of no second place. 

Hope grow irom inward faith, and promised £dr. 

And out before Mm opened many a path 

Astending, where the laurol highest waved 

Her branch of endless green. He Etood admiring. 

But sttjod, admired, not long. The harp he seized. 

The harp he loved, loved better than hia life, 

The hai'p which uttered deepest notes, and held 

The ear of thought a captive to its song. 

He searched and meditated much, and whiles, 

Witt rapturous hand, in secret, touched the lyre. 

Aiming at glorious strains ; and searched again 

Por theme deserving of immortal verse ; 

Chose now, ai\d now refused, unsatisfied ; 

i'leased, then displeased, and hesitating B&M. 

ThuB stood his mind, when round him came aoloud j 
Slowly and heavily it eamc, a cloud 
Of His, we mention not. Enough to say, 
'Twas cold, and dead, impenetrablo gloom. 
Ho saw its dark approach, and saw his hopes, 
One a^er one, put out, as nearer still 
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It drew Ma soul ; but fainted not at first, 
Fainted not soon. Ha knew tiifi lot of man 
Was troubled, and prepared to bear tlio worst ; 
Endure wbat'er sliould come, wiliiout a sigh. 
Endure, and drink, even to tlie verj- dregs, 
Tke bitterest cup that Time could moasui'e out; 
And, haying done, look up, and ask for more. 

He called philosophy, and nith hia heart 
Eeaaoned. He oaUed religion too, but called 
Keluetantly, and tlierefore was not heard. 
Ashamed to be o'ermatched by earthly woes, 
He sought, and sought, with eye that dimmed Bpace, 
To find some avenue to light, some place 
On which to rest a hope ; but sought in rain. 
Darker and darker and darker still the darkness grew. 
At length he sunk, and Disappointment stood 
His only comforter, and mournfully 
Told all was passed. His interest in. life, 
In being, ceased ; and now he seemed to feel. 
And shuddered as he felt, his powers of mind 
Decaying in the spring-time of his day. 
The vigorous, weak became ; the clear, obacurs. 
Memory gave up her charge, Decision reeled, 
And irom her flight, Fancy returned, returned 
Because she found no nourishment abroad. 
ITie blue heavens withered, and the moon, and sun, 
And all the stars, and the green earth, and mom 
And evening, withered ; and the eyes, and smiles, 
And faces, of all men and women, withered ; 
Withered to him ; and all the universe, 
Like something which had been, appeared ; but now 
"Was dead and mouldering fast away. He tried 
No more to hope, wished to forget his vow. 
Wished to forget his harp ; then ceased to wish. 
That was bis liat Enjoyment now was done, 
20* 
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He had no hope, no wisli, and scarce a fear. 
Of being sensible, and sensible 
Of loss, lie as some atom seemed, wMct God 
Had made superfluously, and needed not 
To build creation with ; but back again 
To nothing threw, and left it in the void, 
"With everlasting sense that once it waa. 

Oh ! who csD. tell what days, what nighls, he spent. 
Of tideless, waveless, sailless, shoreless woe ! 
And who can toll how many, glorious once, 
To others and themselves of promise full. 
Conducted to this pass of human thought, 
TMs wilderness of intellectual death, 
"Wasted and pined, and vanished from the earth, 
Leaving no rcstige of memorial there ! 

It was not so wiOi him. "When thus he lay, 
Forlorn of heart, withered and desolate. 
As loaf of Autumn, which the wolfish winds, 
Selecting &am its idling sisters, chase. 
Far from its native grove, to iifbless wastes. 
And leave it there alone, to be forgotten 
Eternally, GoJ passed in mercy by, — 
His praise be ever new !— and on him breathed, 
And bade Tiim live, and put into his hands 
A holy harp, into Ms lips a song, 
That rolled its numbers dovra the tide of Time : 
Ambitious now but little, to be praised 
Of men alone i ambitioiis most, to be 
Approved of God, the Judge of all ; ancl have 
His name recorded in the book of life. 

Such thJTigs were Disappointment and Hemorae, 
And oft united both, as iriends aovcic. 
To teach men wisdom ; but the fool, untaught, 



Hoa,d, Google 



Was foolish slill, His ear he stopped, ha eyes 
He shut, and blindly, deafly obstinate, 
Forced desperately his way from wo to wo. 

One place, one only place, there was on earth, 
ffliere no man e'er was fool, however mad. 
" Men may hve foola, hut fools they cannot die." 
Ah ! 'twas a truth most true ; and sung in Tune, 
And to tho sons of men, by one well known 
On earth, for lofly verge and lofty sense. 
Much hast thou seen, feir youth, much heard ; but 

Haat never seen, a death bed, never heard 

A dying groan. Men saw it often. 'Twas sad. 

To all most sorrowful and sad ; to guilt, 

'Twas anguish, terror, darkness, without bow. 

But, oh ! it had a most convincing tongue, 

A potent oratory, that Beciired 

Most mute attention ; and it spoke the tru& 

So boldly, plainly, perfectly diatinet, 

That none the meanit^ could mistake or doubt i 

Andhad withal a diseoohrtnting power, 

A most omnipotent and wondrous power. 

Which in a moment broke, for ever broke, 

And utterly dissolved, the charms, and spells. 

And cunning sorceries of earth and hell. 

And tl^us it spoke to him who ghastly lay. 

And struggled for another breath. ; Earth's cup 

Is poisoned ; her renown, most infamous ; 

Her gold, seem as it may, is really dust; 

Her titles, slanderous names t her praiso, reproach i 

Her strength, an. idiot's boMt ; her wisdom, blind ; 

Her gain, eternal loss ; her hope, a dream ; 

Her love, her ftiondship, enmity with God ; 

Her promises, a lie ; her smile, a harlot's ; 

Her beauty, paint, and rotten within ; her pleasures. 
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Deadly assassins masked ; her laughter, grief j 
Her breasts, the sting of DeaUi ; her total sum. 
Her all ! moat utter vanity ; tend all 
Her lovers mad, insano most grievously, 
And most insane bsGause they know it iw)t. 

Thus did die mighty reasoner. Death, declare, 
And volumes more ; and in one word confirmed 
Tho Bible whole, Eternity is all. 
But few spectators, few believed, of those 
IVho Htaid behind. Tho wisest^ best of men. 
Believed not to the letter full ; but turned. 
And on tho world looked forth, as if they thought 
The well-trimmed hypocrite had something slill 
Of inward worth. The dying man alone. 
Gave faithful audience, and the words of Death, 
To tho last jot, behaved, believed and felt ; 
But oft, alas I believed and felt too late. 

And had Earth, then, no joya, no native sweels, 
No happiness, tliat one, who spoke the truth. 
Might call her own i She had ; line, liative sweets, 
Indigenous delights, which up the tree 
Of holiness, embracing as they grew. 
Ascended, and hore fruit of heavenly tasto ; 
In pleasant memory held, and talked of oft, 
By yonder Saints, who walli the golden, streets 
Of New Jerusalem, and compass round 
The Throne, with nearest vision blessed. Of these. 
Hereafter, Uiou shall hear, delighted hear ; — 
One page of beauty in the life of man. 
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COTJESE OF TIME. 

BOOK IV. 
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ANALYSIS OP BOOK IV. 



L WDiideiful plienoneiwii sppenred in Ihe 
ejt[iilihe[]a£ceijeof sirangestcDiiflicu t 
oiples, and inconsisleiil emolionfl. Bni 

hroughl ill friumph lo Iho worM of glorj 



nislied ground ol woiwlet unoiig mea. The oriifiii of sviL, ll 
predeieriuiimlion of adcoruiiuhle iietions, Uis myalarj' of il 
Trinilraiici Inooriialton, were subjscli wthih Thaology ai 
PhiJoBophy and Fancy lolled in vain m oomprahend. 
There fleamed something wondrous bi tlie uneqmtl diairibuiion 
worldly po3«eS3ion aud inlellwluui gifts. Bni the Ptnvideni 
of God plainly taughl llinl Ha did not eslimaie men by lliE 



ry of Ihe gilisd, wraiohed Bjron. 
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COURSE OF TIME 



The world had much of Btcange and wonderful. 
In passion much, in action, reason, wiU, 
And much in Proyidence, which still retired 
From hnman eye, and led Philoaophy, 
That ill her ignorance litod to own, through dark 
And dangerous paths of speculation wild. 
Some striking features, aa we pass, we mark. 
In order such sn memory euggosts. 

One pasFiion prominent appears, the lust 
Of power, which oft-times took the fairer name 
Of liberty, and hnng the popular flag 
Of freedom out. Many, indeed, its names. 
"When on the throne it sat, and round the nock 
Of millions riveted its iron chain. 
And on the shoulders of the people laid 
Burdens unmerciful, it title took 
Of tyranny, oppression, despotism ; 
And every tongue was weary cursing it. 
"When in the multitude it gathered atreugfli. 
And, like an ocean buisting irom its bounds. 
Long beat in vain, went forth ceaiatlessly. 
It bore the stamp and designation, then. 
Of popular fury, anarchy, rebellion ; 
And honest men bewailed all order void ; 
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AH laws anrralled i all property destroyed ; 

The venecable, murdered ia the streets ; 

Tlie wiae, despised ; Btreams red with human blood i 

Harvcsls, beaealii the fcantio foot trod down ; 

Lands, desolate | and femino at the door. 

These are a part ; but other names it had, 
Inmimerous aa the ehapea and robes it wore. 
But under erery name, in nature still 
Invariably the same, and always bad. 
"VVe own, indeed, that oft against itself 
It fought, and sceptre both and people gava 
An equal aid ; as long exemplified 
In Albion's isle, Albion, queen of the seas ; 
And in the stmggle, something like a kind 
Of civil libei-ty grew up, the host 
Of mere ferrostiial root; but, sickly, too, 
And living only, strange to tell ! in strife 
Of facliona equally contending; dead. 
That very moment dead, that one prevailed. 

Conflicting cruelly against itselt 
By its own hand it fell ; part slaying part 
And men who noticed not the suicide. 
Stood wondering much, why earth, from age to age, 
"Was still enslaved ; and erring causes gave. 

This was earth's liberty, its nature this. 
However named, in whomsoever found, — 
And found it was in all of woman bom, — 
Each man to make all subject to his will ; 
To make them do, imdo, eat, drink, stand, move, 
Talk, think, and feel, exactly as he chose. 
Hence the etenuil stiife of brotherhoods. 
Of individuals, families, conunonweaHlis. 
The root from which it grew was pride ; bad rooli 
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And bad the fruit it boie. Then wonder not. 

That long the nations from it richly reaped 

Oppression, slavery, tyranny, and war ; 

Confusion, desolation, Uoublo, shame. 

And marvellous though it seem, this monster, when 

It took the name of aiavery, bs oft 

It did, had advocatas to plead its cause ; 

Beings (hat walked erect, and spoke like men ; 

Of Chi-istian parentage descended, too. 

And dipped in the baptismal font, as sign 

Of dedicalion. to the Prince who bowed 

To death, to set the sin-bound prisoner free, 

Unoliristian thought ! on what pretence Boe'er 
Of right, inherited, or else acquired ; 
Of loss, or profit, or what plea you name. 
To buy and sell, to baiter, whip, and hold 
In chains, a being of celealial make ; 
Of kindred form, of kindred faculties. 
Of kindred feelings, passions, thoughts, deaiies ; 
Bom free, and heir of an immortal hope ; 
Thought villanous, absurd, detestable ! 
Unworthy to be harbored in a fiend ! 
And only overreached in wickedness 
By that, birth, too, of earthly Kberty, 
Which aimed to make a reasonable man 
By legislation think, and by the sword 
Believe. This was that liberty renowned, 
Those equal rights of Greece and Rome, where men, 
All, hut a few, were bought, and sold, and scourged. 
And killed, as interest or caprice enjoined ; 
In after limes tallied o^ written of, so much. 
That most, by sound and custom led away. 
Believed the essence answered to the name. 
Historians on this theme were long and warm. 
Statesmen, drunk with the fumei of vain debate, 
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In lofty swelling plirase, called it perfection. 

Philosophei'3 its lise, advance, and fall, 

Traced carefully : and poela kindled BliU, 

Aa memory braugtt it up ; their lips were touched 

IVith fire, and uttered words that men adored. 

Even he, true bard of Zion, holy man 1 

To wli/im the Bible taught this precious verse, 

"He is the freeraan. whom flie truth mates free," 

By fashion, though by fashion little swayed. 

Scarce kept his harp from pagan ircedom's praise. 

The captive prophet, whom Jehovah gave 
The future years, described it best, when ho 
Belield it rise in vision of the night : 
A dreadful beast, and terrible, and strong 
Exceedingly, with mighty iron teetli ; 
And, lo, it brake in pieces, and devoured. 
And stamped the residue beneath its feet I 

True liberty was Christian, sanctiSed, 
Baptized, and found in Christian hearts alone | 
riist-bom of Virtue, daughter of the skiea, 
Nursling of truth divine, sister of all 
The graces, meekness, holiness, and love ; 
Giving to God, and man, and all below. 
That symptom showed of sensible existence. 
Their due, unasked ; fear fo whom fear was due ; 
To all, respect, benevolence, and love ; 
Companion of religion, where she came. 
There freedom came ; where dwelt^ there freedom 

Ruled whore she mled, expired where she expired. 

"He was the freeman whom ttie truth made free," 
"Who, first of all, the bands of Satan broke ; 
Who broke the bands of sin i and for Ma soul, 
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In Bpite of fools, coTisulted seriously ; 

In spite of fashion, persevered in good ; 

In spite of wealth or poverty, upright ; 

Who did as reason, not as fEincy, bade ; 

"Who heard temptation sing, and yet turned not 

Aside ; saw Sin bedeck her flowery bed. 

And yet would not go up ; fait at his heart 

The sword unsheathed, yet would not sell tlie ttvith ; 

"Who, having power, had not the will to hurt j 

"Who blushed alike to be, or have a slave ; 

Who blushed at naught but sin, feared naught but 

God; 
"Who, fiiiHlly, in strong integrity 
Of soul, 'midst want, or rich.es, or disgrace. 
Uplifted, oahnly sat, and heard the waves 
Of stormy folly breaking at his feet, 
Now shrill wiUi praise, now hoarse with foul reproach. 
And both despised sincerely ; seeking this 
Alone, The approbation of his God, 
"Which still with conscience witnessed to his peace. 



This, this is freedom, such as angels use, 
And kindred to the liberty of God. 
FirBt-horn of Virtue, daughter of the skies I 
The man, the state, in whom she ruled, was free ; 
All else were slaves of Satan, Sin, and Death. 

Already thou hast something heard of good 
And ill, of vice and virtue, perfect each ; 
Of those redeemed, or else abandoned quite j 
And more slialt liear, when, at tiio judgment-day. 
The characters of mankind we review. 
Seems aught which thou hast heard astonishing ? 
A greater wonder now thy audience asks ; 
Phenomena in all the universe. 
Of moral being most anomalous, 
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Inexplicable moat, and wonderful. 

I'll introduce thee to a single heart, 

A human teart. We enter not thB worst, 

Eut one by God's renewing Spirit touched, 

A Chiistion heart, awaked firom sleep of sin. 

^Vhatseestthouhete! whatmarkst? Ohserre it well. 

Will, passion, reason, hopes, ieara, joy, distress. 

Peace, turbnlence, simplidty, deceit. 

Good, Ul, corruption, immortality, 

A temple of the Holy Ghost, and yet 

Oft lodging fiends ; the dwelling-place of all 

The heavenly virtueH, charity and Imth, 

Humility, and holinesB, and lovo ; 

And yet the common haunt oE anger, pride, 

Hatred, rerenge, and passions foul witt lust; 

AlEed to heaven, yet parleying oft with hfilli 

A soldier listed in Messiah's band, 

Yet giving quarter to Abaddon's troops ; 

With, seraphs drinking from the well of lilb. 

And yet carousing in the cup of death ; 

An heii- of heaven, and walking thitherward, 

Yet cMting back a covefous eye on earth : 

Emblem of strength, and weakness ; loving now, 

And now abhoning sin ; indulpng now. 

And now repenting sore ; rejoicing now. 

With joy imspeDkable, snd full of glory i 

Now weepii^ bitterly, and clothed in dust ; 

A man. wUKng to do, and doing not i 

Doing, and willing not ; embracing what 

He hates, what most ho loves abandoning ; 

Half saint, and sinner half ; half life, half dea-Oi ; 

re strange of heaven, and earfli, and hell. 



What seest thou here? what marli'st! A battle- 
field, 
Two bannois spread, two dreadful fronts of war 
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In stock of opposition fierce, engaged. 
God, angels, saw whole ompirea rise in arms. 
Saw kings exalted, heard them tumble down. 
And others raised, — and ieeded not [ but hero 
God, angels, looked ; God, angels, fonght ; and Hell, 
"With all his leginna, fought : here, error fought 
With tcufli, with dnrknoss light, and life with death; 
And here, not kingdoms, reputations, worlds, 
Were won ; the slrifc was for eternity, 
The yictocy was never-ending bliss, 
The badge, a ohaplet fiom the tree of life. 

While thus, within, contending armies strove 
Without, the Christian hod his troubles too. 
Tor, aa by God's unolterablo laws. 
And ceremonial of the Heaven of Heavens, 
Vii1;ue takes place of all, and worthiest deeds 
Sit highest at the feast of bliss ; on earth, 
The opposite was fashion's rule polito. 
Virtue the lowest place at table took. 
Or served, or wss shut out ; tho Christian still 
Was mocked, derided, persecuted, slain ; 
And Slander, worse than mockery, or sword. 
Or death, stood nightly by her horrid forge, 
And fabricated lies to stain his name. 
And wound his peace ; but still he had a source 
Of happiness, that men could neither give 
Nor take away. The avenues that led 
To immortality before Mm lay. 
He saw, with faith's far-reaching eye, the fount 
Of life, his FatliGr's house, Ms Savioiu' God, 
Aud borrowed thence to help his present want. 

Encountered thus with enemies, without, 
Within, like bark that meets opposing winds 
And floods, this way, now that, she steers athwart. 
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Tossed by the wave, and driven by tlie storm ; 
But still the pOot, ancient at the helm. 
The harbor keeps in eye j and after much 
Of danger passed, and many a prayer rude. 
He runs her safely in. ; so was the luan 
Of God beset, so kissed by adyorao winds ; 
And so hia eye upon tlie land o£ life 
He kept. Virtue grew daily stronger, elu 
Decayed ; his enemiaa, repulsed, retired ; 
Till, at the stature of a perfect man 
In Christ arriyod, and ■willi the Spirit filled, 
He gBJued the harbor of eternal rest. 

But think not virtue, else fhan. dwells in God 
Essentially, was perfect, without spot. 
Examine yonder suns. At distance seen, 
How bright they bum ; how gloriously fliey shine, 
Mantliug the worlds around La beaiuy light ! 
But nearer viewed, we through their lustre see 
Some dark behind ; so virtue was on eattii. 
So is in heaven, and so shall always be. 
Though good it seem, immaculate, and fair 
Exceedingly, to saint or angel's gaze. 
The uncreated Eye, that searches all. 
Sees it imperfect ; sees, but blames not ; sees, 
Well pleased, and best with tliose who deepest dive 
Into tJiemselv^, fiiud know themselves the most j 
Tauglit thence in humbler reverence to bow 
Before the Holy One ; and oftener view 
His esccllence, tliat in them stiU may rise. 
And grow life likeness, growing avormore. 

Not think tliat any, boin of Adam's race. 
In his own proper virtue, entered heaven. 
Once fellen fiom God and perfect holineSiS, 
No being, unassisted, e'er could rise, 
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Or Banctify tlie sin-polliitod soul. 
Oft waa the trial made, but Taioly made. 
So oft as men, m earfli's best livery dad. 
However feir, a.pproao!ied tlie gatoa of heaven. 
And Btood presented to the eye of God, 
Tlieir impious pride so oft Ms soul abhorred. 
Vain hope ! in pa.tcli-work of fciresteial grain. 
To be received into the courts abOTS I 
ia vain as towoids yonder sims to soar. 
On wing of WEixeii plumage, melting soon. 

Look round, and see those nurahers infinite, 
That stand before the Throne, and in their hands 
Pahna waving high, as token of victory 
For battles won. These are the sons of men 
Redeemed, the ransomed of the Lamb of God 
All these, and roilhons more of kindred blood, 
"Who now are ont on messages of love. 
AU these, their virtue, beauty, exceUenoe, 
Andjoy, are purchase of redeeming blood [ 
Theii glory, bounty of redeaming love. 

O Lore divine !— Harp, lift thy voice on high ! 

Shout, angels ! shout aloud, ye sons of men ! 

And bum, my heart, with the eternal flame i 

My lyre, be eloquent with endless praise !— 

Love divine ! iromeaaurable Love ! 

Stooping &om heaven to earth, from earth to hell, 

"Without beginning, endless, boundless Love ! 

Above aU asking, giving fer, to those 

■Who nanght deserved, who naught deserved but death. 
Saving the vilest ! saving me ! O Love 
Divine 1 O Saviour God 1 O Lamb, once slain ! 
At thought of thee, thy love, thy flowing blood. 
All thoughte decay ; all things remembered fade ; _ 
All hopes return ; all actions done by men 
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Or angela, disappear, absorbed and lost ; 
All fly, aa &om the great white Throno, wMoli he, 
Ths prophot, saw, in vision wrapped, the heavens 
And earth, and sun, and moan, and starry host. 
Confounded, fled, and found a place no more. 

One glance of wonder, as we pass, deservo 
The hooks of Time, Productive was the world 
In many things, but most in books. Like swarms 
Of locusts, which God sent to vex a land 
BebelUons long, admonished long in vain, 
Their numbers they poured annually on man. 
Prom heads conceiving still. Perpetual birth 1 
Thou wonderest liow the world contaiuod them all } 
Thy wonder stay. Ijke men, this was their doom, 
" That dust they were, and should to dust return." 
And oft their fathers, childless and bereaved. 
Wept o'er their graves, when they themselves were 

green; 
And on them fell, as fell on every age. 
As on their authors fell, oblivious Kight, 
Which o'er the past lay, darlding, heavy, sldll. 
Impenetrable, motionless, and sad. 
Having his dismal, leaden plumage stirred 
By no remembrancer, to show the men 
Who after came what was concealed beneath. 

The story-telling tribe, alone, outran 
All calculation far, and left behind. 
Lagging, the swiftest numhers. Dreadful, even 
To fency, was their never-ceasing birth ; 
And room had lacked, had not their life been short. 
Exoeptii^ some, their definition take 
Thou thus, expressed in gentle phrase, which leaves 
Some truth behind ; A Novel was a book 
Three- volumed, and once read, and oft crammed full 
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uid oftenar aHU, of trifling, fiecond-hand 
Eomark, and old, diseased, putrid thouglit. 
And miserable incident, at war 
With nature, witli itself and truth at war ; 
Yet charming Btill the greedy reader on. 
Till done, he tried to reeolleot his thoughts. 
And nothing found, but dreaming emptiness. 
These, lite ephemera, sprung, in a day. 
From lean and shallow-soiled brains of sand. 
And in a day ospired ; yet, while they lived, 
I'remendous oft-times was the popular roar ; 
And cries of— Live for ever ! struck the skiea. 



Quo kind aloue remained, seen through the gloom 
And sullen shadow of the past : aa lights 
At interrala thoy shone, and brought the eye. 
That backward travelled, upward, tUl arrived 
At him, who, on the MUs of Midian, sang 
The patient mau of Uz ; aud from the lyre 
Of angela, learned the early dawn of Tim^. 
Not li^ht aud momentary labor thfse. 
But discipline and self-denial long, 
Aud purpose stanch, and perseverance, asked, 
And energy that inapiratioQ seemed. 
Composed of many thoughts, poss^ng each 
Innate aud underived vitality ( 
"Which, having S&y shaped, and well arranged 
In brothei'ly accord, they builded up ; 
A stately superstructure, that, nor wind. 
Nor wave, nor shock of falling years, could move j 
Majestic and indissolubly firm ; 
Aa lanks of veteran warriors in the field. 
Each by himself alone and singly seen, 
A tower of strength ; in massy phalanx knit. 
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Books of thia sort, or sacred, or profane, 
Which rirtue helped, -were titled, not amiss, 
" The medicine of the mind ; " who read them, read 
Wisdom, and was re&ealied; and on. his path 
Of pilgrimage, irith, healtliicr step advanced. 

In mind, in matter, much, was aifflculty 
To understand. But, what in deepest night 
Eetired, inscrutable, mysterious, dark, — 
Was evi!, God's decrees, and deeds decreed, 
Respoaaible : why God, the just and good. 
Omnipotent and wise, should aufier sin 
To rise : why man was &ee, accountable ; 
Yet God fbresecin^ overruling all. 
Where'er the eye could turn, whatever h-aet 
Of moral thought it took, by reason's torch. 
Or Scripture's led, before it still this mount 
Sprung up, impervious, insurmountable. 
Above the human stature rising far ; 
Horizon of the mind, surrounding still 
TTie vision of the soul with olouds and gloom. 
Yet did tliey oft attempt to scale its sides. 
And gain its top. Philosophy, to climb, 
Willi all her -rigor, toiled from age to age ; 
I'rom age to age. Theology, with all 
Her vigor, toiled ; and vagrant Fancy toiled. 
Not weak and foolish only, but Ihe wise. 
Patient, courageous, slout^ sound-headed mu n, 
Of proper dLicipline, of esoellent wind. 
And strong of intellectual limb, toiled hard ; 
And oft above the reach of common eye 
Ascended far, and seemed well nigh the top. 
But only seem.ed ; for still another top 
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Above axem rose, till, gidcly grown and mad, 
■With gazing at these dangErous teighta of God, 
They tumbled dow-n, and in tlieir raving said. 
They o'er tte summit saw. And some believed. 
Believed a lie ; for never man on earth, 
That mountain oroased, or saw Its fBrtlicr side. 
Around it lay the wreck of many a Sage, 
Divine, PMlosoplier ; and many more 
Fell ddly, nndeterred by millions fallen ; 
BaGh wondering why te IMled to comprehend 
God, and Witt finite measure infinite. 
To pass it, was no doubt desirable i 
And few of any intelloetnal size. 
That did not, sometime in their day, attempt ; 
But all in vain ; fbr as the diatant Mil, 
"Which, on the right or left, the tra.veller'a eye 
Bounds, scema advancing as he wallcs, and oft 
He looks, and looks, and thinks to pass ; but still 
It forward moves, and mocks his baffled sight, 

TiU night dosoends, and wraps the scene in gloom; 

So did this moral height the vision mock ; 

So lifted up its dark and cloudy head. 

Before the eye, and met it evermore ; 

And some, provoked, accused the righteous God. 

Accused of what ? hear human boldness now ! 

Hear guilt, hear folly, madness, aU extreme ! 

Accused of what ? the God of truth accused 

Of cruelty, injustice, wickedn^. 

Abundant ain I beeause a mortal man, 

A worm, at best, of small eapacity, 

"With scarce an atom of Jehovah's works 

Before him, and with scarce an hour to look 

Upon them, should presume to censure God, 

The infinite and uncreated G od ! 

To sit, in judgment, on Himself, his works. 

His providence 1 and try, accuse, condemn I 
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If (iiere is aught, thought or fo think, absurd, 
Irrational and wicked, this is more. 
This most ; the sin of devila, or of those 
To devils growing fast. Wise men and good 
Acousei ttiemselves, not Qod ; and put tlieir hands 
Upon theic mouths, and in the dust adored. 

The Christian's faith hod mtmy mysteries too i 
The Tinereated boly Three in One, 
Divine incarnate, human in diiine ; 
The inward call; the Sanctifying Dew 
Coming unsocn, unseen departing ttence ; 
Anew creating all, and yot not heard ; 
Compelling, yet not felt. Mysterious those. 
Not that Jehovah to conceal them ivished. 
Not that religion wiated. The Christian faith, 
Uniike the timorous creeds of pagan priests. 
Was frank, stood forth to view, invited all 
To prove, examine, search, investigate. 
And gave herself a light to see her by. 
llysterions these, because too large foe eye 
Of man, too long for human arm to mete. 

Go to yon mount, which on the noith side stands 
Of New Jerusalem, and lifts its head 
Serene in glory bright, except the bill. 
The Sacred HUl of God, whereon no foot 
Must tread, highest of all creation's walks, 
And overlooking all, in prospect vast, 
From out the ethereal blue. That cliff ascend, 
Gane thence, around thee look ; naught now impedes 
Tliy view i yet still thy vision, purified 
And strong although it be, a boundary meets ; 
Or rather, thou wUt say, thy vision fails 
To gaze throughout Ulimitahlo space, 
And find the end of infinite : and so 
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It -was widi all the mysteries of Mth. 

God set them forth unveaed to tte full gaze 

Of man, and asked him to inycal^l* ; 

But Reaaoa's eye, however purified. 

And on wliatoTer taH and goodly height 

Of obEorvalion placed, to comprehend 

Them f uHy, sought in vain : in Tdn seokB still ; 

Bat, wiser now and humbler, she concludes, 

rrom what she knows already of his Iots 

All gracious, that she cannot understand ; 

And gives him credit, reverence, praise for all. 

Another feature in the ways of God, 
That wondrous seemed, and made some men oomplwn. 
Was the unequal gift of worldly things. 
Great was the difference, indeed, of men 
Externally, from beggar to the prinoo. 
The highest take and lowest, and oonceivo 
The scale between. A noble of the carlh, 
One of its groat, in splendid mansion dwelt; 
Was robed in silk and gold ; and every day 
Fared sumptuously ; was titled, honored, served. 
Thousands his nod ew^ted, and his will 
Por law received. Whole provinces his march 
Attended, and Ms chariot drew, or on 
Their shoulders bore aloft flie precious man. 
Millions, abased, fell pcostiate at his feet : 
And millions more thundered adoring praise. 
Aa fer as eye could reach, he called the land 
His own, and added yearly to his fields. 
Like tree that of the soil took healthy root, 
He grew on every side, and towered on high. 
And over half a nation shadowing wide. 
He spread his ample houghs. Air, earth, and sea. 
Nature enlMe, the brute, and rational. 
To please him ministered, and vied among 
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Themsolvos, wto mo^t should his desires prevent, 

WahJiing tho moraig of his riaing thoughts, 

Attealively, and hasting to fulfil. 

His palace rose and kissed, the gorgeous clouiis : 

Stceama bent their musio to his will, trees sprang, 

Tha natiTe wast* put on lusuiiont robes ; 

And plana of tappy cottages cast out 

Tbeic tenants, and became a hunting-field. 

Beibre hi™ bowed the distant isles, with, fruits 

And spices rare ; tho South her treasures brought { 

The East Bud "West sent ; and tho frigid NoiQi 

Came Ti-ith her offering of glossy ftira. 

Musicians soothed his ear with airs select ; 

Beauty held out-her aims ; and every man 

Of cunning skill, and curious device, 

And endless multitude of liveried wights. 

His pleasure waited with obsequious look, 

Aud when the wants of nature wore supplied 

And common-place exttavagances filled, 

Beyond their asking j and caprice itself, 

lii all its zig-zag i^petites, gorged full. 

The man new wants and new expenses planned ; 

Nor planned alone. Wise, leiuned, sober men, 

Of cogitation doqp, took up his case, 

And planned for him. new modes of folly vnld ; 

Contrived new wishes, wants, and wondjous means 

Of spending vrith despatch ; yet, after all. 

His fields extended sidll, his riches grew, 

And what seemed splendor infinite, increased. 

So lavishly upon a single man 

Did Providence his bounties daily shower. 

Turn now thy eye, and look on Poverty ; 
Look on the lowest of her ragged sons. 
"Wo find him by the way, sitting in dust ; 
He has no bread to eat, no tongue to ask. 
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Ko limbB to walk, no home, no house, no Mend. 
Observe Ms goblin cheek, his wretched eye ; 
See how Ma hand, if any hand he has, 
Involuntary opens, and trembles forth, 
Aseomesthe traveller'Bfoot; and hear hia groan, 
His long and lamentable groan, announeo 
The want that gnaws within. Severely now 
The sun soorehes and burns his old bald head l 
The frost now glues Tiim lo tho chilly earOi. 
On hhn hail, rain, and tempest, mdoly beat ; 
And all tha winds of heaven, in joealar mood. 
Sport with his wiUierod rags, that, tossed abont. 
Display his nakedness to passers by, 
And grievously biirles([ue the human form. 
Observe Tiim yet more narrowly. His hraba, 
Witb. palsy shaken, abont him, blasted lie ; 
And all his flesh is fuU of putrid sores 
And noisome wounds, his hones, of racking pains. 
Strange vesture this for an immortal soul ! 
Strange retinue to wait a lord of earth ! 
It seems as Nature, in some surly mood. 
After debate and musing long, had tried 
How vUc and roisBrable thing her hand 
Could fabricate, then made this meagre man, 
A sight BO full of perfect misery. 
That passengers ft™- &ees turned away, 
And hasted lo he gone ; and delicate 
And tender women took another path. 

This great disparity of outward things 
Taught many lessons ; but this taught in chief, 
ITiough leajTicd by few : That God no value set. 
That man should none, on goods of worldly Idndl 
On trana.tory, frail, external things. 
Of migratory, ever-changing sort : 
And further taught, that in the soul alone. 
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The thinking, reaaonHWc, willing soul, 
God placed the total excellence of man, i 
lo seek it Uiere. 



Cut stranger still the diafcributLoo seemed 
Of intellect, tbougli fewer terc complained, 
Each viiOx Ha slmte, upon the whole, content. 
One man there was— and many snch you might 
Have met — who never had a dozen thoughts 
In all his life, and. never changed their course ; 
But told them o*er, each in its customed place, 
Prom mom till night, from youth to hoary age. 
little above the ox that grazed the field, 
His reason rose ; so weak his memory, 
The name his mother called him by, he scarce 
Eemembcrcd ; and his judgment so untaught, 
That what at evening played along the swamp, 
ranfaatie, clad in robe of fiery hue. 
He thought the devil in disguise, and fted' 
"With quivering heart and winged footsteps homo. 
The word philosophy he never heard. 
Or science ; never heard of liberty. 
Necessity, or laws of gravitation ; 
And never had an unbelieving doubt. 
Beyond his native yalo he never looked ; 
But thought the visual line, that girt him round, 
The world's extreme ; and thought the eUver Moon, 
That nightly o'er him led her virgin host, 
No broader than his father's shield. He Uved, — 
Lived where his father lived, died where he died, 
Lived happy, and died happy, and was saved. 
Be not surprised. Ho loved and served his God. 

The-e was anoHier, large of understanding, 
Of memory infinite, of judgment deep. 
Who knew all learning, and all science knew ; 
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And all pheaomenB, in lieaveii and eartt. 

Traced to theii causes ; traced the labjrrmtliB 

Of thougtt, asaociation, passion, will i 

And all tliG subOe, nice affinities 

Of matter tcace<l, its Tirtues, modems, laws i 

And most ferailiariy and deeply talked 

Of mental, moral, nataral, divine. 

Leaving tie earth at will, he soared to heaven. 

And read the glorioiis visions of tke skies ; 

And to the music of the rolling spheres 

Intelligentlj listened ; and gazed far back 

Into the airful depths of Deity ; 

Did all that mind assisted most could do ; 

And yot in misery lived, in misery died, 

Because he wanted holiness of lieart. 

A deeper lesson this to mortals taught, 
And nearer cut the branches of tteii" pride. 
That not in mental, but in moral worth, 
God excellence placed ; and only to the good. 
To virtue, granted happinoas, alone. 

Adjnire tte goodness of Almighty God i 
He riches gaTC, he bitellectual atrengtli. 
To few, and therefore none commands to be 
Or rich, or learaod ; nor promises reward 
Of peace to these. On all, He moral worth 
Bestowed, and moral tribute asked from aU. 
And who that could not pay i who bom so poor, 
Of intellect so mean, as not to know 
"What seemed the best ; and, kjiowing, might not 
As not to know what God and conscience bade, 
And what Ihey bade not able to obey ; 
And he, who acted thus, fulfilled the law 
Eternal, and promise reaped of peace ; 
Found peace this way alone ; who sought it elae. 
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Sought mellow grapes beneath the icy Pole, 
Sought blooming roses on the cheek of death. 
Sought subatanue in a world of fleeting shades. 

Take one example, to our purpose quite. 
A man of tank, and of capacious botiJ, 
Who riches had and feme, beyond desire; 
An heii of flattery, to titles bom, 
And reputation and luimious life : 
Yet not content with anoestorisl oEime, 
Or to be known bocanse ids fathers were, 
He on this height hereditary stood, 
And, gazing higher, purposed in his heart 
To take another step. Abore him seemed, 
Alone, the mount of song, the lofty seat 
Of canonized bards ; and thitherward. 
By nature taught, and inward melody. 
In prime of youlii, he bent hia eagle eye. 
No cost was spared. What books he wished, he read; 
What sage to hoar he heard ; what scenes to see. 
He saw. And first in rambling sehool-boy days 
Britannia's mountain walks, and heath-girt lakes. 
And story-teUing glens, aud ftruuts, and brooks. 
And maids, 83 dew-drops pure and fair, his soul 
With grandeur fiiled, and melody, and love. 
Then travel came, and took him where ho wished. 
He cities saw, and courts, and princely pomp ; 
And mnscd alone on ancient mountain-brows j 
And mused on battle-fields, where valor fought 
In other days ; and mused on ruins gray 
With years ; and drank from old and fabulous wells. 
And plucked the vine that flrst-bom prophets plucked! 
And mused on femous tombs, and on tlie wave 
Of Ocean mused, and on the desert waste ; 
The heavens and earth of every country saw. 
Where'er the old inspiring Genii dwell. 
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Aiiglit tliat could rouse, expand, refine the aoul, 
THther he went, and meditated there. 

Ho touched Wa hnrp, and nations heard, entranced. 
As some vast river of unfailing source, 
Bapid, eshfuustleas, deep, his niraibeTa dowed, 
And opened new fountains in the human heart. 
"Where Fancy halted, weaiy in her flighty 
In other men, Ms, fresh as morning, rose. 
And soared untrodden heights, and seemed at home, 
"Where angels bashful looked. Others, though greats 
Beneath their ai^uments seemed struggling -whiles ; 
He, from above descending, stooped to touch 
l-he loftiest thought; and proudly stooped, as though 
It scarce deserved his verse. With Nature's self 
He seemed an old aoi^uaintance, free to jest 
At will with all her glorious majesty. 
He laid his hand upon '■ the Ocean's mane," 
And played femUiar with Ms hoary locks ; 
Stood on the Alps, stood on the Appenines, 
And with the thunder talked, as friend to Mend ; 
And wove his garland of the lightuing's wing, 
In sportive twist— the lightning's fiery wing, 
■Which, as the fbolatcps of the dreadful God, 
Marching upon the storm in vengeance, seemed i 
Then turned, and with the grasshopper, who sung 
His evening song beneath his feet, conversed. 
Suns, moons, and stars, and clouds, his sisters were i 
Rocks, momitains, meteors, seas, and winds, and 

His brothers, younger brothers, whom he scarce 
As eciTials deemed. AJl passions of all men. 
The wild and tame, the gentle and severe ; 
All thoughts, all masiras, sacred and profane ; 
AU croeik, aU seasons, Time, Eternity ; 
All that was hated, and all that was dear ; 
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All tJiat wna Iiopeii, all liiat waa feared, by man ; 
He foasetl about, as tempest, witieied leaves ; 
Then, amiling, looked upon the wreck he made. 
With terror now he froze the cowering blood. 
And now dissolTed the heart in tenderness ; 
Yet would not tremble, would not weep himself; 
But back into hia aoal retired, alone. 
Dark, aulleu, proud, gazbg contemptuously 
On hearts and pasaionH prostrate at his feet. 
So Ocean, from the plains Ms waves had late 
To deaolation swept, retired in pride, 
Esultiug in tiie glory of ins might. 
And seemed to mock the ruin, he had wrought. 

Ah aome fierce comet of tremendous size, 
To which the stars did reverence, as it passed, 
So he through learning and through fancy took 
His fl^ht Bublimo, and on the loftiest top 
Of Fame's dread mountain sat ; not soiled aud worn. 
As if he &om tlie earth, had labored up ; 
Hut as some bird of heavenly plumage fair. 
He looked, which, down from higher regions came. 
And perched it there, to see what lay beneath. 

The nations gaaed, and wondered much, and praised. 
Critics hefore him iell in humble plight, 
Confbunded fell, and made debasing signs 
To catch hia eye, and stretched, and swelled themselTCS 
To bursting nigh, to utter bulky worda 
Of admiration vast ; aud many, too, 
Many that aimed to imitate Ms flight, 
With wcalccr iving, unearthly fluttering made. 
And gave abundant sport to after days. 

Great man I the nations gazed, and wondered much, 
And praised ; and many called his evil good. 
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Wits wrote in fevor of Ma wickeineaa, 

And kings to do him honor took delight. 

Thus, full of titles, fluttery, honor, fcune, 

Beyond desirs, beyond ambition, full. 

He died. He died of what ? Of wreftshedness ; — 

Drank every cup of joy, heard every trump 

Of fame, drank oarlj, deeply drank, drank dranghts 

That common, millions might have quenched ; then 

died 
Of thirst, because there was no more to drink. 
His goddess. Nature, wooed, enxbraced, enjoyed, 
PeU Jrom his arms, abhorred ; his passions died. 
Died, all but dreary, solitary Pride ; 
And all his sympathies in being died. 
Ah some ill-guided bHrk, well built and tall, 
"Which angry tides cast out on desert ahoro. 
And then, retiring, left it there to rot 
And moulder in the winds and rains of heaven ; 
So he, cut from the sympathies of life. 
And cast ashore from pleasure's boisterous surge, 
A wandering, weary, worn, and wretched thing, 
Scorched, and desolate, and blasted soul, 
A gloomy wilderness of dying thought, — 
Repined, and groaned, and withered from the eaith. 
H^ groanings tilled the land, his numbers fiUed ; 
And yet be seemed ashamed to grotiu ; — Poor man- 
Ashamed to ask, and yet he needed help. 

Proof this, beyond all lingering of doubt. 
That not witli natural or mental wealth. 
Was God delighted, or his peace secured ; 
That not in natural or mental wealtli. 
Was human happiness or grandeur found. 
Attempt how monstrous, and how surely vain 1 
With things of emthly sort^ with aught but God, 
With aught but moral excellence, truth and love, 
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To satisfy and fill fte immortal soul I 

Attempt, vain inoonceivably ! attempt 

To satisfy tlie Ocean witli a drop. 

To many Immortality to Death, 

And wiiai ttB unsubstantial Shade of Time, 

To fill the embiace of all eternity 1 
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BOOK V. 
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ANALYSIS OF BOOK V. 
In Ihfa Book Ibe Bard Bkelche. Ihe " Joys of Time." 

migtl bo found, wets snbjeolH of debale among it 
liappiness had no esolusive looULiy, bil was wilhio 

joyB of ohildhooa, Ihe Joys of maleraal aflectiou, i 
yonllifli] love, the joys of friendship Th8 sludy of i 

were fell (u anlicipelions of Ibe fature [ in ncoUecl. 
pHBl J in TBp«e after labor; even in grifif. 
From tbasB sources all men experienced joy ; but the 

And finally, in eanh'a Wslory, Ihere came s period vb 
joy pervadod il. This was Ihe " Ihoossnd years" ol 
re^n, forolold by the propliela, preceded by a lerti 
between the opposing powara of Trnlh and Error. 
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COURSE OF TIME. 



Phaisb God, ye servants of the Lord ! praise God, 
Ye angeU strong I praise Sod, ye sons of men ! 
PriiisB him wlio made, and wlxo redeemed your souls. 
Who gare you hope, re9,eetion, reason, will ; 
Minds that can pierce eternity remote. 
And live at once on future, present, past ; 
Can Bpeoulate on systems yet to make, 
And back recoil on ancient days of Time, 
Of Time, soon past, soon lost among the shades 
Of buried years. Kot so lio actions done 
In Time, the deeds of reasonable men. 
As if ongravcn with pen of iron grain. 
And laid in flinty rock, they stand, unchanged, 
Written on the various pages of tlie past ; 
If good, in rosy fiharactera of love ; 
If bad, in letters of vindictive flro. 

God may forgive, but cannot blot Item out. 
Systems begin and end. Eternity 
Bolls on his endless years, and men, absolred 
By mercy from the consequence, foiget 
The evil deed, and God imputes it notj 
But neither systems ending nor begun. 
Eternity that rolls his endless years, 
23 
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Kor men absolved, aud sanotiSed, and waatea 
By mercy from the oonsequeiice, nor yet 
Forgetfulness, nor God imputing not, 
Call wash the guilty deed, nnce done, from out 
The faithful annals of the past ; who roada, 
And many read, there finds it, as it was, 
And is, and shall ioi aver be, — a dark, 
TJnnatura!, and loathly moral spot. 

The span of Time was short, indeed ; and now 
Three-fourths were past, the last begnn, and on 
Careering to its close, ■which soon we sing. 
But first our promise we redeem, to tell 
The joys of Time, her joys of natiye growth ; 
And briefly must, what longer talo deserves. 

"Wake, dear remembrances I wake, childhood- 
Loves, fciendahipa, wake ! and wake, thou mora and 

Sun ! with thy orient locks ; night, moon, and stars 1 
And thou, celestial bow ! and all yc woods. 
And hills, and vales, first trod in dawning life, 
And honta of holy musing, wake ! wake, earth 
And, smiling to remembrance, come, and hring. 
For thou canst hring, meet argument for song 
Of heavenly harp, meet hearing for the ear 
Of heavenly auditor, exalted high. 

God gave ranch peace on earth, m^ich holy joy; 
Oped fountains of perennial spring, whence fl.owed 
Abundant happiness to all who wished 
To drink ; not perfect Wias ;— that dwells with us. 
Beneath the eyelids of the Eternal One, 
And sits at his right hand alone ; — but such 
As well deserved the name, abundant J07; 
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Pleafiorea, on -wMoh. the memory of Eatiila 
Of highest glory, etill delights to dwell. 

It was, we own, subject of much debate. 
And worthj men stood on opposing sides, 
"Whether the cup of mortal lifo had more 
Of sour or sweet. Vain question, this, when asked 
In general terras, and worthy to ha left 
Unsolved. If most was sour, tho drinker, not 
The cup, we blame. Each in hituaelf the means 
PoEseaaed to turn the bitter sweet, the sweet 
To bitter. Hence, from out tJie self-same fount. 
One nectar drank, another draughts of gaU. 
Hence, from the self-same quarter of the aky, 
One saw ten thousand angds look and smilo ; 
Another saw as many demons frown. 
One discord heard, where harmony inclined 
Another's ear. The sweet was in the taste, 
The beauty in -flic eye, and in tJie ear 
The melody ; and in the man,— for God 
Neeeasity of sinning laid on none, — 
To fbrm the taste, to purify the eye. 
And tune the car, that all ho tasted, saw. 
Or heard, might be harmonioua, sweet, and iair. 
Who would, might groan ; who would, might sing 
for joy. 

Nature lamented Ettlo. Undevonred 
By spurious appetites, she found enough. 
Where least was found ; wi* gleanings satisfied. 
Or ormnbs, that from the hiaid of luxury fell ; 
Yet seldom these she ate, but ate the bread 
Of her own ioduatry, made sweet by toU ; 
And walked in robea that her own hand had spun ; 
And slept on down her early rising bought 
rmgal and diligent in business, chaste 
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And abatanent, she sieved for helpless age. 
And, keopiug in reserve her spring-day health. 
And da«iiing relishes of life, she dranlt 
Her evening Gap with excellent appetite i 
And saw her eldest Bun. decline, sa fair 
As rose her earliest mom, and pleased es well. 

"Whether iu crowds or solitudes, in streets 
Or shady groves, dwelt Happiness, it seems 
In vain to aak ; her nature raaltes it vain ; 
Though poets much, and hermits talted, and sni^ 
Of brooks, and crystal founts, and weeping dews, 
And myrtle bowers, and solitary vales. 
And with the nymph made ass^ationa there, 
And wooed her witii the love-sick oaten reed ; 
And sages too, although less positive, 
Advised their sons to court her in the shade. 
Delirious bahble aE 1 Was happiness, 
"Whs self- approving, God- approving joy, 
In drops of dew, however pure 5 in galea. 
However sweet ? in wells, however clear i 
Or grovea, however thick with verdant shade P 

True, these were of themselves esiceeding Ciir ; 
How fair at mom and even ! worthy the walk 
Of loftiest mind, and gave, whon all within 
"Was right, a feast of overflowing blias ; 
But were the occasion, not the cause of joy. 
They wakod the native fountains of the soul, 
■Which slept before ; and stirred the holy tides 
Of feeling up, giving the heart to drink 
I'rom. its own treasures draughts of perfect sweet. 

The Christian faith, which better knew the heart 
Of man, >n""i thither sent for peace, and thus 
Deelaied : "Who ftnds it, let him find it there ; 
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True Happiness bad ao localities, 
No tones provincial, no peculiar garb. 
Where Duty went, ate wonf, with Justice went, 
And weut with Meekness, Charity, and Iiove. 
Where'er a tear was dried, a wounded heart 
Bound up, a biiiiaed spirit with the dew 
Of sympathy anointed, or a pang 
Of honest suffering soothed, or injury 
Repeated oft, as oft by love forgiven ; 
"Wbero'or an evil passion was subdued. 
Or Virtue's feeble embers fenned ; where'er 
A sin was heartily abjured, and left ; 
"Where'er a piiWis act was done, or brealiied 
A pious prayer, or wished a pious wish ; 
There was a high and boly place, a spot 
Of sacred light, a most religious fane, 
Where Happiness, desoendiog, sat and smiled. 

But these apart, in sajirod memory lives 
The mom of life, first mom of endless days. 
Most joyful mom I nor yet for nought tho joy. 
A being of eternal date commenced, 
A young immortal then was bom ! and who 
Shall tdl what strange variety of blisa 
Burst on the infant soul, wKen first it looked 
Abroad on God's creation lair, and saw 
The glorious earth, and glorious heaven, and face 
Of man sublime, and saw all new, and felt 
All new ! when thought awoke, though nei 



I'o sleep ! when first 

willed. 
And triumphed in the warmth of 



', heard, reasoned, 
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Nor happy only, but the cause of joy, 
Which those who never tasted alwajs moiimed. 
What tongue !— no tongue shall tell what bliss 

o'crflowed 
The mother's tender heart, while rouiid her hung 
The offspring of her love, and haped her name. 
As living jewels dropped unstaiued &om heaven, 
That made her fairer far, and sweeter soom. 
Than every ornament of costliest hue ! 
Ami who hath not been rBviahed, as she passed 
With aU her playful band of little ones, 
Like Luna, with her daughters of the sky. 
Walking iu matron majesty and grace f 
All who had hearts here pleasure found : and oft 
Have 1, when tired with heavy task, — for tasks 
Were heavy in the world below, — relaxed 
My weary thoughts among their guiltless sports. 
And lad them by their httle hands a-field, 
And watched them run and crop the tempting flower, 
Which oft, unasked, they brought me, and bestowed 
With smiling iaee, that waited for a look 
Of praise, — and answered curious questions, put 
In oiueh simplicity, but ill to solve ; 
And heard their observations strange and new, 
And settled whiles their little quarrels, soon 
Ending in peace, and soon forgot in love. 
And still I looked upon Uieir loveliness, 
And sought through nature for simihtudes 
Of perfect beauty, innocence, and bliss. 
And fairest imagery around mc thronged ; 
Dew-drops at day-spring on a seraph's locks, 
lioses that bathe about the well of life. 
Young Loves, yoimg Hopos, dancing on Morning's 

cheek, 
Gems leaping in the coronet of Love ! 
So beautiful, so full of life, they seemed 
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As made entire of beama of angels' eyes. 
Gay, guUelesB, Bportive, lovely, littlo tlmigs ! 
Playing around tlie den of Sorrow, clad 
In smiloB, believing in tteir iairy hopes. 
And thinking man and woman true ! all joy, 
Happy all day, and happy all the night i 

Sail, holy Lore i then word that muns all bliaa, 
Gives and reedves all bliss, fullest when most 
Thon givest 1 spring-head of all felicity, 
Deepest when most is drawn 1 emblem of God ! 
O'craowing most when greatest numbera drink ! 
Essence that binds the uncreated Three, 
Chahi that unites creation to its Lord, 
Centre to which all being gravitates. 
Eternal, over-growing, liappy Love ! 
Enduring bB, hoping, forgiving all; 
Instead of law, fulfilling every law ; 
Entirely bleat, because tJiQU seek'st no more, 
Hopest not, nor fear'st ; but on the present UvBst, 
And hold'st perfection smiling in thy arms. 
Mysterijiue, infinite, exbauatlcBS Lovo [ 
On earth mysterious, and mysterious still 
In heaven ! aweet chord that harmonizes all 
The haips of Paradise! the spring, the weU, 
That fills the bowl and banquet of tlie sky ! 

But why should I to thee of Love divine f 
Who happy, and not eloquent of Lovoi 
Who holy, and, as thou art, pure, and not 
A temple where her glory ever dwells, 
Where bum her fires, and beams her perfect eye> 

Kindred to this, part of this holy flame. 
Was youthful lova—the sweetest boon of Earth. 
Hail, Love 1 first Love, thou word that sums all bliss. 
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The sparkling cream of aU Time's bleaaodnees. 

The Eilfcen down of happiness complete ! 

Diacemer of Uie ripest grapes of joy, 

She gatherad, and selected with her hand, 

AU finest relishes, all fairest sights, 

AH rarest odors, all divineat sounds. 

All thoughts, all feelings dearest K> the aonl ; 

And br&ught the holy mixture home, and filled 

The hosit with all superlatives of bliss ! 

Bnt, who would that expound, which words tranecenda, 

ilust talk ill vain. Sehold a meeting scone 

Of early love, and thence infer its worth. 

It was an eve of Autumn's holiest mood. 
The corn Helda bathed in Cynthia's silver Eght, 
Stood ready &i the reaper's gathering hand ; 
And all the Winds slept soundly. Nature seemed. 
In silent contemplation, to adore 
Its Maker. Wow and then, tho aged leaf 
Fell from its fellows, rustling to tte ground ; 
And, as it fell, bade man think on his end. 
On vale and lake, on wood and mountain high. 
With pensive wing outspread, sat heaTenly Thought, 
Conversing with itseK Vesper looked forth, 
Prom out her western hermitage, and smiled ; 
And up the east, mieloudod, rode the Moon 
WitJi all her Stars, gaamg on earth intense, 
As if she saw some wonder walking there. 

Such was the night, so lovely, still, serene, 
■ When, by a hermit fliom that on the hiU 
Had seen a hundred flowery ages pass, 
A damsel loieeled to offer up her prayer. 
Her prayer nightly offered, nightly beard. 
'J his ancient thorn had been the meeting place 
Of love, before his ooonti'y's voice had called 
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The Kraeali youtii to fields of honor far 

Beyond ttie wave : and Mtlier now repaired, 

Nightly, the mdd, by God's all-seeing eyo 

Seen only, wMle she sougltt this boon aJone, 

"Her lover's safety, and Ms quick rctuin." 

In holy, humble attitndo she kneeled. 

And to her bosom, Mr as moonbeam, pressed 

One hand, the other lifted up to heaven. 

Her eye, upturned, bright as tlie stai- of mom, 

As violet meek, excessive ardor streamed, 

"WaflJng away her earnest heart to God. 

Her voioe, flcarce uttered, soft as Zephyr sigha 

On morning lay's oheek, though soft and low. 

Yet heard in. heaven, heard at the mercy-seat. 

A tear-drop wandered on her lovely faoe; 

It was a tear of faith and holy fear. 

Pure as the drops that hang at dawniiig-time. 

On yonder willows by the stream of life. 

On her the Moon looked steadfastly; the Stars, 

That circle nighUy round the eternal Throne, 

Glanced down, well pleased; and Everlasting Love 

Gave gracious audience to her prayer sincero. 

Oh, had her lover seen her thus alone. 
Thus holy, wrestling thus, and all for him ! 
Nor did he not : for oft-times Providence, 
With unospected joy the fervent prayer 
Of fklth surprised. Returned from long delay, 
"With glory crowned of righteous actions won. 
The sacred thorn, to memory dear, first sought 
' The youth, and found it at the happy hour, 
Just when the damsel kneeled heraelf to pray. 
"Wrapped in devotion, pleading with her Ood, 
She saw bim not, heard not his foot appcoaoh, 
AH holy images seemed too impure 
To emblem her he saw. A seraph kneeled. 



Hosted oy Google 



2T4 THE C0UK3E OP TIMB. 

Beaeeeliing for his ward, before the Throne, 
Scorned fittest, pleased Mm, best. Sweet was tie 

thouglit ! 
But sweeter still tte kind remembrance came. 
That she was flesh and blood, formsd for hjTritiB lf, 
The plighted partner of his futuro life. 
And aa they met, embraced, and aat, embowered, 
In woody chambers of the starry night. 
Spirits of love about tliom ministered. 
And God, approviag, blest the holy joy ! 

Nor unromombered in flie hour when friends 
Met. Priends, but few on earth, and therefore dear, 
Sought oft, and sought almost as oft in vain ; 
Yet always sought, so native to the heart. 
So much dfaired, and coveted by all. 
Nor wonder thou — thou wonderest not nor noed'st 
Much beautiful, and excellent, and fidr. 
Was seen beneath the sun ; but naught was seen 
More beautiful, or exceEeut, or feir. 
Than face of faithful fiioud, fairest when soen 
In darkest day : and many sounds were sweety 
Most ravishing and pleasaat to the car; 
But sweeter none than voice of Mthiul Mend, 
Sweet always, sweetest, hoard in loudest storm. 
Some I remember, and will no'or fhrget i 
My early friends, friends of my evil day ; 
I'Vionds in my mirth, friends in ray misery too ; 
friends given by God in mercy and in. love ; 
My counsellors, my comforters, and guides ; 
My joy in grie^ my sacond bliss in joy ; 
Companions of my young desires ; in doubt. 
My oracles, my wings in high pursuit. 
Oh, I remember, and will ne'er forget. 
Our meeting spots, our chosen, sacred houra. 
Our burning words that uttered all the soul. 
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Our iacea beaming with, unearthly love ; 
Sorrow with sorrow sighing, hope ivith hope 
Emlting, heart embracing heart entirB. 
As birds of social feather helping each 
"Sis fellow's flight, we soared into the skies, 
And cast the clouds beneath, our ieet, and Earth 
"With all her tardy, leaden-footed Cares, 
And tallced the speech and ate the food of bcaren I 
These I remember, these selecteat men. 
And would their names record; but what avails 
My mention, of their name f Before the Throne 
They stand Ulustrious 'mong the loudest harps. 
And will receive thee glSd, my Mend and theics. 
For all are friends in heaven, all faithful friends I 
And many friendships, in tho days of Time 
Begun, are lasting here, and growing still; 
So grows ours evermore, both theirs and mine. 

Nor is the hour of lonely walk forgot. 
Til the wide desert, where the yiew was large. 
Pleasant were many scenes, but most to me 
The solitude of vast extent, untouched 
By hand of art, whore Nature sowed, herseH 
AJid reaped her crops i whose garments were the 

clouds. 
Whose minstrels, brooks ; whose lamps, the moon and 

Whose organ-choir, the voice of many waters ; 
Whose banquets, morning dews; whose heroes. 

Whose wairiors, mighty winds | whose lovers, flowers ; 
Whoso orators, the thunderbolts of Ood ; 
Whose palaces, the everlasting hills; 
Whose ceiling, heaven's unfathomable bluo : 
And from whose roolty turrets, battled high, 
Prospect immense spread out on sR sides round, 
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Lost now behveen the welkin and tte main, 
Now "walled wilh hills fliat slept above the storm. 

Most fit was such a place for musing men. 
Happiest somctimos, when musing without aim. 
It was, indeed, a wondrous sort of bliss 
The lonely bard enjoyed, wben forth he walked. 
Unpurposed ; slood, and knew not why ; sat down, 
And knew not where ; arose, and knew not when; 
Had eyes, and saw not ; cars, and nothing beard ; 
And sought — sought nciHterhcarcnnor earth — Bought 

naught, 
Nor meant to think ; but ran, meantime, tiirougli vast 
Of visionary fbings, fairer than aught 
That was ; and saw tke distant tops of thoughts. 

Greater tban aught that largest words could hold. 

Or give idea of, w those who read. 

Ho entered in to Nature's holy place, 

Her inner chamber, and beheld her face 

Unveiled ; and heard imutterablB things, 

And incommuuioable visions saw ; 

Things then unutterable, and visions then 

Of inoommunicable glory bright ; 

But by the lips of after ages fiwmed 

To words, or by their pencil pictured forth ; 

"Who, entering farther in, beheld again. 

And heard unspeakable and marvelous things. 

Which other ages in their turn revealed. 

And left to others, greater wonders still. 

The earth abounded much in silent wastes ; 
Nor yet is heaven without its solitudes. 
Else incomplete in blisa,' -whither who will 
May oit retire, and meditate alone. 
Of God, redemption, holiness, and love ; 
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Nor needs fo fear a setting sun, or haste 
Him home from rainy tempost unforseen, 
Or, sighing, leave his thoughts for want of time. 

But whataoeTec was hoth good and Mr, 
And highest reUah of enjoyment gave, 
In intellectual csorcise was found, 
"When, gazing through the fliture, present, past, 
Inspired, thought linked to thought, hacmonioua 

flowed 
In poetry— the loftiest mood of mind ; 
Or when philosophy the reason led 
Deep through the outward circumstance of things; 
And saw the master- wheels of Nature move ; 
And travelled far along the endless line 
Of certain, and of probable ; and made, 
At every step, a new discovery. 
That gave the soul sweet sense of larger room 
High tliese pursuits, and sooner to be named, 
Deserved ; at present, only named, again 
To be resumed, and praised in longer verse. 

Abundant and diversified above 
All number, were the sources of delight ; 
As infinite as were the lipa that drank ; 
And to the pure, all innoGent and pure ; 
The simplest still to wisest men the best. 
One made acquaintanceship with plants and flowers, 
And happy grew in telling all their names ; 
One classed the quadrupeds ; a third, the fowls ; 
Another found in minerals his joy : 
And I have seen a man, a vrorthy man. 
In happy mood conversing with a fly i 
And as he, through his glass, made by himself 
Beheld its wondrous eye and plumage fine. 
From leaping scarce he kept, for perfect joy. 
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And from my patli I with my Msnd huve turned, 
A man of excellent mind aiid exccllont heart, 
And climbed tlie neighboring hill, -mOi arduous atep, 
PetcMng from distant cjurn, ot from the earth 
Edging, with iabor sucb, the ponderous stone, 
Which, baring carried to the highest top, 
"We downward rolled ; and as it atroTe, at first, 
With obetaeles that seemed to match ita force, 
Willi feeble, crooked motion to and fro 
Wavoring, he looked with interest most intense. 
And prayed almost; and as it gathered strength. 
And atridghtened the current of ita fimoua flow, 
Esulting in the swiftness of its course. 
And, rising now with rainbow-bound immense. 
Leaped down careering o'er the subject plain. 
He clapped his hands in sign of boundless bliss. 
And laughed and talked, well paid for all his toil : 
And when at night the story was rehearsed. 
Uncommon glory kindled in his eyo. 

And there were, too, — Harp ! lift thyToioe on high. 
And run in rapid numbers o'er the feec 
Of Nature's scenery ,^and there were day 
And night, and rising suns and setting suns. 
And clouds that seemed like chariots of saints. 
By ftery coursers drawn, aa brightly hucd 
As if the glorious, bushy, golden looks 
Of thousand cherubim had been shorn off. 
And on the tomples hung of Mora and Even. 
And there were moons, and stars, and darkness 

sfreaked 
With light ; and voice and tempest heard secure, 



And there w 






And going still, all fair, and always new, 

With, bloom, and fruit, and Gelds of hoacy grain, 

And there were Mils of ftock, and groves ctf song. 
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And flowery streams, and garden walks embowered, 
Where, Bide by side, the rose and lily bloomed ; 
And saoted founts, wild harps, and moonlight glons. 
And forests vast, ihir lawns, and lonely oaks, 
And littla willows, sipping at the brook; 
Old wizard haunts, and dancing seats of mirth ; 
Gay festive bowers, and palaces in dust ; 
Dark owiet nooks, and eaves, and battled rocks ; 
And winding valleys, roofed with pendent shade ; 
And tall and perilous cliffs, that overlooked 
The breadth of Ooean, sleeping on his waves ; 
Sounds, sights, smells, tastes, the benven and earth, 

profuse 
In endless sweets, above all praise of song : 
Per not to use alone did Providence 
Abound; but large example gave to man 
Of grace, and ornament, and splendor rich, 
Suited abundantly to every taste, 
In bird, beast, fish, winged and creeping thing, 
In herb and fiowor, and in the restless change, 
Which, on the many-colored seasons, made 
The annual circuit of the truitful earth. 

Nor do I aught of earthly sort remember, — 
If partial feeling to my native place 
Lead not my lyre astray, — of fairer view. 
And comelier walk, than the blue mountain-paths. 
And snowy cliffs of Albion renowned ; 
Albion, an isle long blessed with gracious laws, 
And gracious kings, and fevored much of Heaven, 
Though yielding oft penurious gratitude. 
Nor do I of that isle remember aught 
Of prospect more sublime and beautiful. 
Than Scotia's norfbeni battlement of hills, 
Which first I from my father's house beheld. 
At dawn of life ; beloved in memory still. 
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And stDndard still of rural imagery. 
Wliat most resembles Uiem, tke fuirest seems, 
And stira the eldest aontimonts of bliss; 
And, pictured on. tte tablet of my heart. 
Their distant sliapes eternally remain. 
And in. iny dreaina their cloudy Mps arise. 

Much of my native Bcenery appears. 
And presses forward to be in my song ; 
But must not now, for much behind awaits 
Of higher note. Four trees I pass not by. 
Which o'er our house their evening shadow threw ; 
I'hrcc a3h, and one of elm. TaE trees thoy were. 
And old, and had been old a century 
Before my day. None living could say aught 
About their youth ; but they were goodly trees 
And oft I wondered,— as I sat and thought 
Beneath their summer shade, or, in the night 
Of winter, heard the spirits of ike wind 
Growlii^ among their boughs, — how they had groivu 
So high, in such a rough tempestuous place; 
And when a hapless branch, torn by the blast. 
Fell down, 1 mourned, as if a friend had foUen. 

These I diBlinctly hold in memory still. 
And all the desert scenery around. 
Nor strange, that recollection there should dwell, 
Whore first I heard of God's redeeming love; 
Piist fdt and renaoned, loved and was beloved ; 
And Sist awoke the harp to holy song. 

To hoar and green there was enough of joy. 
Hopes, friendships, charities, and warm pursuit, 
Gave comfortable flow to youthful blood. 
And Oiere were old remembrances of days. 
When, on the glittering dews of orient life, 



Hosted oy Google 



Shone BunsMne liopea, anfailed, miperjured, liheii ; 

And aiere were childisli aports, and scliool-boy feats, 

And Bchool-boy spots, and earnest vows of love, 

Uttered, wlien passioa'a boisterous tide ran high. 

Sincerely uttered, though but seldom kept ; 

And there were angel looks, and sacred hours 

Of rapture, hours that in a moment passed. 

And yet were wished to last for evermore ; 

And venturous exploits, and hardy deeds. 

And bargains shrewd, achieved in manhood's print ; 

And thousand recolleotions, gay and sweet. 

Which, as the old and venerable man 

Approached the grave, around him, smiling, flocked. 

And breathed new ardjir through hia ehbing veins. 

And touched his lips with endless ebquence. 

And oheeved ftnd much refreshed his withered heart. 

Indeed, each thing remembered, all but guilt. 
Was pleasant, and a constant source of joy. 
Not lived the old on memory abne. . 
He in his children lived a second life, 
With them again, took root, sprang with their hopes. 
Entered into iheir schemes, partook their fears. 
Laughed in their mirth, and in their gain grew rich. 
And sometimes on the eldest cheek was seen 
A smile as hearty as on lace of youth, 
That saw in prospect sunny hopes invite, 
Hope's pleasures, sung to harp of sweetest note, 
Harp, heai'd with rapture on Britannia's hills. 
With rapture heard by me, in morn of life. 

Nor small the joy of rest tj mortal men. 
Beat after labor, sleep approaching soft. 
And wrapping all the weary faculties 
In Bweet repose. Then Pancy, unrestrained 
By sense or judgment, strange confusion made 
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Of future, present, past, oombuiing things 
TToseexnlj, things unsociable in nature. 
In most absurd connnrnnion, laughable, 
Tlioiigli sometimea vexing sore the slumbering soul- 
Sporting at will, she, through her airy halls, 
"With moonbeams paved, and canopied with ataiSj 
And tapestried with marvaloua imagery. 
And shapes of glory, infinitely fair. 
Moving and mixing in most wondioua danee, — 
Pantastieally waited, but pleased so well, 
That ni she liked the judgmont's voice sevoro, 
■Which called lier home when noisy morn awoke. 
And oft she sprang beyond the bonnda of Time, 
On her swift pinion liftii^ up the souls 
Of righteous men, on high to Sod and heaven. 
Where tiey beheld unutterable things ; 
And heard the glorious music of the blessed. 
Circling the throne of the Eternal Throe ; 
And, with the spirits uniucamate, took 
Celestial pastime, on the hills of God, 
Forgetful of the gloomy pass between. 

Some dreams -were useless, moved by turbid ooursa 
Of animal disorder ; not so all. 
Deep moral lessons some impressed, that naught 
Could afterwards deface : and oft in dreams. 
The master paBsion of the soul displayed 
His huge deformity, concealed by day. 
Warning the sleeper to beware, awake : 
And oft in dreams, the reprobate and vile, 
Unpardonable sinner, — as he seemed 
Toppling upon tho perilous edge of hell, — 
In dreadful apparition, saw before 
His visions pass Hie shadows of the damned; 
And saw the glare of hollow, cursed eyes 
Spring from the skirts of the internal night ; 
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And saw the aouls of wicked men, new dead. 
By derila hearsed into the fiery gulf; 
Aad heard the burning of Uie endless flamfs ; 
And beard the weltering of the waves of wi-aUi; 
And sometSmeB, too, before his fancy, passed 
TJie Worm tliat never dies, writhing its folds 
In hideous Sort, and with eternal Death 
Held horrid ooUoquy, giving the wretch 
Unwelcome earnest of the wo to come. 
But these we leave, as wibeiitting song. 
That promised happy narrative of joy. 

But wtat, of all the joys of earth, was most 
Of native growth, most proper to the soil. 
Not elsewhere known, in worlds that never fell, 
"Was joy that sprung from disappointed wo. 
The joy in gri4 the pleasure after pain, 
Pears turned to hopes, taeelnngs expected not. 
Deliverances from dangerous attitudes. 
Better for worse, and best sometimes for worst. 
And all the seeming ill ending in good, — 
A sort of happiuess composed, which none 
Has had experience ol, but mortal man; 
Yet not to be despised. Look back, and one 
Behold, who would not give her tear for all 
The smiles tliat dance about the cheek of Mirtti. 

Among the tombs she walks at noon of night. 
In miserable garb of widowhood. 
Observe her yonder, sickly, pale, and sad, 
Bending her wasted body o'er the grave 
Of him who was tlie husband of her youth. 
The moonbeams, trembling through these anciei 

Tbat stand like ranks of moumei'S round the bed 
Of deatli, fidl dismally upon her face, 
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Her Ettle, hollow, withered iacc, almost 

laTisible, so worn, away with wo. 

The tread of hasty foot, paasing Bo late. 

Disturbs her not ; nor yet the roar of mirtli, 

From, neighboiiag revelry ascending loud. 

Sho heurs, sees naught, fears naught. One thought 

alone 
Fills all her licart and soul, half hoping, half 
Ileinembeiing, sad, unutterable thought! 
Uttered by silence and by tears alone. 
Sweet teais 1 the awful langu^;e, eloquent 
Of infinite affection, far too big 

For words. She sheds not many now. That grass. 
Which eprings eo rankly o'er the dead, has drunk 
Already uiMiy. showers of grief; a drop 
Or two are all that now remain behind. 
And, irom. lier eye liiat darts strange fiery beams. 
At dremry intervali, drip down her cheek. 
Falling most mournfully from bone to bone. 
But yet she wants not tears. That babe, that hongs 
Upon lier breast, that babe that never saw 
Its iather-^he was dead before its birtb — 
Helps her to weep, weeping before its time, 
Taught sorrow by the mother's melting voice. 
Repeating oft Ae lather's sacred name. 
Be not surprised at this expense of wo I 
The man she mourns was all she called lier own, 
The music of her ear, light of her eye, 
Desire of all her heart, her hope, her feax. 
The element in which, ker. passions liTsd, 
Dead now, or dying all ; nor long shall she 
Visit that place of sknUa. Night alter night, 
Sho woars herself away. The moonbeam, now. 
That falls upon her unsubstantial frame. 
Scarce finds obstruction ; and upon her bones. 
Barren as leafless boughs in winter-time. 
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Her infent festens Ha little hands, as oft, 

rorgetfiil, alie leaves Mm. a wliilo iinheld. 

But, look, she passes not away in gloom. 

A Uglit &0111 far illumes lior face, a light 

That comes beyond the moon, beyond the sim — 

Tlie liglit of tra-fli divine, the glorious hope 

Of resurrectioQ at the pronuscd mom, 

And meetings then wHoh ne'er shall part again. 

Indulge another ni 
Whero grief was mi: 



9, and profuse our tears, 
Tor she, we loaf, waalorely, and we loved 
Her much. Fresh, in our memory, as Iresh 
As yeat«rday, ia yet the day she died. 
It was an April day ; and blithely all 
The youth of nature leaped beneath the sun. 
And promised glorious manhood ; and our hearts 
"Were glad, and round them danced the lightaome 

In healthy merriment, when tidings came, 

A child wtB bom : nnd tidings came again. 

That she who gave it birth was sick to death. 

So flwift trode sorrow on the heels of joy i 

We gathered round her bed, and bent oar knees 

In fervent supplication to the Throne 

Of Meroy, and perfumed our prayers with sighs 

Sinoero, and penitential tears, and looks 

Of aelf-abaseraent ; but we sought to stay 

An angel on the earth, a spirit ripe 

Por heaven ; and Merty, in her love, refused. 

Most merciful, as oft, when seeming least ! 

Most gracious when she seemed the most to frown ! 

The raom I well remember, and lie bed 

On which she lay, and all the lacea, too, 
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That crowded dnrlt and mournfully around. 

Her faUier tlieto and motter, bending, stood ; 

And down, their aged cheeks fell many drops 

Of bitterness. Her husband, too, waa there. 

And brothers, and tiiey wept ; her Slaters, l«o. 

Did weep and sorrow, eomibrtleas ; and I, 

Too, wept, thou^ not to weeping giycn ; and all 

"Within tha house was dolorous and Bad. 

This I remember well ; but better still, 

1 do remember, and will ne'er forget. 

The dying eye ! That eye alone was bright. 

And brighter grew, as nearer death approached. 

As I have seen the gentle little ftower 

Look iairest in the silver beam which fell, 

Rofleotcd ii'om the thundijr-cloud that soon 

Came down, and o'er the desert seattered far 

And wide its loveliness. She made a sign 

To bring her babe — 't was brought, and hy her placed. 

8ho looted upon its fiwie that neither smiled 

Nor wept, nor knew who gazed upon 't ; Mid laid 

Her hand upon its little breast, and sought 

For 11, wlUi look that seemed to penetrate 

The heavenB, unutterable blessings, such 

As God to dying parents only granted, 

Por infents left behind tliem in the world. 

" God keep my child !" we heard her say, and heard 

Ko more. The Angel of the Covenant 

"Was come, and, iaithtu! to hia promise, stood 

Prepared to walk with her through death's daric vale. 

And noiv hor eyes grew bright, and biighter stiLI, 

Too bright for ours to look upon, suffused 

With many tears, and closed without a cloud. 

They set as seta the morning star, which goes 

Not down behind the dai'kenod west, nor hides 

Obscured among t]ie tempests of the sky, 

But melta away into the light of heaven. 
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Lores, friendBhips, hopes, and dear remembrances, 
The lind enibracings of the heart, and hours 
Of happy ftought, and emilea coining to toara. 
And glorioa of the heaven and starry cope 
Above, and glories of the earth beneath, — 
These were the rays that wandered through the gloom 
Of mortal life ; wells of the wildomcss, 
Redeeming features in the feoe of Time, 
Sweet drops, that mado the mixed onp of Earth 
A palatable draught — too bitter else. 

About the joys and pleasurea of the world. 
This question was not seldom in debate : 
■Whether the righteona man, or sinner, had 
The greatest share, and relished liiem the most > 
Truth gives the answer thus, gives it dislinct. 
Nor needs to reason long ; The righteous man. 
For what was ho denied of earthly growtli, 
"Worthy the name of good ! Truth answers. Naught. 
Had he not appetites, aad sense, and will S 
Might ho not eat, if Providence allowed. 
The finest of the wheat! Might he not dxinit 
The ohoioest wine i True, he was temperate ; 
Hut, then, was temperance a foe to peace ? 
Mi^t he not rise and clothe himself in gold f 
Ascend, and stand in palaces of kings f 
True, ho was honest stUl, and chaiitable : 
Were, then, these virtues foes to human peace ? 
Might he not do ejqiloits, and gain a name ! 
Most true, he trode not down a fellow's right. 
Nor walked up to a throne on skulls of men : 
Were juatioe, then, and merey, foes to peace ? 
Had he not friendships, loves, and smiles, and hopes f 
Sat not around Ms table sons and daughters f 
Was not Ha ear with music pleased ? his eye 
With light! his nostrils with perfumes ! his lips 
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■With pleasant relisliea ? Grow not his herds f 

Fell Dot the rain upon, his meadows ? reaped 

He not his harvests f and did not hia heart 

Ilevel, at will, tiirongh all the charities 

And sympathies of natnre, uneonSnod i 

And -were not these all sweetened and sanctified 

By dews of holiness, shed from above f 

lOght he not walk thiougli Fancy's oiry halls i 

Might ho ttot History's ample page survey f 

Might he not, finally, explore the depths 

Of mental, moral, natural, divine > 

But why enumerate thus ! One word enough. 

There was no joy in all created things, 

Ho drop of sweet, that turned not iu the end 

To sour, of which the righteous man did not 

Partake ; partaJte, invited by the voice 

Of God, his Father's voice, who gave him all 

His heart's desire ; and o'er Bie sinner slill, 

The Christian had this one advantage more. 

That when his earthly pleasures failed— and lail 

Thoj always did to every soul of man,— 

He sent his hopes on high, looked up and reached 

His sickle forth, and reaped the fields of heaven, 

And plucked the clusters from ^e vines of God. 

Nor was the general aspect of the world 
Always a moral vtasbe. A time there oame, 
Though few believed it e'er should come ; a time. 
Typed by the Sabbath day recurring once 
In seven, and by the year of rest indulged 
Septennial to the lands on Jordan's banks ; 
A time foretold by Judah's bards in worda 
Of fire ; a time, seventh part of time, and set 
Before the eighfli and liat, the Sabbath day 
Of all the earth, when all had rest and peace. 
Before its coming many to and firo 



,i,d, Google 



Ean, ran from ymimiB eauae ; by many aont 
IFrom. various cause, upright and crooked both. 
Some sent and tan for love of souls, sinoere 
And more, at inatEnce of a holy name. 
With, godly zeal much vanity was mixed ; 
And circumstance of gaudy cMl pomp ; 
And speeclies buying praiaB for praJse ; and lists, 
And endless eerolls, soroliargea with modest names 
That sought the public eye; and stories, told 
In quackish phrase, that hurt their credit; even 
When true ; combined with -wise and prudent means. 
Much wheat, much chaif, much gold, and much alloy i 
But God wrought with the whol^ wrought most with 

To man seemed weakest means, and brought result 

Of good, &om good and evil both ; and breathed 

Into the withered nations breafli of life. 

The breath of life, of liberty and truth, 

By means of knowledge, breathed into the soul. 

Then was the evil day of tyranny. 
Of kii^ly and of priestly tyranny. 
That bruised the nations long. As yet, no stats 
Beneath the heavens had tasted fteedom's wine. 
Though, loud of fteedom was the talk of aH 
Some groaned more deeply, being hoarier tasked ; 
Some wro-Jght with straw, and some without ; but all 
Were slaves, or meant to be ; for rulers, sfiU, 
Had been of eq^ual mind, excepting few. 
Cruel, capadous, tyrannous, and vile. 
And had with equal shoulder propped the Beast, 
A3 yet, the Churcli, the holy spouse of God, 
In members few, had wandered in her weeds 
Of moumii^, persecuted, scorned, reproached. 
And bufffeted, and killed ; in members few, 
Though seeming many whiles ; then fewest, oft, 
25 
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When seeming most. She etill had liung her haip 

Upon the willow-tiee, and sighed, and wept 

Pcora age to age. Satan began the war, 

And all hie angels, and all ivicked men,. 

Against her fought by while, or fierce attack, 

Six thonsand years ; but fought in vain. She stood 

Troabled on every side, but not distresaed; 

Weeping, but yet despainng not ; cast down. 

Hut not destroyed ; for she upon tlie pahns 

Of God was graven, and precious in Ma sight, 

As applo of his eye ; and, like the bush. 

On Madia's mountain seen, biarned uaoonsumed i 

But to the wilderness retiring, dwelt. 

Debased in sackcloth, and forloru in tears. 

As yet had sung the scarlet- colored Wliore, 
"Who on liiG breast of civil power reposed 
Hor harlot head, (the Church a harlot then. 
When first she wedded civil power,) and drank 
The blood of martyred saints, — whose priests were 

"Whose coffers held the gold of evei'y land. 
Who held a cup of all pollutions full. 
Who with a double horn the people pushed, 
And raised her forehead, Ml of blasphemy. 
Above Hie holy God, usurpii^ oft 
Jehovah's incommunicable names. 
The nations had been dark ; the Jews had pined. 
Scattered, without a name, beneath the Curse i 
War bad abounded, SatEm ragod, unchained ; 
And earth had still been black with moral gloom. 

But now the cry of men oppressed went up 
Before the Lord, and to rcmombtanoc came 
The t^ars cf all his saints, tbeir tears, and groans. 
Wise men had read the number of the name ; 
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TliB prophet-yeaia had rolled ; tlie time, and tiraea, 
And lialf a time, were now fulfilled complete; 
Tbe aeven fierce viala of tto wrath of God, 
Poured by seven angela strong, were shed abroad 
Upon the earth and emptied to the dregs ; 
The prophecy far confirmation stood ; 
And all was ready for the sword of God. 

The righteous saw, and fled without delay 
Into the chambers of Omnipotence. 
The wicked mocked, and sought for erriag cause, 
To satisfy the dismal state of things ; 
The public credit gone, the fear in time 
Of peace, the starving want in timo of wealth. 
The insurrcctiDQ muttering in the streets. 
And pallid conatcmatioii spreading wide ; 
And leagues, though holy termed, first ratified 
In hell, on purpose made to under-prop 
Iniquity^ and crush the flacred truth. 

Meantime, a mighty angel stood in heaven. 
And cried aloud, "Associate now yourselves, 
Ye princea, potenlales, and men of war. 
And mitred heads, associate now youTBolvoa, 
And be dispersed! embattle, and be hroken. 
Gird on'your armor, and he dashed to dust. 
T^e counsel, and it shall he brought to naught. 
Speak, and it shall not stand." And Huddenly 
The armies of the saints, imbannered, stood 
On Zion hill ; and with them angels stood 
In squadron bright, and chariots of fire ; 
And with, them stood the Lord, clad Ulte a man 
Of war, and, to the sound of thunder, lei 
The battle on. Earth shook, the kingdoms shook ) 
The Beast, the lying S«er, dominions, fell ; 
Thrones, tyrants fell, confounded in the dust. 



Hosted oy Google 



Scattered and driven, before the breath of God, 

As uhaff of summer threshing floor, before 

The wind, Tliree days the battle wasting slew. 

The sword was fall, the arrow dmnk with blood j 

And to the aiippec of Almighty God, 

Spread in. Hamooah'a vale, the fowls of heaven, 

Aiid every beast, invited, came, and fed 

On captoina' flesh, and drank the blood of kinga, 

And, lo ! another angel Btood in heaven. 
Crying aloud with m^hty voice, '■ Fallen, fallen. 
Is Jiabylon the Greal, to rise no more, 
E«joice, ye prophets ! over hei rqoice. 
Apostles ! holy men, all saints, rejoice ! 
And glory giro to God and to the Lamb." 
And all the armies of disburdeped earth, 
Aa voiee of many waters, and na voice 
Of thunderings, and voice of mviltitudea, 
Answered, Amen. And every hill and rook. 
And sea, and every beast, answered. Amen. 
Europa answered, and the fiirthest boimdiS 
Of woody Chili, Asia's fertile coasts. 
And Afiie's burning wastes, answered. Amen. 
And Heaven, rgoioing, answered back, Amen, 

Not so the wicked. They afai were heard 
Lamenting. Kings, who dranlt her cup of wboredomH, 
Captains, and admirals, and mighty men, 
"Who lived delieiously ; and merchants, rich 
With merchandise of gold, and wine, and OH ; 
And those who traded in the souls of men, 
JCnomn by their gaudy robes of priestly pomp ; — 
AH these afar ofl' stood, crying, Alas ! 
Alas ! and wept, and gnashed their teeth, and groaned, 
And with the owl that on her ruins sat, 
Made dolorous concert in the ear of Night. 
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Thiioo happy days ! thrice blessed tlie man who saw 
Iteir daira ! The Cliucoli and State, that loiig tad 

held 
Unholy iatcrcourae, were now diTOtced ; 
Princes were righteous men, judges upright; 
And fiist, in general, now— for in the woist 
Of times there were some honest seers— the piiest 
Bought other than the fleece among liia flocks, 
Beat paid when God was honored most; and, like 
A cedar, naurished well, Jerusalem grew, 
And towered on high, and^apread.andflouTished feir i 
And underneath her boughs the nations lodged, 
All nations lodged, and aung Uie Bong of peace. 
From the four winds, the Jews, eased of Die Curae 
Eetumed, and dwelt with God in Jacob's land. 
And drank of Sharon and of Camiers vine. 
Satan was bound, though bound, not baniahed quite, 
But lurked about the timorous ekiits of things, 
111 lodged, and thinking whiles to leave the earth. 
And with the wicked,— for some wicked were,— 
Held midnight raeelingB, as the a^ts were wont. 
Fearful of day, who once was as the sun. 
And worshiped more. The bad, but few, became 
A taunt and hissing now, as heretofore 
The good ; and, blushing, hasted out of sight. 
Disease was none ; the voieo of war forgot ; 
The eword, a share ; a pnming-hook the spear. 
Ken grew and multiplied upon the eartli. 
And filled the city and the waste ; and Death 
Stood waiting for the lapse of tardy Age, 
That mocked him long. Men grew and multiplied. 
But lacked not bread ; for God Ms promise brought 
To mind, and blessed tlie land with ploiiteoua rain, 
25* 
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And made it blessed for dews and precious things 
Of heaven, and blessings of the deep beneath. 
And blessings of the sun and moon, Hn.d firuita 
Of disy and night, and blessinga of the vale, 
And precious things of the eternal hills, 
And all the fulness of perpetual spring. 

Tlie prisoa-houBG, wbere chained felons pined, 
Threw open his ponderous doors, let in the light 
Of heaven, and grew into a, church, where God 
Was worshipped. None were ignorant, selfish none ; 
Love took the place of law ; where'er you met 
A roan, you met a friend, sincere and true. 
Kind looks foretold aa kind a heart within ; 
"Words as they sounded, meant ; and promises 
Were made to be performed. Thrice happy days i 
Philosophy waa sanetieed, and saw 
Perfections that she thought a fable, long. 
Revenge hia dagger dropped, and kissed the hand 
Of Mercy ; Anger cleared his oloady brow. 
And sat with Peace ; EaVy grew red, and smiled 
On Worth ; Pride stooped, and kissed Humility ; 
Lust washed his miry hands, and wedded, leaned 
On chaste Desire ; and Tolsehood laid aside 
llii many-folded cloak, and bowed to Truth ; 
And Treachery up from his raining came. 
And walked above the ground wi^ righteous Faith : 
And Covetousness unclenched his sinewy hand. 
And opened his door to Charity, the Isir ; 
Hatred was lost in Love ; and Vanity, 
With a good conscience pleased, her fbathers cropped i 
Sloth in the morning rose with Industry ; 
To Wisdom Polly turned ; and Fashion turned 
Deception off, in act as good as word. 
The hand that held a whip was lifted up 
To bless ; slave was a word in ancient books 
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Mat only ; every man was free ; and all 

Feared God, and served him day aiid night in love. 

How fait tko daughter of Jeraaalem tten ! 
How gloriously from Zion Hill aha looked i 
Clothed with the sun, and in her train the moon, 
And on hev head a coronet of stars, 
And girdling round her waist, with heavenly grace. 
The bow of Mercy bright ; and in her hand 
Immnnuol's cross, her aceptro and her hope. 

Desire of every land ! the nations came, 
And worshipped at her feet ; all nations camo. 
Flocking like doves : Columba's painted tribes. 
That from the Magellan to the Frozen Bay, 
Beneath the Arctic, dwelt ; and drank the tides 
Of AmHzona, prince of earthly stroauia ; 
Or slept at noon beneath the giant shade 
Of Andes' mount ; or, roving northward, heac^ 
Nigara sing, from Erie's billow down 
To Froiitensc, and hunted thence the fur 
To Labrador ; and Afcie's dusky swarms. 
That &om Morocco to Angola dwelt, 
And drank the N^er from his native wells. 
Or roused the lion in Numidia's groves ; 
ITie tribes that sat among the fohled eliife 
Of Atlas, looking to Atlanta's wave ; 
With joy and melody, arose and oarae. 
Zaxa awoke and came, and Egypt came. 
Casting her idol gods into the Nile. 
Black Ethiopia, that shadowless. 
Beneath the Torrid burned, arose and cama. 
Dauma and Medra, and the pirate tribes 
Of Algeri, with incense came, and pure 
Offeiii^s, annoying now Oie seas no more. 
The silken tribes of Asia, flocking, came. 



.led oy Google 



Injiiinierous : Ishmael's waodcrmg race, that roda 
On camels o'er the spicy tract tiat lay 
ri'om Persia to the Red Sea eoaat ; the king 
Of broad Cathay, with nambers iniiiiito. 
Of many lettered casts ; and all iho tribes 
That dwelt &om Tigris, to-tho Ganges' wave. 
And worshipped firo, or Urahma, fabled god ; 
CEishnieres, CiioassianB, Banyans, tender race ! 
That swept the insect &om their path, and lived 
On herbs and fi^ta ; and those who peaceful dwe^; 
Along the shady ayeniie that stretched 
From Agra to Lahore; and all the hosts 
That owned Uie Crescent late, deluded long ; 
The Tartar hordes, that roamed ftom, Oh/s bant, 
UngOTemcd, southward to the wondrous WalL 
The tribes of Europe came; the Greek, redeemed 
From Turkish thrall, tho Spaniard came, and Gaul, 
And Britain with her ships, and, on his sledge. 
The Laplander, thai nightly watched the bear 
Circling the Pole ; and those who saw tho Barnes 
Of Hccla burn the drifted enow ; the Euss, 
Long- whiskered, and equestrian Pole ; and those 
Who drank the Rhino, or lost the evening sun 
Behind llie Alpine towers i and she that sat 
By Amo, classic stream ; Venice ; or Rome, 
Head quarters long of sin ! first guileless now. 
And meaning bs sho seemed, stretelied forth her handsj 
And all the Isles of ocean rose and came, 
Whether they heard the roll of banished tides, 
Antipodes to Albion's wave, or watched 
The Moon ascending chalky TonerifEe, 
And with Atlanta holdii^ nightly love. 
Tno Sun, the Moon, the Constellations, came ; 
Thrice twelve and ten that watched the Antarctia 

Twice six that near the Ecliptic di^elt, thrice twelve 
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And ono, that \vitli the Strcaniecs danced, md saw 

The Hj-perborean Ice guarding the Pole. 

The East, the West, the South, End snowy North, 

Rejoicing met, and i\-orahipped reverently 

Before the Lord, in Zion's holy hill ; 

And all the places round aljout were Ucaaed. 

The nnimala, aa once in Eden, Uved 
In peace. ITie wolf dwelt with the lamb, the boar 
And leopaid with the ox, With looks o£ lore, 
Tlie tiger and the scaly orooodUe 
Together met, at Gumbia's palmy wave. 
Perched on the eagle's wing, Hie bird of song. 
Singing, arose, and visited the sun ; 
And with the falcon sat the gentle lark. 
The little child leapt ftom its mother's arms. 
And stroked the created snake, and roiled unhurt 
Among Ms speckled waves, and wished him home; 
And sauntering school-boys, slow returning, played 
At eve about the lion's den, and wove, 
Into Ms shaggy mane, fantastic flowers. 
To meet the husbandman, early abroad. 
Hasted the deer, and waved its woody head, 
And round his dewy steps, the haro, unacared. 
Sported ; and toyed familiar with his dog. 
The ftocks and herds, o'er hiU and valley spread. 
Exulting, cropped the cver-bndding herb. 
The desert blossomed, and the bhrren sung. 
Justice and Merey, Holiness and Love, 
Among the people walked, Messiah reigned, 
And Earth kept Jubilee a thousand years. 
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hCotjese of time. 

BOOK vr. 
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ANALYSIS OF BOOK VI. 

atruclion of xho Earth, as if the aaioniahiiig change 

he prweeds lo oDfluricK uit: ytoia m 

TJngodlinea Bgain abonnikd. AmbfUon and love of ease, p 
ciplea which had always slroggled Car Ihe m»!tery of man, 
galped theii sscendanpy. Eveiy form of sm, which had 
ialed before the reign of Mewiiih, was renowed, and new fbi 
were inveniod. The ago was, however, enllghlenecl and | 
ished, and Ihe uoivereal molerapl of God was wholly wilfo 

sage of Eatlh's BKimaohing dissolulion. Men dip" rhcd, 

whole, in thett guilty pleasures; ejul Eanh haded lo fill up 
meaaute of her wiekednesa. 
Here Ihs Bard paiwea in his narrative, as the nnmerous oc 
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COURSE OF TIME. 

BOOK VI. 

Kesuue thy tone o£ wo, imraortBl Harp ! 
Tiie song of mirtli. is past, the Jubilee 
Is ended, and the sun begins to fade ! 
Soon passed, for Happiness counts not the tours : 
To her a thousand years seem as a day ; 
A tUi"«.a thousand years to Misery. 
Satan is loose, and "Violence is heard. 
And Eiot in the street, and Eavelry 
IntO]dcat9, and Murder, and Revenge. 
Put ou your armor now, ye righteous ! put 
The helmet of salvation On, and gkd 
Your loins about with truth,; add righteousness, 
And add the shield of Eiith, and take the sword 
Of God— awake and watch 1— the day is near, 
Great day of God Almighty and the Lamb ! 
The harvest of the earth is fully ripe ; ^ 
Vengeance b^ins to tread the great wine-presa 
Of fierceness and of wrath j and Mercy pleads, 
Mercy that pleaded long, she pleads—no more I 
"Wlienec comes that darkness? whenee those yells of 

\\TiHt thunderings are these that shake the world? 
^\'hy fall the lamps &om heaven as blasted figs? 
Why tremble r^hteons men? why angels pale! 
\fhy is all foar ? what has become of hope ? 
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G od cornea 1 — God, in Ms car of vengeance. 

Hark ! Joudor on the blast, come hollow shrieks 

Of dissolulion. I in. the fitful scowl 

Of night, near and more near, angols of death 

Incessant flap their deadly wings, and roar 

Through, all the fevered lur ! the monnlains rook, 

Tho moon is sick, and all the stars of heaven 

Bum feebly 1 oft and sudden gleams the fire, 

Revealing awfully the brow of Wrath 1 

The Thunder, long and loud, utters his voice. 

Responsive to the Ocean's troubled growl ! 

Night Comes, last night, the long, dark, dark, dark, 

night. 
That has no mom beyond it, and no star ! 
No eye of man hath Been a night Uke this ! 
Heaven's trampled Justice girds itself for fight 1 
Earth, to thy knees, and cry for mercy 1 cry 
With earnest hearl, for thou art growing old 
And hoary, unreponted, unforgiven ! 
And all thy glory mourns ! The vintage mouros ! 
Bashan and Carmel, monrn and weep ; and mourn, 
lliou Lebanon ! with aU thy cedars, moum. 
Sun ! glorying in thy strength from age to age. 
So long observant of thy hour, put on 
Thy weeda of wo, and tell tte Moon to weep ; 
Utter thy grief at mid-day, mora, and even ; 
Tell all the nations, toll tho Clouds that sit 
About the portals of Ihe east and wcst^ 
And wanton with Hiy golden locks, to wait 

Tell men and women, tell the new-bom ohild, 
And every oye that sees, to come, and ace 
Then set hehind Eternity, for thou 
Shalt go to bed to-night, and ne'er awake ! 
Stars ! walking on the pavement of the sky, 
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Out-eontiaols of heaven, -watehing tlie earth. 
Cease dandag now ; your lamps arc growing dim. 
Your graves are dug among Hie dismal clouds, 
And angels are assembling round your bier I 
Orion, mourn ! and Mazzoroth, and thon, 
ArcturuB I mourn, wilii all thy northern sons, 
Daughters of Pleiades ! that nightly shed 
Sweet influence, and thou, feireat of stars 1 
Eye of the morning,, weep ! and weep at eve ! 
"Weep setting, now to rise no more, " and fiame 
On forehead of the dawn,"— aa sung the bard. 
Great bard ! who used on earth a seraph's lyre, 
"Whoso numbers wandered through eternity. 
And gave sweet foretaste of the heavenly harps I 
Minstiel of sorrow I native of the dark, 
Sbrub-loYing Philomel, that wooed the Dews, 
At midnight from their stairy beds, and, charmed, 
Held them around thy song tail dawn awoke. 
Sad bird ! pour through the gloom thy weeping song. 
Pour all thy dying melody of gvie^ 
And with tiie turtle spread the wave of wo ! 
Spare not thy reed, for thou shall sing no more ! 



Te holy barda !— if yet a holy bard 
Remain — what chord siallserveyounowl whatharp! 
"What harp shall sing the dying Sun asleep, 
And mourn behind the funeral of the Moon ] 
What harp of boundless, deep, exhaustloss wo, 
Shall litter forth the groanings of the damned ! 
And sing the obsequies of wicked souls ! 
And waU. their plunge in Iho eternal fiie i — 
Hold, hold your hands! hold, angels ! — Godlamenta, 
And draws a cloud of mourning round his throne ! 
The Oi^n of Eternity is route I 
And there is silence in the Heaven of Heavens ! 
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Thttn aught beheld, than aiiglit imagined else 

Piarest, and dearer than all else raost dear i 

Light of the darkaome wildemesa ! to Time 

As stars to nighty whose eyes were apella that held 

The passenger forgetful of his way, 

"Whose steps were majesty, whose words were song. 

Whoso smiles were hope, whose aetions, perfect grace, 

Whose love, the solaoo, glory, and doUght 

Of man, Ms boast, his riches, his renown ; 

When found, sufficient bliss ! when, lost, despair 1 — 

Stars of ETeatjcm ! images of love ! 

Break up the fountains of your tears, your tears, 

More eloquent tlian learned tongue, or lyre 

Of purest note '. yonx Sunny raiment Stain, 

Put dust upon your heads, lament and wsop, 

And utter all your minstrelsy of wo 1 

Go to, ye wicked, weep and howl j for all 
That God hath written against you is at hand. 
The cty of Violence hath reached his ear. 
Hell is prepared, and Justice whcfei his sword. 
Weep all of ei^:ry name ! Begin the wo. 
Ye woods, and tell it to the doleful winds ; 
And doleful winds, wail to the howling Tiill' ; 
And howling hills, mourn to flie dismal vales ; 
And dismal vales, sigh to the sorrowing brooks ; 
And sorrowing brooks, weep to tho weeping Btream 
And weeping stream, awake the groaning deep ; 
And let the instrument take up the song, 
Eesponsive to tlie voice, hEtrmonious wo ! 
Ye Heavens, great arch- way of tho universe. 
Put sackcloth on ; and Ocean, oloUie thyself 
In garb of widowhood, and gather all 
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Tiiy waves into n groan, aad .... 
Long, loud, deep, piercing, doloi 
The occasion asb ■■ ' " ■ 
And ai^eU come 



iv !— Naturo dies, and God 
to lay her in the grave [ 



theme; behind, 
A little seMon waits a verse or two. 
The years that followed the millennial rest 
Bad Tears they were ; and first, as signal sure. 
That at the core religion was diseased. 
The sons of Levi strove again for place, 
And eminence, and names of aweUing pomp ; 
Setting their feet upon the people's neck. 
And slumbering in the lap of civil power, 
Of civil power again tyrannical ; 
And second sign, sure sign, whenever seen. 
That holinesa was dying in a land. 
The Sahbath was profaned and set at naught; 
The honest seer, who spote the truth of God 
Plainly, was left with empty walla ; and round"* 
The frothy orator, who busked his tales 
In quaekiah pomp of noisy word, the ear 
Tiokhng, but leaving still the heart miprobed, 
The ju<^ment uninformed, — nombers immense 
Flocked, gaping wide, with passions high inflamed ; 
And on the way retnming, heated, home, 
Of eloquence, and not of truth, conversed — 
Mean eloquence that wanted aaercd truth. 

Two principles from the beginning strove 
In human nature, stiU dividing man, — 
Sloth and activity | the lust of praise, 
And indolence that rather wished to sleep. 
And not unfrequently in the same mind 
They dubious contest held ; one gaining now. 
And now the other crowned, and both again 
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Keeping tlie field, with equal combat fouglit 
Much different was their voice. Ambition called 
To action, sloth, invited to repose. 
Ambition early rose, and, being up. 
Toiled ardently, and late retired to rest ; 
Sloth, lay till mid-daj, turning on Ills couch, 
Lika poiideroua door upon its weary hinge, 
Aiid, having rolled him out with rnuch ado. 
And many a dismal sigh, and yam attempt, 
lie aaunterett out, accoutred carelessly, — 
With half-oped, misty, unobserytait eye, 
Somniferous, that weighed tlie object down 
On which its burden ifill, — an hour or two. 
Then with a groan retired to rest again. 
The one, whatever deed had been achieved. 
Thought it too little, and too small the praise; 
The olher tried to think — for thinlcmg so 
Answered his purpose best — that what of great 
Mankind could do hod been already done ; 
And therefore laid him calmly doivn to sleep. 

Diiferent in mode, destructive both alike. 
Destructive always indolence ; and love 
Of fame deotruclive always too, if less 
Than praise of God it sought, content wiOi leas ! 
Even then not Eurcent, if it sought his praise 
From other motive than resistless love ; 
Though base, main-apring of action in the world ; 
And, under name of vanity and pride, 
Was greatly practised on by cunning :nen. 
It opened the niggard's purse, clothed nakedness. 
Gave beggars food, and threw the Pharisee 
Upon his knees, and kept him long in act 
Of prayer ; it spread the lace upon the fop, 
His language faimmed, and planned his curious gait ; 
it Ktuc^k the feather on the gay coiiuette, 
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BOOK MX, 307 

And oa h.Er finger laid the hea.ry load 

Of jewelry; it did— wliat did it not ? 

The gospel pveHched, tie gospel paid, and sent 

Tlie gospel ; ooiiqiieied nations, oitieB built, 

Measnied tke furrow of the field with nice 

Directed stare, shaped bulls, and cows, and rams, 

And threw the ponderous atone ; and, pitiful, 

Indeed, and much against the grain, it dragged 

The stagnant, dull, predealiiiated fool 

Through, leaniiiig's halls, and made him labor much 

Abortively; though sometimes not unpraised 

He left the sage's chair, and home returned. 

Mating his simple mother think that she 

Had borne a man. In schools deaignetl to root 

Sia up, and plant the seeds of holiness 

In youthful minds, it held a signal place. 

The little infant man, by nature proud. 

Was taught the Sciipturcs by the love of praise. 

And grew religious as he grew in fame. 

And thus the principle, which out of heaven 

The devil threw, and threw him down to hell. 

And keeps him there, was made an instrument 

To moralize and SEinOtify mankind, 

And in their hearts beget humility ; 

"With what success it needs not now to aay 

DestructiTe both we said, activity 
And sloth ; behold the last esemphlied, 
In Kterajy man. Not all at once, 
Ho yielded to the soothing voice nl sleep , 
But, having seen a bough of laurel wave, 
He effort made to climb ; and friends, and even 
Himself, talked of his greatness, as at hand. 
And, prophesying, drew his future life. 
Vain prophecy ! his fancy, taught by sloth. 
Saw, in the very threshold of pursuit, 
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A ttausfiiid obstacles ; he halted firsts 
And while he baited, saw Ms burning hopes 
Oraw dim and dimmer still ; ambition's Helfi 
The advocata of loudest tongue, decayed ; 
His purposes, made daily, daily broken. 
Like plant uprooted oft, aiid set again. 
Mote sickly grsw, and daily wavered more ; 
Till at the last, deoisioii quite worn out, 
Dectiion, fulcirum of the mental powers. 
Resigned the blasted soul to staggering ohanoe ; 
Sleep gathered last, and weighed liim downward Btill; 
His eye fell heavy fiom the mount of feme ; 
His young resolves to benefit the world 
Perished and were forgotten ; he shut his ear 
Against the painful news of rising worth ; 
And drank with desperate thirst the poppy's juice; 
. A deep and mortal alumbec settled down 
Upon his weary fnoulti^ oppressed ; 
He railed from side to side, and roiled again ; 
And snored, and gi'oaned, and withered and expired. 
And rotted on the spot, leaving no name. 

The hero bait esampis gives of toil 
tJnsanotilied. One word his history writes, 
" He was a murderer above the laws. 
And greatly praised for doing murderous deeds," 
And now he. grew, and reached his perfect growth; 
And also now the sluggard soundest slept, 
And by hjin lay the unintetrod corpse. 

Of every order, sin and ivickedness, 
DeEberate, cool, malioiciua villany, 
Tills age, attained maturity, unknown 
Before ; and seemed in travail to bring forth 
Some last, enormous, monstrous deed of guilty 
Original, unprecedented guilt, 
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Inventive men. were paid, at public cost, 

To plan new modeg of sin ; ttie holy "Word 

Of God was bmned, with aoclaroationa loud ; 

New tortures were invented for the good ; — 

For atUl some good remained, as whiles through siy 

Of thickest clouds, a wandering star appeared ;—' 

New oaths of blasphcniy were framed and sworn ; 

Ajid men in reputation grew, as grew 

The stature of their crimes. Faith was not found. 

rruth was not found, truth always acarce, so soBCea 

That half the misery which groaned on earth. 

In ordinaiy times, was progeny 

Of disappointment, daily coming forth 

IVom broken promises, that might have ne'er 

Bi en made, or, being made, might have been kept ; 

Justice and mercy, too, were rare, obscured 

In cottage garb : before the palace door, 

The beggar rotted, starving in his rags ; 

And on the threshold of luxurious domes. 

The orphan child laid down his head, and died i 

Nor unamuaing was his piteous cry 

To women, who had now laid tenderness 

Aside, heat pleased with sights of cruelty ; 

Plooking, when fouler lusta would give them. time. 

To horrid spectacles of blood, where men. 

Or guiltless beasts, that seemed to look to heaven, 

With eye imploring vengeance on the earth, 

"Were tortured for the merriment of kings. 

The advocate for Mm who offered most 

Pleaded ; the scribe, according to the hire, 

■Worded the lie, adding, for every piece, 

An oath of coofirmationi judges raised 

One hand to intimate the sentence, death. 

Imprisonment, or fine, or loss of goods, 
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Anil ill the other held a lusty bribe, 

"Whicli thej- had takoa to give flie aontenao wrongs 

So raan!i},'ing the ap^c of justice atilf, 

'ITiat ho waa wanting found who poorest seemed. 

But kymen most renowned for deviliah deeds, 
Labored at distance still behind the priest; 
He shore hia sheep, and, having packed the wool. 
Sent them unguarded to the hill of wolves ; 
And to the bowl deliberately sat dom:. 
And with hia mistress mocked at saorod things. 

The theatre was, irom tlie very first, 
The favorite haunt of Sin, tliough honest men. 
Some very honest, wise, and woi-thy men. 
Maintained it might be turned to good account 
And so perhaps it might, but never was. 
From first to last, it was an evil place : 
And now such things were acted there, aa made 
TTie devils blush ; and from the neighborhood. 
Angels and holy men, trembling, retired ; 
And what ivith dreadful aggravation crowned 
This drCEiry time, was sin against the light. 
All men know God, and, knoiving, disobeyed; 
And gloried to insult him to his face. 

Another feature only we shall mark. 
It was withal a highly polished ags, 
And scrupulous in ceremonioua rite. 
When stranger stranger met upon the way, 
First, each to each bowed most reapoctfolly. 
And large profession made of humble sacrioe, 
Ami then the stronger K.ok the other's purs^ 
And he that stabbed his neighbor to the hearti 
Stabbed him politely, and returned the blade 
Reeking into its shaath viith gracelal air. 
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Meantime the eaj-th gave eymptomsof her end, 
And q11 the scenery above proclaimed. 
That the grea: last catastrophe was near. 
The Sun at rising staggered, and fell back. 
As one too early up, after a night 
Of late debauch j then, rose, and shone again. 
Brighter than wont ; and sickened again, and paused 
In zenith altitude, aa one fetiguod ; 
And shed a feeble twilight ray at noon, 
Eousing the wolf before hia lime to chase 
The shepherd and his sheep, that sought for light. 
And darkness found, astonished, terrified ; 
Then, out of course, rolled furious down the west. 
As chariot reined by awkward charioteer ; 
And, wailing at the gate, he on the earth 
Gaaed, ea he thought ho ne'er mj^ht see't again. 
The bow of mercy, heretofore so fair. 
Ribbed with the native hnes of heavenly love. 
Disastrous colors showed, uiaeen lill now ; 
Changing upon the watery guH, from pale 
To fiery red, and back again to pale ; 
And o'erit hovered wings of wrath. The Moon 
Swaggered in midst of heaven, grew black, and dark, 
Unclouded, uneelipsed. The Stars fell down. 
Tumbling from off their towers like drunken men. 
Or seemed to fall j and glimmered now, and now 
Sprang out in Gudden blaze and dimmed again, 
A3 lamp of foolish virgin lacking oil. 
The heavens, this moment, looked serene ; the next. 
Glowed like an oven with God's displeasure hot. 



Nor leas, below, i 
Of some disaster groat and ultimate. 
The tree ttiat bloomed, or hung with clustering fi'ui 
■Untouched by visible calamity 
Of frost or tempest, died and came again. 
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The flower find herb fell down as sick ; tUen rose 
And feO Eg^n. The fowls of every hue, 
Crowding together, sailed oa weary wing ; 
And, hoveling, oft thay seemed about to ligJit ; 
Then soared, aa if tiey thought the earth unsafe. 
The cattla looked with meaning iaoo on man. 
Dogs howled, and seemed to see more than their maa- 

And thero were sights that none had seen before ; 

And hollow, strange, unprecedented sounds, 

And earnest whisperings ran along the hills 

At dead of night ; and long, deep, endless s^hs. 

Came &ani the dreary vale ; and from the waste 

Came horrid shrieks, and fierce unearthly groans. 

The wail of evil Spirits, that now felt 

The hour of utter vengeance near at hand. 

The winds &om every quarter blew at onoe. 

With desperate violence, and, whirling, took 

The traveller up, and threw him down agaiiv 

At distance from his path, confounded, pale; 

And shapes, strange shapes ! in winding sheets were 

Gliding through night, and singing funeral songs. 

And imitaUng sad, sepulchral rites ; 

And voices talked among the clouds, and alill 

The words that men could catch were spoken of them, 

And seemed to he the words of wonder great. 

And expectation of some vast event. 

Earth shook, and swam, and reeled, and opened hor 

By earthquake tossed, and tvunbled to and fra ; 
AJid, louder than the ear of man had heard, 
Tho Thunder bellowed, and the Ocean groaned. 

The raoe of men, perplexed, but not reformed. 
Flocking together, stood in earnest crowds. 
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ConTersiog of tlie awfiil state of fHngs. 
Some curiona explanalioiis gave, unleEiTOed i 
Some tried aEfeotedly to laugt, and some 
Gaaed stupidly ; liut all were Bad and pale, 
And wisted the comment of the wise. Nor leaa 
Tliesc prodigies, occurring night and day. 
Perplexed philosophy. The magi tried,— 
Magi, a name not seldom giren to foola, 
In ihe vocabulary of earthly speech, — 
They tried to trace them still to second cause, 
But scarcely satisfied themaelves ; though round 
Their deep deliberations, crowding came, 
And, wondering at their wisdom, went away. 
Much quieted and very much deceirod. 
The people, always glad to he deceived. 

These warnings passed, they, unregarded, passed, 
And all in wonted order calmly moved. 
The pulse of Nature regularly beat. 
And on her cheek the bloom of perfect health 
Again appeared. Deceitful pulse i and bloom 
Deceitful 1 and deceitful calm ! The Earth 
Was old, and worn within j huf, lilce the man 
"Who noticed not hia mid-day strength decline. 
Sliding so gently round the curvature 
Of life, from youth to age, — she know it not. 
The calm lyaa like the cahn, which oft the man, 
Dying, experienced befbre his death ; 
The bloom was but a, hccHo flush, befbrc 
The eternal paleness. But bU these were taken. 
By this last race of men, for tokens of good; 
And hluatfiring publio Notts alond proclaimed— 
News always gabbling ere tliey well had thought- 
Prosperity, and joy, and peace ; and mocked 
The man who, kneeling, prayed, and trembled still i 
And all in earnest to their sins returned. 
27 
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It was not 
The Throne c 
Conjeotmitig— for none of certain knew — 
That Time was at an ond. They gazod iutensa 
Upon the Dial's fece, which yonder stands 
In gold, befbre the Sun of Righteousness, 
Jehoyali, and computes time, seasons, years, 
And deslinies, and tdowly numbers o'er 
The mighty cycles of otornity; 
By G!od alone completely understood. 
But read by all, reroaling much to all. 
And now, to saints of eldest akill, the ray, 
"Which on the gnomon fell of Time, seemed sent 
Prom level west, and hasting quickly down. 
The holy "Virtues, watching, saw, besides. 
Great preparation going on in heaven, 
Betokening great event, greater than aught 
That first-oreated seraphim had seen. 
The fidthful messengers, who have for wiag 
The lightnii^ waiting, day and night, on God, 
Before his feoe, beyond their usual speed. 
On pinion of celestial light were seen. 
Coming and going, and their road was still 
From heaven to earth, and hack again to heaven : 
The angel of Mercy, bont before the Throne, 
By eainost pleading, seemed to hold the hand 
Of Vengeance back, and win a moment more 
Of late repentance for some sinful world 
lu jeopardy: and now, the hdll of God, 
The mountain of his majesty, roHetl flames 
Of fire, now smiled with momentary love, 
And now again with fiery fierceness burned ; 
And from behind the darkness of hia Throne, 
Through which created vision never saw. 
The living Thunders, in tiieir native oaves, 
Mjittered the terrors of Omnipotence, 
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McanwMle the Eartli inoceased in wiokednesa, 
And hasted daily to fill up hor oup. 
Satan raged loose, Sia hsd her will, and Death 
Enough. Blood trodo upon the heels of Blood, 
Revenge, in deaperato mood, at midnight met 
Revenge, Wac liayed to War, Deceit deceived 
Deceit, Lie cheated Lie, and Treachery 
Mined under Treachery, and Perjury 
Swore back on Perjury, and Blasphemy 
Arose with hideous Blasphemy, and Curee 
Loud answered Curse | and drunkard, stumbling, fell 
O'er drunkard fallen ; and huabHnd husband met, 
Heturniug each from other's bod defiled ; 
Thief stole from thief, and robber on the way 
Knooked robber down, and Lewdness, Violence, 
And Hnte, met Lewdness, Violence, and Hate. 
Oh, Earth ! thy hour was come ! the last elect 
Was born, complete the number of the good. 
And the last sand fell &om the glass of Time. 
The cup of guilt vras full np to the brim ; 
And Mercy, weary with beseeching, had 
Retired behind the aword of Jnslice, red 
With ultimate and unrepenting wrath ; 
But man knew not ; he o'er his bowl laughod loud. 
And, prophesying, aaid, "To-morrow ehdl 
As this day be, and more abundant still ! " 
As thou shalt hear — But, hark ! the trumpet sounds. 
And calls to oyoning song ; for, though with hymn 
Eternal, course succeeding course extol 
Li presence of the incarnate, holy God, 
And celebrate his never-ending praise, — 
Duly at mom and night, the multitudes 
Of men redeemed, and angels, all the hosts 
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Of gloiy, join in universal song. 

And prnir cdesUal tarmony, ftom liarps 

AbOTO all number, Gloqnent and sweet, 

Above all thought of melody oonoeived. 

And now bohold tlie fair inhabitaiils, 

Delightful Bight ! from numerous business turn, 

Aud ranud and round Ihrough all the extent of bllsa 

Towards the temple of Jcliovah bow. 

And worship reverently before his feoe ! 

Pursuits ai'o various here, suiting aU tastes, 
Though holy all, and glorifying God. 
ObSL-cvo yon band puiBoe the sylvan stream : 
Mounting among the cliffs, they pull the flower. 
Springing as soon as pulled, and, marveljing, pry 
Into its veins, and ciroulating blood. 
And wondrous mimicry of bighec life ; 
Admire its colors, Iragrance, gentle ehape ; 
And thence admire the God who made it so — 
So simple, oomplex, and so bea^tifuL 

Behold yon other band, in airy robes 
Of bliss. They weave the sacred bower of rose 
And myrtle shade, and shadowy verdant bay, 
And laurel, towering h^h ; and round their soi^ 
The pink and lily bring, and amaranth. 
Narcissus sweet, and jassamine ; and bring 
The clustering vine, stooping vrith flower and fruitj 
The peach and orange, and the sparkling stream, 
"Warbling with nectar to their lips unaslced ; 
And talk the while of everlasting love. 

On yonder hill, behold another band, 
Of pieiTjing, steady, intellectual eye. 
And spacious forehead of sublimest thought. , 
They reason deep of present, future, past i 
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And tiace effect to cause ; and meditate 
On the eternal laws of God, whict biod 
Circumference to centre ; and survey, 
"With optic tubes, tiiat fetch remotest stars 
Near them, the systems circling round immense 
InnumerouB. See how,-— as he, the sage, 
Among the most renowned in days of Time, 
Renowned for large, capacious holy soul. 
Demonstrates clearly motion, grarity, 
Attraction and repulsion, still opposed ; 
And dips into the deep, original, 
Unltuo-wn, mysterious elomenla of things, — 
See how the face of every auditor 
Expands with admiration of the altiU, 
Omnipotence, and houndleaa love of God ! 



Q-thc tr 



if life, 



These other, 
In robes of linen flowing white and clean, 
Of holi^ aspect, of divinest soul, 
Angels and men,— into the glory look 
Of the Redeeming Lore, and turn the leaves 
Of man's redemption o'er, the secret leaves, 
Which none on earth were firond worthy to o 
And, as they read the myaleries divine, 
The endless mysteries of salvation, wrought 
By God's incarnate Son, they humbler bow 
Before the Lamb, mid glow with wan 






Tliese other, there relaxed beneath the shade 
Of yon embowering palms, with friendship amili^ 
And talk of ancient daj-a, and young pursuits, 
Of dangers passed, of godly triumphs won 
And sing the legends of their native land. 
Loss pleasing far than this thoir Father's house. 

Behold that other band, half lifted up 
Between the hill and dale, reulined beneath 
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318 THE COXIBSB OF miE. 

The ahadoiv oE impeiidmg roeltH, 'moag stieema. 
And thundering wnterfalla, and waving boughs j 
That band of coimtanfiQce sublimo and sweet, 
■Whose eye, with piercing, intellectual ray, 
Now beams severe, or now bewildered seeniB, 
Left tolling- wild, or fixed in idle gaze. 
While Fancy and the Soul aro far from home; 
These hold fiio pencil, ai't divine I and throw 
Before Oie eye ramcmbered scenes of love; 
Each pietmiiig to each tlie hills, and skiea. 
And treaaured stories of the worM he left 5 
Or, gazing on the scenery of heaven. 
They dip their hand in color's native well. 
And, on the everlasting canvass, dash 
Figores of glory, imagery divine, 
"With grace and grandeur in pcrfeetion knit. 

But, whatao'er the spirits blessed pursue, 
Where'er they go, whatever sights ttiey see 
Of glory and bliss thirough bE the tracts of heaven,— 
The centre, still, the ftgui^e eminent. 
Whither they ever turn, on whom. aU eyes 
Eepoee with infinite delight, is God 
And his inearnato Son, the Lamb once slain 
On Calvary, to ransom luined men. 

None idle hero. Look where thou wilt, they all 
Are active, all engaged in meet pursuit ; 
Not happy else. Hence is it that the song 
Of heaven is ever new; ibr iaily thus. 
And nightly new diecoveries ace made 
Of God's unbounded iivisdom, power, and love. 
Which give the understanding larger room, 
And swell the hymn with ever-growing praise. 

Behold they cease 1 and eirery face to Qod 
lonui ; and wo panae bom high poetic tiieme. 
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Not worthy least of bang aung in heaven ; 
And on unvraled Godhoail look trom Oiis, 
Oox oft frequented liill. He takes the liarp> 
Nor needs to seek beStting phrase ; unsought. 
Numbers harmonious roll along the lyre ; 
As river in its nsMve bed, they fiovr 
Spontajieona, flowing with the tide of thought. 
He takes the harp — a bard of Judah leads. 
This night, the boundless song, the bard that ono^ 
When Israel's king was sad and siuk to death, 
A message brought of fifteen added years. 
Before the Throne he stands sublime, in robes 
Of glory i and now hia fingocs wake the chorda 
To praise, which we and all ia heaven repeat. 



Harps of Eternity ! b^in the song, 
Eedeemed and angel harps 1 begin to God, 
Begin the anthem ever sweet and new, 
While I extol Him, holy, just, and good. 
Life, beauty, light, intelhgence, and loTO 
Eternal, unseated, iafinito ! 
Unsearchable Johovah ! God of truth t 
Maker, upholder, governor of all ! 
Thyself unmade, ungoverned, unupheld 1 
Omnipotent, unchangeable, Great God ! 
Eriiaustleaa fulness I giving unimpaired ! 
Bounding immensity, unspread, unbound ! 
Highest and best ! beginning, middle, end 1 
All-seeing Eye ! all-seeing, and unseen ! 
Hearing, unheard ! all-knowing, and unknown ! 
AbOTO all praise ! above all height of thought ! 
Proprietor of immortality I 
Glory ineffable ! bliss underived ! 
Of old thou buildst thy throne on righteouaness, 
Before the morning Stars their song began, 
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Or siience hoiird the voice of praise. Thou laidst 

Eternity's fouiidalion stoae, and san'st 

Life and existence out of Thee begin. 

Mysterious more, the more displayed, wtere still 

Upon thy glorious Throne thou sitst alone, 

Hast sat alone, and shalt for evar eit 

Alone, Invisible, Immortal One I 

Beliind essential hrightness unbcheld. 

IncompretenBible ! what weight shall iveigh, 

What measure measure Thee 1 What know we mora 

Of Thee, what need te know, than Tliou hast taught. 

And bidst ub stUl repeat, at morn and even f — 

God I Everlasting Father I Holy One ! 

Our God, our Father, our Eternal AU ! 

Source whence we came, and whither we return i 

Who made our spirits^ who our bodies made. 

Who made the heaven, who made the flowery Innd, 

Who made all made, who orders, governs all. 

Who walks upon the wind, who holds the wave 

In hollow of thy hand, whom thunders wait. 

Whom tempests serve, whom flaming fires obey, 

Who guides the circuit of the endless years. 

And sitst on high, and makeat creation's top 

Thy footstool, and bcholdst, below Thee, aU — 

All naught, ail less than naught, and vanity. 

Like transient dust that hovers on the scale. 

Ten thousand worlds are scattered in thy breath. 

Thou sitst on high, and measurost destinies. 

And days, and months, and wide-revolving years. 

And dost according to thy holy will ; 

And none can stay thy hand, and none withliold 

Thy glory ; for in judgment. Thou, as well 

As morey, art exalted, day and night. 

Past, present, future, magnify thy name. 

Thy works all praise Thee, all thy angels praise. 

Thy saints adore, and on thv altars burn 
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The fragrant incenae of perpetual lore. 

They praise Thee now, ,Bieic htatla, tliear voices 

praiao, 
And swell the rapture of the glorious song. 
Harp ! lift tJiy voice on high ! shout, angelg, shout 1 
And loudest, ye redeemed 1 glory to God, 
And to the Lamb who bought us with his blood, 
Frora every kindred, nation, people, tongue ; 
And washed, and sanctified, and saved our souIb ; 
And gave us rohea of linen pure, and crowns 
Of life, and made us kings and priests to God. 
Shout back to ancient Time ! Sing loud, and wave 
Your palms of triumph ! sing. Where is thy slingj 
O Death I where k thy victory, Grave ! 
Thanks be to God, eternal thWss, who gave 
TTs victory throngli Jesus Christ, Our Lord. 
Harp ! lift thy voice on high ! shout, angels, shout 1 
And loudest, ye redeemed ! glory to God, 
And to the Lamb, all glory and all praise, 
All glory and all praise, at mom and oven, 
That come and go eternally, and find 
"Uh happy still, and Thee for ever blessed! 
Glory to God and to the Lamb. Amen. 
Por ever, and for evermore. Amen. 



And those who stood upon the sea of glaas, 
And those who stood upon the battlementfl 
And lofty towers of Now Jerusalem, 
And those who circling stood, bowing atar. 
Exalted on the everlasting hills. 
Thousands of thousands, Hiousands i nfini te, 
"With voice of boundless love, answered. Amen. 
And through Eternity, near and remote. 
The worlds, adoring, ecboed back, Amen ; 
And God the Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The One Eternal, smiled superior bliss ! 
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Nor did he not, the Virtue new airived. 
Prom Godhead gain tm individual smile, 
Of high aeceptanoe, and of weloome high. 
And oonSraiatioii evermore in good. 
Meantime the landscape glowed ivith holy joy. 
Zephyr, witii wing dipped from the well of life, 
Sporting throngh Paradise, shod hving dews ; 
The flowers, the spicy shrubs, the lawns, refreshed. 
Breathed tlieir solcctest halm, breathed odors, such 
As angels love ; and all the trees of heaven. 
The cedar, pine, and everlasting oak. 
Rejoicing on the mountains, clapped their hands. 



Hosted oy Google 



COURSE or TIME. 

BOOK VH. 



Hoa,d, Google 



ANALYSIS OF BOOK VIL 


fierllieHyina 


of praise, llie Bard rssumeaht 


swry. He I* 








and Ihs Trans 








le final dayeioiy appeorancs 




as mnal; b<i 


at midHiuy universal dorkiie. 












Tromp of God 




ad awoke sod Ibe Uviiig weie 


^banged. 


'^"^^Z, 


if Ihe Book ia oMipied wilU 






lie midsi o( iheir ihoDHuid ™ 










natioQsprii^i 


g: lo life, in Ihe wildeniesa, Ihe 





Hoa,d, Google 



COUB.S E OP TIME. 



As 01 









Waiidermg alone by TOioeleaa solitudos, 
And fliea, in fiinoy, fee beyond tiie bounds 
Of vieiMe and 'vulgar tMnga, and things 
Disoovered hiSiErto, purauiag tracta 
As yet uiitraTelled and unknown, tkrougli vast 
Of new and sweot imaginmgs i if clianee 
Some airy harp, waked by the gentle BpritoB 
Of twilight, or liglit touob, of sylvan maid, 
In soft succession faU upon iaa ear, 
And fin the desert with its heavenly tones ; 
He listens intense, and pleased exceedingly, 
And wishes it may never stop ; yet when 
It slops, grieves not ; hut to his former thoughts 
With fondest haste returns : so did the Seer, 
So did his audience, after worship passed. 
And praise in heaven, return to sing, to hear 
Of man, not worthy leas the sacred lyre. 
Or the attentive ear ; and thus the bard. 
Not unbesought, again resumed hia song. 

In customed glory bright, that mom. the Sun 
Rose, visiting the earth with light and heat, 
Aud joy i and seemed as full of youth and strong 
To mount the steep of heaven, as when the Stars 
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Of morning sung to Ms first dawn, and iiight 
ried from his face ; the epacious sky received 
Him, blushing as a bride, when on her looked 
The bridegroom ; and, spread out heneatli Ms eye. 
Earth smiled. Up to hia warm, embrace, the Dews, 
That all night long had wept his absence, flew ; 
The hecba and flowers their fragrant stores unlocked, 
Aiid gave the wanton breeze, that, newly woie, 
Revelled in sweets, and from its wiiigs shook health, 
A thousand gratefol smells ; the joyous woods 
Dried in his beams their locks, wet with the drops 
Of night ; and all the sons of musis sung 
Tlieir matin song — from arbored bowor, the thrush, 
Concerting with the lEut that hymned on high. 
On the green hill the flocks, and in the vale 
The herds, rejoiced ; and, light of heart, the hind 
Eyed amorously the milk-maid as she passed, 
Kot heedless, though she looked another way. 

No sign was there of change. All nature moved 
In wonted harmony. Men, as they met, 
In morning salutation, praised the day. 
And tallied of common things. The husbandm^m 
Prepared the soil, and silver-tongued Hope 
Promised another harvest. In the streets, 
Each wishing to make profit of his neighbor, 
Merchants, assembling, spoke of trying times. 
Of bankruptcies, and markets glutted fidl, 
Or, crowding to the beach,— where, to their ear. 
The oath, of foreign accent, and the noise 
Tlneouth of trade's rough sons, made music sweet. 
Elate with certain gain,— beheld the baik, 
Espeoted long, enriched with other cUmes, 
Into the harbor safely steer ; or saw. 
Parting witti many a weeping farewell sad. 
And blessing uttered rude, and sacred pledge. 
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Tte riuh-ladpn cariiek, bonnd to distant shore, 

And hopefully talked of ter coming back, 

"With richer freight ; or sitting at the desk, 

In calculation deep and intricate 

Of loss and profit balancing, relieved, ■ 

At intervals, the ictaome taet, with thought 

Of future ease, retirod in villa snag. 

■With subtle look, amid his pai'ohmenls, sat 
The lawyei-, wearing Ms sophistries foe conrt 
To meet at mid-day. On his weary couch, 
Tat LvLsnry, sick of flie night^s debauch. 
Lay groaning, fietful at the obtrusive beam, 
That throngh his lattice peeped derisively. 
The restless miser had begun f^ia 
To count Ms heaps. Before her toilet stood 
The fair, and, as with, guileful bMU she decked 
Her loveliness, thought of the coming ball. 
New lovers, or the sweeter nuptial night. 
And evil men, of desperate, lawless life, 
By oath of deep damnation leagued to Ul, 
Eemoraelessly, fted from the face of day. 
Against the innocent their counsel held. 
Plotting unpardonable deeds of blood. 
And rillanies of fearful magnitude. 
Despots, aectued behind a thousand bolts. 
The workmanship of fear, forged chains for man. 
Senates were meeting, statesmen loudly talked 
Of national resources, war and peace, 
And sagely balanced empires soon to end ; 
And faction's jaded minions, by the page 
Paid for abuse and oft-repeated lies. 
In daily prints, the thoroughfhrB of news. 
For party schemes, made interest, under cloak 
Of libCTty, and right, and public weaL 
In holy conclave, bishops spoke of tithes, 
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And of ttc awful wickedness of man. 
Intoxicate with, sceptres, diademB, 
And oniyersnl rule, and panting hard 
For fame, teioBa were leading on the brave 
To battle. Man, iu Boience deeply rea(i. 
And aeademio tlieoi^, foretold 
Improvements vast ; and learned aoeptioa proved 
That eartli sliould with, oteniity endure— 
Concludii^ madly, that tliere was no Ood. 

No 3^' of oliange appeared : to every man 
Tliat day seemed as the past. Frtmi noontide path 
The Sim looked gloriously on earth, and all 
llor scenes of giddy folly smiled secure, 
^¥hen suddenly, alas, fidi earth ! the sun 
Was virapped in darkness, and his beams returned 
Up to the throne of (iod, and over all 
The earth oame night, moonless and starless night 
Nature stood alilL The seas and rivei'H stood, 
And all the winds and every living thing. 
The cataract, that, like a giant utoth, 
Bushed down impetuously, as seized at once. 
By sudden frost, with all his hoary looks, 
Stood Sim ; and boasts of every kind stood sfflL 
A deep and dreadful silence reigned alone ! 
Hope died in. every breast, and on all men 
Came fear and trembling. None to his neighbor apoha. 
Husband thought not of wife, nor of her child 
The mother, nor Mend of friond, nor foe of foe. 
In horrible suspense all mortals stood ; 
And, as they stood and listened, chaiiota were heard 
Eolling in heaven. Revealed in flaming (ire. 
The angel of God appeared in stature vast, 
Blazing, and, lifting up his hand on high. 
By Him that hves lor ever, swore, that Timo 
Should be no more. Throughout, creation heard 
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And sighed ; all rivera, lakes, and seas, and wooi^, 

Desponding waste, and cultivated vale. 

Wild cave, and antdent Iiill, and every rock, 

Sighed. Eai-th, arreatod in her w-oiited path. 

As ox struck by the lifted axe, when naught 

Was feared, in all her entrsils deeply groaned. 

A universal crash was heard, as if 

The riba of Nature broke, and all her dark 

Foundations failed ; and deadly paleness sat 

On evei7 fece of man, and every heart 

Grow chill, and every knee his fellow smote. 

None spoke, none stbred, none wept ; for horror held 

All motionless, and fettered every tongue. 

Again, o'er all tSie nations sileneo fell : 

And, in the heavens, robed in excessive light, 

That drove the thick of darkness fax aside. 

And walked with penetration keen, through all 

The abodes of men, another ar^el stood. 

And blew the trump of God : Awulie, ye dead, 

Bo changed, ye living, and put on flie garb 

Of immortality. Awake, arise ! — 

The God of judgment comps ! This said the voice, 

And Silenoe, &om eternity that slept 

Beyond the sphere of the dealing Word, 

And all the noise of Time, awakened, heard. 

Heaven heard, and earth, and farthest hell, through 

all 
Hor regions of despair ; tlie ear of Death 
Heard, and tlie sleep that for so long a n^t 
Pressed on his leaden eyelids, fled i and aU 
The dead awoke, and all the living changed. 

Old men, that on their staff, bending, had leaned, 
CriEy and frail, or sat, benumbed with age. 
In weary liatlesaness, ripe for the gray 
Folt through their sluggish vt* 



IS and withered limbs. 
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New vigor flow i the wrinkled face grew amoott j 

TJpon the hea<l, that Timo had razored bare, 

Eoae bushy loelts ; and as Ha son in prime 

Of strength and youth, ttie aged father stood. 

Changing herself, the mother saw her son 

Grow up, and suddenly put on the Ibmi 

Of manhood ; and the wretch tliat begging sat^ 

LinxblesB, deformed, at comer of the way, 

Unmindful of Ms omtoh, in joint and limb, 

Aioae complete ; and he, that on the bed 

Of mortal sickness, worn with sore distress. 

Lay broathing forth hiH soul to death, Mt now 

The tide of life and vigor rushing back ; 

And, looking np, beheld his weeping ivifa. 

And daughter ibnd, that o'er Mm, bending, stooped 

To (dose his eyes. The iranlic madman, too. 

In whose confused brain reason had lost 

Her way, long driven at random to and fro. 

Grow sober, and his manades fell off. 

The Qowly-ehcoted corpse arose, and stared 

On thoae who dressed it ; and the coffined dead. 

That men were bearing to the tomb, awoke. 

And mingled with their fiiends ; and armies, which 

The trump surprised, met in the furious shock 

Of batUe, saw the bleeding ranks, new fallen. 

Rise up at once, and to their ghaaHy cheeks 

Return the stream of life in healthy flow ; 

And as the anatomist, with all his band 

Of rude disciples, o'er the aubject hung. 

And impolitely hewed his way, through bones 

And muscles of the sacred human form. 

Exposing barbarously to wanton gaae. 

The mysteries of nature, joint embraced 

His kindred joint, the wounded flesh grew up, 

And suddenly the injured man awoke, 

Among their hands, and stood arrayed complete 
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That -was the hour, long wialied for by the good. 
Of imivei-snl jubilee to all 
The sons of bondage ; from the oppressor's hand 
The scourge of violence fell, and from his back. 
Healed of its stripes, the burden of the elave. 

The youth of great rcligioas soul, who sat 
Eetired in voliintBry loneliness. 
In rBTeiie extravagant now wrapped. 
Or poring now on book of ancient date, 
With filiil awe, and dipping oft his pen 
To write immortal things ; to pleasure deaf, 
And joys of common men, working his way 
Wilh mighty energy, not uninspired, 
Thiongh all ^e mines of thought ; reckless of pain. 
And weariness, and wasted health, the scoff 
Of Pride, or grow] of Envy's hellish brood ; 
"While Fancy, voyaged far beyond the bounds 
Of years revealed, heard many a future age. 
With commendation loud, repeat his name,— 
Palse prophetess ! the day of change was come, — 
Behind the shiidow of eternity. 
He saw his visions set of earthly fione, 
For ever set ; nor sighed, while through his veins, 
In lighter current, ran immortal life ; 
His form renewed to undecayiog health ; 
To undecaying health iiis soul, erewhile 
Not tuned amiss to God's eternal praise. 

All men, in field and city, by the way. 
On land or sea, lolling in gorgeous haU, 
Or plying at the oar ; crawling in rags 
Obscure, or dazzhng in embroidered gold ; 
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Alone, in companies, at homa, abroad ; 
In wanton merriment surprised and taten. 
Or kneoling reverently in act of prayer ; 
Or cursing reeldessly, or uttering lies ; 
Or lapping greedily, &om alander's cup, 
The blood of reputation ; or between 
FiicndBhipa and brotherhooda devising strife! 
Or plotting to deSle a neigbbor's bed ; 
In duel met with dagger of revei^e ; 
Or caaUng on the widow's heritsge 
The eye of covetouanesa ; or, with fuU hand, 
On mercy's noiseless errands, unobserved. 
Administering ; or meditating fraud 
And deeds of Iiorrid barbarous intent ; 
In ftill pursuit of unexperienced hope, 
riuttering along the flowery path of youth ; 
Or steeped in disappointment's bitterness. 
The Ibvered cup that guilt must ever driiJc, 
When parched and faintiug on the road of ill ; 
Be^ar and king, the clown and haughty lord; 
The venerable sage, imd empty fop ; 
The ancient matron, and the rosy bride ; 
Tho virgin chaste, and shrivelled harlot vile ; 
The savage fierce, and man of soienca mild ; 
The good and evil, in a moment, all 
"Were changed, corruptible to incorrupt, 
And mortal to immortal, ne'er to change. 

And now, descending from tho bowers of heaTen, 
Soft aira o'er all tha earth, spreading, were heard. 
And HallelujaliB sweet, the harmony 
Of lighteoiis souls that came to repossess 
Their long neglected bodies : and anon 
Upon the ear fell horribly tho sound 
Of cursing, and the yells of damned deap^r. 
Uttered by felon apirita, that the trump 
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Hiid aummoned from tte burning glooms of hell 
To put their bodies on, reserved for wo. 

Now, starting up among t&e living ohsngeti, 
AppeEired innunierous the risen dead. 
Each particle of duat wna claimed : the tui^ 
i'or ages trod beneath the careless foot 
Of men, rose, orgtiniKed in hmnan form ; 
The monumental stones were rolled away ,■ , 
The doors of death were opened ; and in the dark 
And loathsome vault, and silent oharnel house. 
Moving, were heard the mouldered bones, that Bought 
Their proper place. Inatinolive, every soul 
Flew to its olayoy part ; from grass-gi^own mould. 
The nameless spirit took its ashes up, 
Keanimate ; and, merging firom beneath 
The flattered marble, undistinguished rose 
The great, nor heeded once the lavish rhyme. 
And costly pomp of sculptured garnish vain. 
The Memphian mummy, that, from age to age 
Descending, bought and sold a thousand Umos, 
In hall of curious antiquary stowed, 
Wrapped in mysterious weeds, tiie wondrous theme 
Of many an erring tale, shook off its rags ; 
And the brown son of Egypt stood beside 
The European, his last purchaser. 
In vale remote, the hermit rose, surprised 
At crowds that rose around him, where he thought 
His slumbers hod been Binglo ; and the bard, 
"Who fondly covenanted with his friend. 
To lay his bones beneath the sighing hough 
Of some old lonely tree, rising, was pressed 
By multitudes that clamed their proper dust 
From the same spot ; and he, that, ricHy hearsed, 
"With gloomy garniture of purchased wo, 
Embalmed, in princely sepulchre was laid, 
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Apart from yiilgar men, biiilt nicely roimd 
And round by the proud heir, ivho blualied tc 
His fhther'e loriily clay shonld eTer mis 
Witli peasant dust, — saw by llis side awnke 
The clown that long had slmnherod in hia am 



The faimly tomb, to whose devouring moutii 
Descended aire and son, ago oftcr age, 
111 long, nnbiokeii, hereditary lino, 
Poiu-ed forth at once, the ancient Either rude, 
Aiid all his offspring of a thousand years, 
lleftcshed from sweet repose, awoke the man 
Of charitable life— awolte and snug : 
And irom his prison honso, slowly and sad. 
As if misatiafied with holding near 
Communion wiUi flie eoith, the miser drew 
His cai-cass forth, and gnashed his tooth, and howtod, 
Unsolaccd by his gold and silver flieii. 
From simple stone in lonely wilderness, 
That hoary lay, o'er-lettered by the band 
Of oft-frequenting pilgrim, who had taught 
T]ie willow tree to weep, at mom nnd eren. 
Over the sacred spot, — the martyr saint. 
To song of seraph harp, triumphant, rose, 
Well pleased that he had suffered to the death. 
" The cloud-capped towers, the gorgeous palaces," 
As sung the bard by Nature's hand anointed. 
In whoso capacious giant numbers rolled 
The passions of old Time, fell Imnhecing down. 
All cities fell, and every work of man, 
And gftve their portion forth of human dust. 
Touched by the mortal iingor of decay. 
Tree, horb, and flower, and every ibwl of heaven, 
And fish, and animal, the wild and tame, 
Forthwith dissolving, crumbled into duit. 
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Alas 1 ye soas of strength, je anuicnt oaka, 
Ye holy pines, ye elms, and ocdara tall. 
Like towers of God, far seen on Csimel mount. 
Or Lebanon, that waved join bouglis on higli. 
And laughed at all the winds, — -your horn' was come 
Ye laurels, ever green, and bays, that wont 
To wreath the patriot's and the poet's brow, 
Ye myrtle bowers, and groves of saored shade, 
"Where Moaio ever sung, and Zephyr &nned 
His airy wing, wet with the dews of life, 
And Spring forever amiled, the fragrant haunt 
Of Love, and Health, and ever-danoing Mirth, — 
Alas ! how suddenly your verdure died. 
And ceased jotir minstrelsy, to sing no more ! 
Yc flowcra of beauty, penciled by the hand 
Of God, who annually renewed your birth. 
To gem the virgin robes of Nature chaste, 
Ye smiling-ffeatured daughters of Itie Sue ! 
Fairer than queenly bride, by Jordan's stream 
Leading your gentle lives, retired, unseen ; 
Or on the sainled oliffe on Zion hill 
"Wandering, and holding wiUi the heavenly dews. 
In holy revelry, your nightly loves, 
"Watched by the stars, and offering, every morn. 
Your incense, gratefiil both to God and man ; — 
Ye lovely, gentle things, alas ! no spiing 
Shall ever wake you now ! ye withered all I 
All in a moment drooped, and on your roots 
The grasp of everlasting winter seized ! 
Children of song, yo birdjs that dwelt in air. 
And stole your notes bom angel's lyrea, and first 
Li levee of tho mom, with eulogy 
Ascending, hailed the advent of the dawn ; 
Or, roosted on the pensive evening bough, 
111 melancholy numbers, sung the day 
To rest ; —your little wings, failing, iJissolved, 
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In middle air, and on your harmony 
Peqietual silence fell ! Noi' did his wing, 
TiiHt sailed in truck of gods sublime, and. fanned 
The sun, avail tte eagle then ; quick smitten, 
Hia plumage withered, in meridian height, 
And, in the valley, sunk, the lordly bird, 
A clod of clay. Before the plonghmsn fell 
His steers, and in midway the furrow left. 
The shepherd saw Ms floclis around him turn 
To dust. Beneath his rider fell the eteed 
To ruins ; and the lion in his den 
Grew cold and stiff, or in the furioiis chase, 
"With timid fawn, that scarcely missed his paws. 
On earth no living thing was seen but men. 
New-changed, or rising from the opening tomb. 

Athens, and Rome, and Babylon, and Tyre, 
And she that sat on Thames, queen of the seas, 
CiUea once famed on earth, oonvolBed through aU 
Their mighty ruins, threw their milliona forth. 
Palmyra's dead, where Desolation sat, 
Prom age to age, well pleased, in solitude. 
And fdlence, save when traveller'B foot, or owl 
Of night, or fragment mouldering down to dust, 
Broke Mntly on his desert ear, — awoke. 
Aiid Salem, holy city [ where the Prince 
Of life, by death, a second life secured 
To man, and with him, from the grave, redeemed, 
A chosen number brought, to retinue 
His great ascent on high, and give sure pledge, 
That death was foiled,— her generations, now, 
Gave up, of kings and priests, and Pharisees ; 
Nor even the Sadducee, who fondly aaid, 
No mom of resurrection e'er should come, 
Gould sit the sumnwns ; to his ear did reach 
Tha tnimpef 8 voice, and, ill prepared' fbr what 
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He oft liad prOTed Biould noTot bo, he rose 

Reluctantly, and on Ms face began 

To bum otemal shame. Tke cities, too, 

Of old, enaepulchred beneath flic flood. 

Or deeply slujnbering under mountains huge. 

That EaiUiiinakB, servant of the wrath of God, 

Had ou her wicked population, thrown ; 

And. malts of busy trade, long ploughed and sown. 

By history unrecorded, or Ihe song 

Of bard, yet not foi^ttca their wickedness. 

In heaven ; — poured forth, their ancient multitudes. 

That vainly wished their sleep had never hroke. 

rrom battle-fields, where men by millions met 

To murder each his fellow, and make sport 

To kings and heroes, things long since forgot, 

Innumcrous armies rose, ujibannered all, 

ITnpanoplied, vuipraised ; nor found a prijice, 

Or general, then, to answer for their crimes. 

The hero's slaves, and all tie scarlet troops 

Of anttchrist, and all that fought for rule, — 

Many high-sounding names, ferailiac once 

On earth, and praised eiceediagly, but now 

Familiar most in hell, their dungeon fit, 

Where they may war eternally with God's 

Almighty thunderbolts, and win them panga 

Of keener wo, — saw, aa they sprung to life. 

The widow and the orphan ready stand. 

And helpless virgin, ravished in their sport. 

To plead against them at the coming doom. 

The Eoman legions, boating once, how loud ! 

Of liberty, and fighting bravely o'er 

The torrid and the ir^d zone, the sands 

Of burning Egypt, and the frozen hills 

Of snowy Albion, to make mankind 

Their thralla, untaught that he who made or kept 

A slave could ne'er himself be truly free, — 
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That morning, gathered up their dust, which lay 
"Wide-scattered over half the globe ; nor saw 
Their pagled banners then. Sennacherib's hosts. 
Embattled once against the sons of God, 
With insult bold, qmck aa the noise of mirth 
And revelry, BUni in their drunken camp, 
"When death's dart angel, at fhe dead of night. 
Their vitals tauehed, and made each pulse stand atill : 
Aivoke in sorrow ; and the multitudes 
Of Gog, and all the fated crew that warred 
Against the chosen saints, in the last days. 
At Armageddon, when the Lord came down. 
Mustering his host on Israel's holy hilla, 
And, &om the treasures nf his snow and hail, 
Eiuned terror, and confusion rained, and death. 
And gave to all the beasts, and fowls of heaven, 
Of captains' flesh, and blood of men of war, 
A feast of many days, — revived, and, doomed 
To second deatii, stood in Homonah's vale. 

Nor yet did all that fell in battle rise, 
That day, to wailing. Ilere and there were seen 
The patriot bauds that from his guilty throne 
The despot tore, unshackled nations, made 
The prince respect the people's laws, drove back 
The wave of proud inv^on, and rebuked 
ITie ftauliG fury of the multitude. 
Rebelled, and fought and fell for liberty 
Eight underslcod, true heroes in the speech 
Of heaven, where words express the thoughts of Mm 
Who speaks ; not undistinguished, those, though few, 
That morn, arose, with joy and melody. 

All woke — the norlii and south gave up their dead. 
The caravan, that in mid-joumcy sunk, 
"With all its merchandise, expected long. 
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And long forgot, ingulfed beneath, the tide 
Of death, Uiat the wUd Spirit of the winds 
Swept, in his -wrath, along the wilderoesB, 
In. tho wide desert, — woke, and saw all oalm 
Around, and popnlotis with risen men ; 
Nor of his relics thought the pilgrim then. 
Nor merchant of Ms sillta and epioeries. 

And he, &r voyaging fi:om homo and ftienda, 
Too curious, with a mortal eye to peep 
Into tlie secrets of the Polo, forbid 
By nature, whom fierce Winter seized, and froze 
To death, and wrapped In winding sheet of ice. 
And sung the requiem of his shivering ghost, 
With tlie loud orgim of his mighty winds. 
And on. his memory threw the anow of ages, — 
Telt the long-absent warmth of life return. 
And shoot the frozen mountain from hfa bed. 

All rose, of every age, of every clime. 
Adam and Eve, the great progenitors 
Of all mankind, fair as they soomed, that mom, 
When first they met in Paradise, imfallen, 
TJneursed,— from ancient slumber broke, where once, 
Euphrates colled his stream ; and by them stood. 
In stature equal, and in soul as large, 
Thefr last posterity, though poets sung. 
And sages proved them far degenerate. 

Blessed sight i not unobserved by angels, nor 
Unpraised,— that day, 'mong men of every tribe 
And hue, &om those who drank of Tci^lio's stream 
To those who nightly saw the Hermit Cross, 
In utmost south rctirod,— rising, were seen 
The f^ and ruddy sons of Albion's land, 
How glad ! — not liose who travclied (hi, and sailed. 
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To purchase human flesh, or wreath, the yoke 

Of vassalage on sarage liberty, 

Or Buck large fortune from the sweat of slaves { 

Or, with refined knavery, fo cheat, 

Politely villauous, untutored men 

Out of tiieir property ; or gather shells. 

Intaglios rude, old pottery, and store 

Of mutUated gods of stone, and scraps 

Of barhatoas epitaphs defaced, to be 

Among tlie learned the theme of -mam debate. 

And infinite coiyecture, sagely wrong,!— 

Sut those, denied to aeli to earthly iame 

Denied, and eartMy wealth ; who kindred left, 

And home, ajid eaae, and all the cultured joys. 

Conveniences, and delicate delights, 

Of ripe society; in the great cause 

Of man's salvation greatly valorous, — 

The warrioCH of Mosaiah, messengers 

Of peace, and lighl^ and life, whose eye, unsealed. 

Saw up the path of immortality. 

Far into bliss, saw men, immortal men, 

Wide wandering from the way : eclipsed in nighty 

Dark, moonless, moral nightj living like beasts, 

like beasts descenaing to the grave, untaught 

Of life to come, unsanctified, unsaved; 

"Who, strong, though seeming weak ; who, waxlika 

though 
Unarmed with bow and sword ; appearing mad, 
Though sounder than the schools alone e'er made 
The doctoi's head; devote to God and truth. 
And sworn to ihaii's eternal weal, beyond 
Hepentanoe sworn, or thought of turning back j 
And easting far behind all earthly care. 
All oountcyships, all national regards. 
And enmities, all narrow bourns of stats 
And selfish policy; beneath thoir feet 
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Treading all fear of opposition down. 

All fear of danger, of repraaeli all fear, 

And evil tongues ; went fbrth, from Britain went, 

A noiseless band of heavenly soldiery. 

From out the armory of God equipped 

Invincible, to conquer sin, to blow 

The tnunp of freedom in tte despot's ear. 

To teU the bruted slave his manhood high. 

His birthright liberty, and in hia hand 

To put the writ of manumission, signed 

By God's own signature ; to drive away 

Prom earth the dark, infernal legionry 

Of superstition, ignorance, aud tell ; 

High on the pagan lulla, where Satan sat, 

EncBmpod, and o'er the suhgeot kingdoms threw 

Perpetual night, to plant Immannel's croas. 

The ensign of the Gospel blazing round 

Immortal truth ; and, in the wilderness 

Of human waste, to sow eternal life ; 

And from the rook, were Sin, wifli horrid yell, 

Devoured its viGiima unredeemed, to raise 

The melody of grateftd hearts to Heaven : 

To fiilsohood, truth ; to pride, humility ; 

To insult, meekness j pardon to rovengo ; 

To stubborn prejudice, unwearied zeal ; 

To oensnte, unacousing minds ; to stripes. 

Long suffering ; to want of all things, hope j 

To death, aeauxed Mth of life to come ;— 

Opposing. These great worthies, rising, shone 

Through hU t^e tribes and nations of mankind. 

Like Hcsper, glorious onoe among the stars 

Of twihght, and around them, flocking, stood. 

Arrayed in white, the people they had saved. 
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To the last trumpet's voice, in silence, listened. 

Great Ocean I strongest of creation's sons ! 

Uncnnq^uerable, ' nnrepoaed, ■ nntired, 

That roUed ttie wild, profiDund, eteiiiid boss. 

In Nature's anthem, and made music, such 

As pleased the ear of God ! original, 

Unmarrod, unfaded work of Deity, 

Avid miburlesqued by mortal's puny skill, 

From age to age enduring aad unchanged, 

Majestioal, inimitable, vasti 

Loud uttering satire, day and night, on each 

Succeeding race, and little pompous work 

Of man ! — unfallen, religious, holySea I 

Thou bowedst thy glorious head to none, foaredst 

llcardst none, to none didst honor, but to God 

Thy Maker, only worthy to receive 

Thy gi-eat obeisance \ Undisoorered Sea ! 

Into thy dark, uukuowu, mysterious caves, 

And secret haunts, mifathomably deep 

Benoatli all visible catjred, none went. 

And came again, to tell the wonders there. 

Tremendous Sea ! what time thou lifted up 

Thy waves oa high, and with thy winds and 

Strange pastime took, and shook thy mighty sides 

Indignantly, — the pride of navies fell ; 

Beyond the arm of help, uiiheard, unseen, 

Sunk friend and foe, with all theii wealth and 

And on thy shores, men of a thousand tribes, 
Polito and barbarous, trembling stood, amazed, 
Con&unded, terrified, and thought vast thoughts 
Of ruin, boundlessness, omnipotence, 
Infinitude, eternity; and thought 
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And wondered still, and grasped, and grasped, and 
grasped 

Again ; beyond her reEict, exerting all 

Tho soul, to take tliy great idea in. 

To compreliend incompreliensible ; 

And wondered more, and Mt their littleness, 

Solf-pnxi^ing, unpolluted Sea 1 

Lover imohangeable, thy fiiitbful breast 

Por ever heaving to tie lovely Moon, 

That, like a shy and holy virgin, robed 

In saintly white, walked nightly in the heavens, 

And to ie everlaating serenade 

Gave gracious audience ; nor was wooed in vain. 

That morning, thou, that slumbered not before. 

Nor slept, great Ocean I laid thy waves to rest. 

And hushed thy m^hty minitrolsy. No brea.th 

Thy deep composure stirred, no fin, no oar; 

Lijce beauty newly dead, so calm, so still. 
So lovely, thou, beneath the light tiiat fell 

From angel-chariots, sentinelled on high, 

Keposed, and listened, and saw thy living change, 

Thy dead arise. Charybdia listened, and Sojlla; 

And sa.vage Euiine, on the Thracian beaeh, 

Lay motionless ; and every battle-ship 

Stood still, and every ehip of merchandise. 

And all that sailed, of every name, stood stiU. 

nSvon as the ship of war, fuU fledged, and swift^ 

like some fierce bird of prey, bore on her foe. 

Opposing with as £eU intent, the wind 

Fell withered from her wings that idly hung ; 

'fhe stormy bullet, by the cannon thrown 

Uncivilly agiunst the heavenly face 

Of men, half aped, sunk harmloesly, and all 

Her lend, Tmeirenmeised, tempestuous crew, 

IIow ill prepared to meet their God 1 — vf are 
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Unchangeable— tho pilot at tlie holm 

Was changed, and Ihe rough, captain, while he 

mouthed 
Tlie huge, enormous oath. ITio fishermsn. 
That in his boat, expectant, watched his lines. 
Or mended on the shore his net, and sung, 
Happy in thoughtlessness, some careless air, 
Heard Time depart, imd felt the sudden change. 
In solitary deep, far out irom land, 
Or steering &om the port with many a cheer, 
Or while returning from long voyage, fraught 
With luaty wealth, rejoicing to have escaped 
The dangerous main, and plagues of foreign 

The merchant quaffed his uatiTe air, refreshed ; ■ 
And saw his native hills in the sun's light, 
Serenely rise ; and thoaght of meetings glad. 
And many days of ease and honor, spent 
Among his friends — unvrained man ! even then. 
The knell of Time broke on his reverie. 
And, in. the twinkling of an eye, his hopes, 
All earthly, perished all. As sudden rose, 
Prom out their watery beds, the Ocean's dead, 
Itcuewed; and, on the unstirring billows, stood 
Proni pole to pole, thick coveriug all the sea — 
Of every nation blent, and every age. 

Whcreyer slept one grain of human dust, 
Essenlial organ of a human soul. 
Wherever tossed, obedient to the oaU 
Of God's omnipotence, it hurried on 
To meet its fellow particles, revived, 
Eebmlt, in union indestructible. 
No atom of his spoils remained to DeatL 
From his strong arm, by stronger arm released. 
Immortal now in soul and body both. 



Hosted oy Google 



Beyond Mb reaoh, stood all the sons of men. 
And saw, beMiid, Ms Talley lie, uufeared. 

O Deal% ! -mth what an eye of desperate last, 
i^om out thy emptied vaults, thou then didst look 
After ihn liacQ multitudes of all 
Mankind ! Ah ! thou htidst Ijeeu the terroc long, 
And murderer, of all of woman bom. 
None could escape thee 1 In thy dungeon house. 
Where darkness dwelt, and putrid loathsomeness, 
And fearful silence, riUanously still, 
And all of horilble and deadly name, — 
Thou satst, trom age to iige, insatiate. 
And drank the blood of men, and gorged thai 

flesh, 
And with thy iron teeth didst grind their bones 
To powder, treading out, beneath thy feet. 
Their very names aud memori^. The blood 
Of nations could not slake thy parched throat. 
No, bribe could buy thy favor foe an hour, 
Or mitigate thy ever-cruel rage 
Poc human prey. Gold, beauty, virtue, youth. 
Even helpless, swaddled innocency, failed 
To soften thy heart of stone i the infantas blood 
Pleased well thy taste, and while the mother 

wept, 
Bereaved by thee, lonely and waste in wo, 
Thy ever-grinding jaws devoured her too. 

Each son of Adam's family beheld, 
"Where'er he turned, whatever path of life 
He trode,-thy goblin fbim before him stand. 
Like trusty old assassin, in his Mm 
Steady and sure as eye of destiny. 
With scythe, and dait, and strength invincible, 
' ever menacing his life. 
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He turned aside, he drowned himself in sleep. 

In wine, in pleosure ; travelled, voyaged, sought 

Beoeipts for hoalth. from all he met ; betook 

To business, speculate, retired ; i^etvimed 

Again to acUve life, again retiredi 

Eetumed, retired again. ; prepared to die. 

Talked of thy nothingness, ooQVCrsod of life 

To come, laughed at his fears, filled up the cup. 

Drank deep, refrdned; filled up, re&ained again; 

tlannod, built hini round -with splendor, won ap' 

plausc. 
Made large alliances with men and thjoga, 
Head deep in acience and philosophy, 
To fortify hia soul ; hoard lectures prove 
The present ill, and futuro good ; observed 
His pulse boat regular, extended hope ; 
Thought, dissipated thought, and tliought again i 
Indulged, abstEuned, and tried a thousand schemes, 
To ward thy blow, or hide thee from Ms eye ; 
But still thy gloomy terrors, dipped in sin, 
Before him frowned, and withered all his joy. 
Still, feared and hated thing ! fty ghostly shape 
Stood in hia arenues of Mrest hope ; 
Unmannerly and uninvited, crept 
Into hia haunts of most scloot delight. 
Still, on bis halls of mirth, and banqueting. 
And revelry, thy shadowy hand was seen 
Writing thy name of— Death. Vile worm, that gnawed 
The root of all his happiness terrene, the gall 
Of all his sweet, the thorn of every rose 
Of earthly bloom, cloud of his noon-day aky, 
Frost of his spring, sigh of his loudest Uugh, 
Dark spot on every form of loveliness, 
Itank smell amidst his rarest spiceries. 
Harsh dissonance of all his harmony. 
Reserve of every promisa, and the ^ 
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Of all to-morrowa ! — now, beyond thy vde, 
Stood all tte ransomed, multitude of men, 
Immortal all ; and, in their visioiiH, saw 
Thy visage grim no more. Gtreat paym.ent day ! 
Of all thou ever conquered, none was left 
In. fhy unpeopled realms, so populous once. 
He, at whose girdle hang the keys of death. 
And life, not bought but with tbe blood of Him 
"Who wears, the eternal Son of God, that morn, 
Dispelled the cloud that sat so long, bo thick, 
So heayy o'er thy vale | opened all thy doors. 
Unopened before ; and set thy prisoners free. 
Tain was resistance, and to follow vain. 
In thy unveiled eaves, and solitudes 
Of dark and dismal emptiness, thou satst, 
Eolling thy hoUow eyes, disabled thing i 
Helpless, despised, unpitied, and mJearod, 
Like some fallen tyrant, chained in sight of all 
The people ; from thco dropped thy pointless dart^ 
Thy terrors withered all, Ihy ministers, 
Annihilated, fell before thy face. 
And on thy inaw eternal Hunger seized. 

Nor yet, sad monster ! waat thou left alone. 
In thy dark dens some phantoms still remained, — 
Ambition, Vanity, and earthly Fame, 
Swollen Ostentation, meagre Avarice, 
Mad Superstition, smooth Hypocrisy, 
And Bigotry intolerant, BJid Fraud, 
And wilful Ignorance, and sullen Pride, 
Hot Controversy, and the subtle ghost 
Of vain Philosophy, and worldly Hope, 
And sweet-hpped, hollow-hearted Flattery. 
All these, great personages once on earth. 
And not unfollowed, nor unpraised, were left, 
Thy ever-uiiredeemed, and with thee driven 
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To ErebuB, through whose unchccced wastes. 
Thou mayest those thorn, witli thy broken soyflie 
Fetching yam flWokes, to all eternity. 
Unsatisfied, as men who, in the days 
Of Time, their unsuhstanfial foims pursued. 
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COURSE OP TIME. 



BOOK VIIT. 

Reanimated, now, and dressed in robos 
Of everlaaling wear, in the last pause 
Of expectation, stood the tuman race. 
Buoyant in air, or coyering shore and aea. 
Prom, east to west, thick as the eared griun. 
In golden autumn waved, from field to field. 
Profuse, by Niloa' fertile ware, while yet 
Earlii was, and men were in her valleys seen. 

Smi, all was calm in heaven. Nor yet appeared 
The Judge, nor aught appeared, save here and there. 
On wing of golden plumage borne at will, 
A onrious angel, tliat from out the skies 
Now glanced a look on man, and theii retired. 
As calm was all on earth. The roinisters 
Of God's unsparing vengeance, waited, still 
TJnbid. No eim, no moon, no star, gave %ht. 
A blessed and holy radiance, travelled far 
From day original, fell on the face 
Of men, and every countenance revealed ; 
Unpleasant to the bad, whose visages 
Had lost all guise of seeming happiness, 
"With which on earth auoh pains they took to hide 
Thiar misery in. On their grim features, now 
Tha plain, unvisored indei of the soul. 
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The true, untampered witneea of th.c heart. 
No smile of hope, no look of vanity 
Besocching for applause, was seen ; do scowl 
Of solf-important, tdl- despising pride, 
That once upon the poor and needy Ml, 
Like winter on the unprotected flnwec, 
■Withering their very being to decay. 
No jesling mirth, no WBJj.ton leer, was Seen, 
Ko Bullon lower of braggart fortitude 
Defying pain, nor anger, nor revenge ; 
But fear instead, and terror, and romorae ; 
And cMef, one passion, to its answering, shaped 
The features, of the damned, and in itself 
Summed all the rest,— unutterable despair. 

"What on the righteous shone of foreign light. 
Was all redundant day, they needed not. 
Tor as, by nature. Sin is dark, and loves 
The dark, still hiding from ifaelf in gloom. 
And in the darkest hell is still itseK 
The darkest hell, and the severest wo, 
■Where all is wo ; so Virtue, ever fair [ 
Doth by a sympathy as strong as binds 
Two equal hearts, well pleased in wedded love, 
For ever seek the light, for ever seek 
All Mc and lovely thing s, all beauteous forma, 
All images of esocllence and truth ; 
And &om her own essential being, pure 
Aa flows the fbunt of life that spirits drink, 
Doth to herself give light, nor &om her beams, 
As native to her as her own existence. 
Can be divorced, nor of her glory shorn,— 
■Which now, &om every feature of the just. 
Divinely rayed, yet not from all alike i 
In measure, equal to the soul's advance 
In virtue, was Ihe lustre of the fiice. 
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It wEia a strange assembly ; jiDne, of all 
Hint congregation vast, could recollect 
Aught like it in the Mstory of man. 
No badge of outward state was seen, no mark 
Of age, or rank, or national attire. 
Or robe professional, or air of trade. 
Untitled, stood the man tiiat once was called 
My lord, unserved, imfbllowed ; and the man 
Of tithes, right reverend in the dialect 
Of Time addressed, ungowned, imbeneSced, 
ttnoorpulent ; nor now, irom. Mm who bore, 
With ceremonious gravity of step, 
And face of borrowed holiness o'erlaid, 
The ponderous book before the awful priest, 



Arid opened and shot the pulpit's ; 
In style of wonderful observancy 
And 



d gates 



Of sacerdotal splendor lost, or if 
Observed, compariacm rifliculoua scarce 
Could save the little, pompous, humble man 
IVom lauglilcr of the people, — not from him 
Could be distinguished then the priest untithed. 
None levees held, those marts where princely amilei 
Were sold for flattery, and obeisance mean. 
Unfit from man to man ; none came or went. 
None wished to draw attention, none was poor, 
Hone rich, none young, none old, deformed none ; 
None sought for place or favor, none had aught 
To give, none could receive, none ruled, none served) 
No king, no subject was ; unscutcheoned all. 
Uncrowned, unplumed, unhelmed, nnpodigreed. 
Unlaced, uneoroneted, unbestarred. 
Nor countryman was seen, nor citizen ; 
Republican, nor humble advocate 
Of monarchy ; nor idle worshipper, 
Nor beaded papist, 
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EpiscopEdian none, nor preabyter ; 

Nor Lutlieriui, nor Calvanist, nor Jew, 

Ndir Greek, nor sectary of any name. 

Nor, of those persona, that loud titln bore, 

Most high and mighty, most magnificfmt, 

Most potent, most august, most worshipful, 

Most eminent, words of great pomp, tliat pleased 

The ear of vanity, and made the worms 

Of earth mistake themselves for gods, — could one 

Be Been, to claim liese phrases obsolete. 

It was a congregation vast of men. 
Of unappeiidaged and nnvarnished men, 
Of plain, nnoeremonious human beings. 
Of all but moral character bereaved. 
His vice, or virtue, now, to each, remained. 
Alone. All else, with their grave-clothes, men had. 
Fut off, as badges worn by mortal, not 
Immortal man ; aUoy that could not pass 
The scrutiny of Death's refining fires ; 
Dust of Time's wheels, by multitudes pursued 
Of fools that shouted — Gold ! fair painted fruit. 
At which the ambitiom idiot jumped, while men 
Of wiser mood immxirtal harreat reaped ; 
Weeds of the human garden, sprung from earth's 
Adulterate Soil, unfit to be transplanted. 
Though by the mortal botanist, too oft, 
Por plants of heavenly seed mistaken and nursed. 
Mere clialE that Virtue, when she rose from earth. 
And waved her wings to gain her native heights. 
Drove from the verge of being, leaving Vice 
No mask to hide her in ; base-bom of Time, 
In wiiich God claimed no property, nor had. 
Prepared for them a place in heaven or helL 
Tet did these vain distinctions, now forgot, 
Bulk largely in the filmy eye of Time, 
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And wero exceeding fair, and lured to death 
Immortal souls. But they were passed, for all 
Ideal DOW was passed ; reality 
Alone Temaioed ; and good and bad, redeemed 
And nnrodoemed, diatinguialied sole Hie aonB 
Of men. Each, to Ms proper self reduced. 
And imdisguieed, was what Ms" seeming showed. 

The man of earthly feme, whom common men 
Made hoast of having seen, who scarce could paas 
The ways of Tims, for eager crowds that pressed 
To do Mm. liomage, and pursued Ms ear 
With Ehdless praise, for deeds unpraised aboTe, 
Aad yoked their brutal natures, honored much 
To drag Ms chariot on, — unnoticed stood, 
■With none to praise Mm, none to flatter there. 

Blushing and dumb, that morMng, too, was seen 
The mighty reaaoner, he who deeply searched 
The origin of tMnga, and talked of good 
And evil, much, of causes and effects, 
Of mind and matter, contradicting all 
That went before him, and himself, the while, 
The laughing-stock of angels i diving far 
Below his depth, to feteh reluftant proo^ 
That he himself was mad and wicked too. 
When, proud and ignorant man, he meant to pKn-e 
That God had made the universe amiss. 
And sketched a better phin. Ah ! fooKsh sage ! 
He could not trust the word of Heaven, nor see 
The light whioh &om the Bible blazed,— that lamp 
Which God threw from his palace down to earth. 
To guide Ms wandering children home,— yet leaned 
Bis cautioua faith on speculations wild, 
And visionary theories absurd. 
Prodigiously, deliriously absurd. 
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Compared with. wMoh, the cr 

That poet ever took when warm with wiae, 

"Was moderate conjeoturing : he saw, 

Weighed in tlie balance of eternity. 

His lore how liglit, and wislied, too late, that he 

Had 3taid at home, and learned to know himself 

And done, wbat peasajrfa did, disputed leas. 

And more obeyed. Nor less he grieved Ms time 

Misspent, the man of curious researeli. 

Who travelled far Uirough lands of hostile dime 

And dangerous inhabitant, to fix 

The bounds of empires passed, and aaoertain 

The burial-plaee of heroes, never bomj 

Despising present things, and future too, 

And groping in the dark unsoacchable 

Of finished years, — by dreary ruins seen. 

And dimgeons damp, and vaults of ancient waste. 

With spade and mattoek, dolring deep to raise 

Old VDSea and dismembered idols rude ; 

With matchless perseverance, spelling ou» 

Words without sense. Poor man ! he clappod his 

hands 
Enraptured, when he found a manuscript 
That spoke of pagan gods ; and yet ibrgot 
The God who made the sea and sky, alas ! 
Forgot that trifling was a sin ; stored much 
Of dubious stuft but laid no treasure up 
In heaven ; on mouldered columns scratched hi] 

But ne'er inscribed it in the book of life. 

Unprofitable aeemed, and unapproved. 
That day, the sullen, self-vindictive life 
Of the recluse. With erucilixes hung, 
And spells, and roaaries, and wooden saints, 
Like one of reason reft, he journeyed forth. 
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In sbovi of miaecable poverty, 
And eiose to beg,— aa if to live or sweat 
Of otlier men, had promiaed great reward ; 
On Ms own fleBh inflicted cruel wounds, 
■Witli naked foot embiaeod tlie ice, by tte lujur 
Said mass, and did most grievous penance vile i 
And tben retired to diink the filUiy cup 
Of secret wickedness, and fabricate 
All lying wonders, by tbe untauglit received 
For revelations new. Deluded wretch 1 
Did he no know, that the most Holy One 
Required a cheerful life and holy heart i 



Most disappointed in that crowd of n 
of subtle controversy stood. 



The 

The bigut uici^iv^M*, *-^ ■"-'- — 

Distinctions akflled, and doctrines unreduced 

To practice i in debate how loud ! how long 1 

How dexterous ! in Christian love how cold ! 

His vain conceits were orthodox alone. 

The immutablo and heavenly truth, revealed 

By God, was naught to him. He had an art, 

A kind of hellish chann, that made the lips 

Of truth speak falsehood, to hia liking turned 

The mctming of the text, made trifles seem 

The marrow of salvalion ; to a word, 

A name, a sect, that sounded in the ear. 

And to the eye so many letters showed, 

But did no more,— gave value infinite ; 

Proved sUll his reasoning best, and hia belief 

Thor^h propped on lancies wild as madmen's dreams, 

Most ratlonaC most scriptural, most sound; 

With mortal heresy denouncing aU 

"Who in his arguments could aee no force. 

On points of iaith, too fine for human sight. 

And never underatood in heaven, he placed 
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Hia eyerlasSiig liope, undoubting placed, 

And died ; and, when lie opened liis ear, prepared 

To hear, beyond the gra\^ the minstrelsy 

Of bliss, he heard, alas ! tlie wail of wo. 

He proved all creeds false but his own, and found. 

At l^t, his awn most false — most false, becanse 

He spent his time to proye all others so. 

O, lore-destroying, cursed Bigotry ! 
Cursed in heaven, but cursed more in hell, 
"Where millions enrse thee, and must ever curse 1 
Eeligion's moat abhoiTed 1 perdition's most 
Porlorn ! God's most abandoned ! hell's most damned! 
The infidel, who turned his impious war 
Agaiuat the walls of Zion, on the rocit 
Of ages built, and higher than the clouds. 
Sinned, and received his due reward ; but she 
Within her walls sinned more. Of Ignorance 
Begot, her daughter, Persecution, walked 
The eaith, from, age to age, and drank the blood 
Of God's peculiar children, and was drunk, 
And in her drunkenness dreamed of doing good. 
The supplicating hand of innocence, 
TTiat made the tiger mild, and in his wrath 
The lion pause, the groans of suifering most 
Severe, were naught to her ; she laughed at groans ; 
No music pleased her more, and no repast 
So sweet to her, as blood of men redeemed 
By blood of Christ. Ambiliou's self, though mad. 
And nursed on human gore, with her compared, 
Was merciful. Nor did she always rage. 
She had some hours of meditation, set 
Apart, wherein she to her study wont, 
The Inquisition, model most complete 
Of perfect wickedness, where deeds were done, — 
Deeds ! letthem. ne'er bo named, — and sat and planned 
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Deliberately, and ivith. most musing pains, 

How, to estrcmest thrill of agony, 

The flesh, and blood, and souls of holy men. 

Her viclims, might be wrought i and wton she saw 

New tortures of her laboring fancy bom. 

She leaped for joy, and made great haste to try 

Their force — well pleaiaed to hear a deeper groan. 

But now her day of mirth was pasaeS, and come 
Her day to weep, her day of bitter groans. 
And sorrow unbomoaned, the day of grief 
And wrath rctilbutory poured in full 
On all that took her part. The man of sin, 
The mystery of inic[nity, her friend 
Sincere, who pardoned sin, unpardoned still. 
And in the name oE God blasphemed, and did 
All wicked, all abominable things. 
Most abject stood, that day, by devils hissed. 
And by the looks of those he murdered, soorobed : 
And plagued witil inward shame, that on his cheek 
Burned, while his votaries, who left the earth. 
Secure of bliss, around him, undeceived. 
Stood, undeceivable till then ; and knew. 
Too late, him fallible, themselves accursed. 
And all their passports and certiHcates, 
A lie ! nor disappointed more, nor more 
Ashamed, the Mussulman, when he saw, gnash 
His teeth and wail, whom he expected judge. 
All these were damned for bigotry, were damned. 
Because they thought that they alone served God, 
And served him most, when most they disobeyed. 

Of those forlorn andsad,thounught9thavemai-kcd. 
In number most innnmerable, stand 
The indolent; too laay these to roake 
Inquiry for Uiemselves, they stuck theic faith 
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To Bome WGll-£atted priest, witk offerings bribed 

To bring tkem orades of peace, and take 

Into Mb management all tlie concerns 

Of tteir etemity ; managed how well 

They knew, that day, and might have sooner known, 

That the conmuuidment was. Search, and believe 

In Me, and not in man ; who loans on Mm 

Leans on a broken reed, that ■will inxpierse 

The triBted side. I am the way, the truth. 

The life, alone, and there is none besidos. 

This did they read, snd yet refused to search. 
To seaich what easily wlB found, and, found. 
Of price unconintahle. Most foolish, they 
Thought God with ignorance pleased, and blinded 

That took not root in reason, purified 

With holy influence of his Spirit pure ; 

So, on they walked, and stumbled in the light 

Of noon, because they would not open their eyes j 

Effect how sad of sloth ! that made them risk 

Their piloting to the eternal shore. 

To one who could mistake the Iniid flash 

Of hell for heaven's true star, rather than, bow 

The knee, <md by one fervent word obtain 

His goidanee soie, who calls the stars by name. 

They prayed by proxy, and at second hand 

Believed, and iept, and put repentance ofl'. 

Until the knock of death awoke Oiem, when 

They saw their ignorance both, and him they paid 

To bargain of their soals 'twist them and God, 

Fled, and began repentance without end, 

How did they wish, that morning, as they stood 

With blusMog covered, they had for themselves 

The Scripture searched, had fiir themselves believed. 

And made acquaintance with the Judge ere then. 
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BOOK vrn. 361 

Great day of termination to tho joys 
Of Bin, 1 to joys that grew on mortal boughs. 
On trees whose seed fell not from heaven, whose top 
Beached not above the clouds. From such, alone, 
The epicure took all his meals. In choice 
0£ morsels for the body, luce he was, 
And scrupulous, and knew all winea by smeE 
Or taste, and eyccy composition knew 
Of cookery ; but grossly drank, imBkilled, 
The cnp of spiritual polluHon up, 
That sickened Ms soul to death, while yet his eyes 
Stood out Willi fet. His feelings were his guide. 
He ate, end drank, and slept, and took all joys, 
Forbid and nnforbid, as impulse urged 
Or appetite, nor asked his reason why. 
He sdd, he fbllowed Nature sHU, but lied ; 
For she was temperate and chaste, he full 
Of wine and all adultery i her face 
"Was holy, most uiiholy his ; her eye 
Was pure, his shot unhaUowed fire; her lips 
Sang praise to God, Ms uttered oaths profane ; 
Her breath was sweet, his rank with fbul dehauoh 
Yet pleaded he a kind and feeling heart, 
Even when he left a neighbor's bed defiled. 
Like migratory fowls, that ftocking sailed 
From isle to isle, steering by sense alone, 
■WMther the clime their liking best beseemed; 
So he was guided, so he moved through good 
And evil, right and wrong, but, ah ! to fate 
All different ; they slept in dust, unpained ; 
He cose, that day, to suffer endless pain. 

Cured of his unbelief, the skeptic stood. 
Who doubted of Ms being while he breathed, 
Tlian whom glossography itself, that spoke 
Huge folios of nonsense every hour, 
3t 
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And left, surrounding every page, ila ninilts 
Of prodigal stupidity, scarce more 
Of folly raved. The tyrant, too, who aat 
In grisly council, like a Bpider oouehed, 
Witt ministera of locust countenance. 
And mnde aHiances to tob mankind. 
And holy tormoil, — for still, beiieatlx a name 
Of pious sound, the wicked souglit to veil 
Thar orimesp— forgetful of his right diyinc. 
Trembled, and owned oppre^on was of heU ; 
Nor did the uncivil robber, who unpuraed 
The traveller on the highway, and cut 
His throat, anticipate severer doom. 

In that assembly there was one, who, while 
Beneath the sun, aspired to be a fool ; 
In different ages known by different names. 
Not worth repeating here. Be this enough : 
'Wiih scrupulous care csact, he walked the rounds 
Of iashionable duty, laughed when sad ; 
■When merry, wept ; deceiving, was deceived ; 
And flattering, flattered. Fashion was his god. 
Obsequiously he fell befbre its shrine. 
In slavish phght, and trembled to offend. 
K grayeness suited, he was grave ; if else. 
He travailed sorely, and made brief repose. 
To work the proper quantity of sin. 
In all submissive, to his changing shape, 
Still changing, girded he his vexed frame, 
And laughter made to men of sounder head. 
Most circumspect he was of bows, and nods. 
And salutations ; and most seriously 
And deeply meditated he of dress ; 
And in his dreams sb,w lace and ribbons fly. 
His soul "was naught ; he damned it, every day. 
Unceremoniously. Oh ! fool of fools ! 
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Pleased witli a painted smile, he fluttered on, 
Lilte fly of gaudy plume, by fushion driven, 
As faded leaves by Autumn's wind, till Death 
Put fortli Ms liand, and drew Mm. out of sigld. 
Oh 1 fool of fools ! polite to man ; to God 
Most nrfe ; yet liad he many rivals, who, 
Age after age, groat striving made to be 
HidiGulous, and to forget tliey had 
Immortal souls, that day remembered wcIL 

As rueful stood his other half, as wan 
Of cheek. Small her ambition was, but stiange. 
The diata^ needle, all domestic cares, 
Religion, children, husband, home, were things 
She could not bear the thought ot bitter drugs. 
That sickened her sonL The house of wanton mirth 
And revelry, the mask, tho dance, she loved. 
And in their service soul and body spent 
Most cheerfully. A little admiration. 
Or true or false, no matter wMch, pleased her. 
And o'er the wreck of fortune lost, and health 
And peace, and an eternity of bliss 
Lost, made her sweetly smile. She was convinced. 
That God had made her greatly out of taste ; 
And took much pains to make herself anew. 
Bedaubed with paint, and hung with ornaments 
Of curious selection, gaudy toy '. 
A show unpaid for, paying to be seen ! ■ 
Ah bef^ar by the way, most humbly asking 
The alms of public gaiie,— she went abroad. 
Folly admired, and indication gave 
Of envy, cold Civility made bows 
And smoothly flattered, 'Wisdom shook his head. 
And Laughter shaped his hp into a smile ; 
Sobriety did stare, Forethought grew pale. 
And Modesty hung down the head and blushed, 
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And Pity wepf, aa, on the &otliy surge 
Of fashion tossed, she passed them, by, like aail 
Before some desiliili blast, and got no time 
To think, and never thought, till on the rook 
She dashed, of ruin, anguish, and despair. 

O how unlike this giddy thing in Time ! 
And nt the day of judgment how unlike, 
The modest, meek, retiring dame 1 K?i: house 
"Was ordered well, her children taught the way 
Of life, who, rising up in honor, called 
Hec blessed. Best pleased to l)e admired at homis. 
And hear, reftected from her husband's praise, 
Her own, she sought no gazo of foreign eye i 
His praise alone, and Mthful love, and trust 
Reposed, was happiness enough for her. 
Yet who, that saw hec pas^ and heard the poor 
"With earnest benedictions on her steps 
Attend, could from obeisance keep his eye. 
Or tongue &om due applause ? In virtue fair. 
Adorned with modesty, and matron grace 
Unspealcable, and love, her feee was like 
The lighl, most welcome to the eye of man. 
Refreshing most, most honored, most desired. 
Of all he saw in the dim world below. 
As inoming when she shed her golden locks. 
And on lie dewy top of Hermon walked. 
Or Zion hill ; so gIoriai:is was her path. 
Old men beheld, and did her reverence. 
And bade their daughters look, and tako from hel 
Example of their future life i the young 
Admii'ed, and new resolve of virtue made. 
And none who was her husband asked ; his air 
Serene, and countenance of joy, the sign 
Of inwu'd salistaotion, aa he passed 
The crowd, or sat among the ciders, told. 
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la holiness complete, and in tlic robes 
Of aaving ri^Mcouenesa, arrayed for heaTeii, 
How fair, that day, among the feir, she stood ! 
How lovely on the eternal hills hor steps ! 

Restored to reason, on that mom, appeared 
The lunatic, who raved in otaina, and asked 
No mercy when ha died. Of lunacy, 
Inniimeroua wero the causes ; humbled pride, 
AmhiHon disappointed, riches lost, 
ind bodily disease, and sorrow, olt 
By man inflietod on his brother man ; 
Sorrow that made the reason dmiik, and yet 
Left much nntasted— so the cup waa filled ; 
Sorrow that, like an ocean, dark, deep, rough. 
And shoreless, roEed ita billows o'er the soul 
Perpetually, and witliout hope of end. 

Take one example, one of female wo. 
Loved by a fcther am? a mother's love. 
In rural peace she lived, so fair, ho Ught 
Of heart, so good, and young, that reason. Scarce, 
ThB eye could credit, tut would doubt, as she 
Did stoop to puU tho ]i;y or the rose 
From morning's dew, if it reality 
Of flesh and blood, or holy vision, saw, 
In imagery of perfect womanhood. 
But short her bloom, her happiness was short. 
One saw her lovelineta, and, with desire 
ITnhallowed, burning, to her ear addressed 
Dishonest words ; " Her fevor was his life, 
Hia heaven ; her ffown Ms wo, his night, Ms death. 
With turgid phraae, thus wove in flattery's loom, 
He on her womanish nature won, and age 

^uspicionless, and ruined, and forsook. 

For he a chosen villain was at heart, 
31* 
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And capable of deeds that durst not seek 
Repentance. Soon her father saw her shame, 
His heart grew atone, he ctrove her forth to want 
And wintry winds, and with, a horrid ciu^e 
Pursued her ear, forbidding all return. 



Upon a hoary cliff, that watched the sen. 
Her babe was found— dead. On its little cheek. 
The tear that nature bade it weep, had turned 
An ice-drop, sparkling in tho morning beam ; 
And to tho turf ita helpless hands were frozen. 
For she, tho woful mo^er, had gone mad, 
And laid it down, regardless of its fate. 
And of her own. Yet had she msiiy days 
Of sorrow in tho world, but never wept. 
She lived on alms, and ciirried in her hand 
Some withered stalks she gathered in the spring. 
When any asked the cause, she smiled and said. 
They were hor sisters, and woulil come and watci 
Her grate when she was dead. She never spoke 
Of her deceiver, father, mother, home, 
Or child, or heaven, or hell, or God, but still 
In lonely places walked, and ever gazed 
Upon the witherod stalks, and talked to them; 
Till, wasted to the shadow of her youth, 
"With wo too wide to see beyond, she died— 
Not imatoned for by imputed blood. 
Nor bj- the Spirit that mysterious works, 
Unsanctified. Aloud, hor father cursed, 
That day, his guilty pride, which would not own 
A daughter, whom the God of heaven and earth 
Was not ashamed to call hia own ; and he, 
"Who ruined }ier, read from her holy look, 
That pierced him with perdition manifold. 
His sentence, burning with vindictive Jire. 
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The judge tbat took a bribe ; he who amiss 
Pleaded tlie -widow'a cause, aiid. by delay 
Delaying ever, made the law at night 
More intricate than at the dawn, and on 
The morrow farther irom a close, than when 
The sun last aet, till he who in the suit 
"Was poorest, by hia emptieii coffers, proved 
His cause the worst ; and he that had the bag 
Of weights deceitful, and the balunce felae ; 
And he that ivith a fraudful lip deceived 
In buying or in selling ;— these, that mom, 
Found custom no excuse for sin, and knew 
Plain dealing was a virtue, but too late. 
And ho that was supposed to do nor good 
Nor ill, surpiised, could find no neutral ground. 
And learned, that to do nothing was to serve 
The devil, and transgress the laws of God. 
The noisy quaot, that by profession lied. 
And uttered fiilsehoods of enormous size, 
With countenance as grave as truth beseemed ; 
And ha that lied for pleasure, whom a lust 
Of being heard and making people stare. 
And a roost steadfast hate of silence, drove 
Par wide of sacred liutli, who never took 
The pains to think of what he was to say. 
But sldll made haste to apealt, with weary tongue, 
Like copious stream fbr ever Howing on ;— 
Read clearly iu Ihe lettered heavens, what, long 
Before, they might ha^e read. For every word 
Of folly, you, this day, shall give account ; 
And every liar shall his portion have 
Among the cursed, without the gates of life. 
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This thought, but ttougiit amiss, that of himeolf 

He was entire proprietor ; and so, 

When he was tired of Time, with hia own, haud, 

He opened tiio portals of Etecnitj', 

And sooner than the deviU hoped, arrived 

In hell. ITie other, of resentment quick, 

And for a word, a look, a gesture, deemed 

Not scrupuloTialy exact in all respect. 

Prompt to revenge, went to the eited field, 

Por double murder armed, his own, and hia 

That aa himself he was ordained to love. 

The first, in pagan hooks of early Hmes, 

Was heroism pronounced, and greatly praiaei 

In fashion's glossary of later days. 

The last was honor called, and spirit high. 

Alas ! 'twas mortal spirit, honor which 

Forgot to wake at the last trumpet's voice. 

Bearing the signature of Time alone, 

Uncuireut in Eternity, and base. 

Wise men suspected this before ; for they 

Could never understand what honor meant, 

Or why that should be honor termed, which made 

Man murder man, and broke the laws of God 

Most wantonly. Sometimes, indeed, the grave, 

And Uiose of Christian creed imagined, spoke 

Admiringly of honor, lauding much 

The noble youth, who, after many rounds 

Of hoxing, died ; or, to the pistol shot 

His breast exposed, his soul to endless pain. 

But they who most admired, and understood 

This honor best, and on its altar laid 

Their lives, most obviously were fools [ and, what 

Fools only, and the wicked, understood. 

The wise agreed was some delusive Shado, 

That with the mist of time should disappear. 
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BOOK -vm. 369 

Great day of rcvdalioii 1 in. the grave 
The hypocrite had left bis mask, and stood 
In naked -ugliness. He waa a man 
Who stole the livery of tlie eourt of heaven, 
To serve the devil in; in virtue's guUe, 
Devoured the widow's house and orphan's bread i 
In holy phrase transacted vihamcs 
That common sinners durst not meddle vrith. 
At sacred feast, he sat among the saints. 
And with his guilty hands touched holiest things. 
Anil none of sin lamented more, or s^hed 
More deeply, or with graver oountenanee. 
Or longer prayer, wept o*er the dying man. 
Whose infant cMlilren, at the moment, he 
Planned how to rob. In sermon style he bought. 
And sold, and lied; and salutations made 
In scripture terms. He prayed by quantity. 
And with hK repetitions long and hrad, 
All knees were weary. With one hand he put 
A penny in the urn of poverty, 
And with the other took a shilling oat. 
On charitable hsts,— those trmnps wMeh told 
The public ear, who had in secret done 
The poor a benefit, and half the alms 
They told oi, took themselves to keep them sounding : 
He blazed his name, more pleased to have it there 
Than in the book of hfe. Seest thou the man i 
A serpent with an angel's voice ! a grave 
With flowers bealrewedl and yet few wore deceived. 
His virtues being over-done, hia feoe 
' Too grave, his prayers too long, his charities 
Too pompously attended, and his speech 
Larded too froquently and out of time 
With serious phraseology,— were rents 
That in his garments opened in spite of him, 
Through which the well- accustomed eye could see 
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The rottenness of hia heart. None deeper blushed, 

As in. tho all-piercing light he stood, espoeed. 

No longer herding with the holy ones. 

Yet still ho tried to bring his countenance 

To sancliinoiiious seeming ; bnt, meanwhile, 

The shamo within, now visible fo all. 

His purpose ballied. The righteous smiled, and even 

Dcspnir itself some signs of laughter gave, 

As ineffectually he strove to -wipe 

His brow, that inward guiltiness defiled. 

Detected wretch ! of all the reprobate, 

Nono seemed maturer for the flames of hell, 

"Whoro still Ms face from ancient custom, wears 

A holy air, which says to all that pass 

Him hy, " I was a hypocrite on earth." 

That was the hour which measured out to each, 
Impartially Ms share of reputation. 
Correcting aE mistakes, and from the name 
Of the good man all slanders wiping ofl'. 
Good name was dear to all. Without it, none 
Could soundly sleep, even on a royal bed. 
Or drink with relish ftom a cup of gold ; 
And with it, on his borrowed straw, or by 
The leafless hedge, benoath the open heavens. 
The weary beggar took untroubled rest. 
It was a musin of most heavenly tone. 
To which the heart leaped joyfully, and all 
The spirits danced. For honest fame, men Iidd 
Their heads upon the block, and, while the axe 
Descended, looked and smiled. It was of pried 
Invaluable. Riches, health, repose, 
■\Vhole kingdoms, life, were given for it, and he 
Who got it was the winner still ; and he 
"\Vho sold it dnrst not open his ear, nor look 
On human fiice, ho knew himself so vile. 
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BOOK VDI. 371 

Yet il, witli all its preciousneBS, was due 

To Virtue, and aroiind her Btould iLave slied, 

UnaHked, its savory smell ; but Vice, deformed 

Iteelf, and ugly, and of Savor tank, 

To rob fair Virtue of so sweet an incense, 

And witli it to anoint and salve its own 

Eotten uleera, and perfume the path that led 

To death,— Btrovo daily by a thousand means ; 

And oft suoeeeded to make Virtue Boui 

In the -world's nostrils, and its loathly self 

Smell sweetly. Rumor was the messenger 

Of defamation, and so swift that none 

Could be the first to tell an evil tale ; 

And was, nithal, so infemoua for lies. 

That he who of her aayings, on Ms creed, 

The fewest entered, was deemed wisest man. 

The fool, and many who had credit, too, 

For wisdom, grossly swallowed all she said. 

Unsifted ; and although, at every word, 

They heard her contradiGt herself and saw. 

Hourly, they were imposed upon and mocked, 

Yet still they ran to hear her speak, and stared, 

And wondered much, and stood aghast, and said 

It could not be ; and, while they blushed for shame 

At their own &iih, and seemed to doubt, believed. 

And whom they met, with many sanctbns, told. 

So did experience fail to teach ;— so hard 

It was to learn this simple truth,— confirmed 

At every comer by a thousand proofe. 

That common Tamo most impudently lied. 

'Twas Slander filled her month with lying words — 
Slander, the ftiulefrt whelp of Sin. The man 
In whom this spirit entered was undone. 
His tongue was set on fire of hell, his heart 
Was hlaek as deith, his legs were faint with haste 
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To propagate the lie hia soul Lfld fcamoii, 
His pillow was the penco of families 
Destroyed, the sigh of innocence reproached, 
Broken MeniMupB, and the strife of brotherhoods; 
Yet did he spare his sleep, and hear the clock 
Niunber tho midnight watches, on his bed, 
Devising mischief more ; and early rose, 
And made most hellish meals of good men's names. 

From door to door you might hare seen him speed, 
Or placed amidat a group of gaping fools, 
And whispering in their ears, with Ma foul lipa. 
Peace fled the neighborhood in which he mado 
Hia haunts ; and, like a moral pealilenco, 
Before his breath, the healfliy ahoots and blooms 
Of social joy and happiness decayed. 
Fools only in his company were seen. 
And those forsaken of God, and to themselves 
Given up. The prudent slimmed him and his house 
As one who had a deadly moral plague. 
And fain would all have ahunned him at the day 
Of judgment ; but in vain. All who gave ear 
"With greedinesa, or wittingly their tongues 
Made herald to his Kes, around him wailed ; 
■While on his Gice, thrown back by injured men, 
In characters of ever-blushing shame. 
Appeared ten thousand slanders, all his own. 

Among the accuiaed, who sought a hiding place 
In vain, &om flerceneas of Johovah'a rage, 
And from the hot displeasure of the Lamb, 
Most wretched, most contemptible, most -vile, — 
Stood the MsB priest, and in his conscience felt 
The fellest gnaw of the Undying Worm. 
And so he might, fbr he had on bis hands 
The blood of Bouls, that would not wipe away. 
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BOOK Tm. 373 

Heat what he was. He swore ia sight of God 

And man, to preach his mastoc, Jeaus CliiiBt ; 

Yet preached himself; he swore that love of soula, 

Alone, had drawn him to the chuieh ; yet strewed 

ate path that led to hell wiliv tempting flowers, 

And in the ear of sinners, as they took 

The way of death, he whispered peace : ho swore 

Away all love of lucre, all desire 

Of earthly pomp ; and yet a princely seat 

Ho liked, and to the clink of Mammon's bos 

Gave most rapacious ear, Hia prophecies, 

He swore, were from the Lord ; and yet, taught lies 

For gain : with c[uackiHh ointment, healed the wounds 

And braises of the soul outside, hat left, 

"Within, the pestilent matter unobserved. 

To sap the moral constitution quite. 

And soon to burst again, incurable. 

He with unteropered mortar daubed the walla 

Of Zion, sayiag, Peace, when there was none. 

The man who came with thirsty soul to hear 

Of Jesus, went away unsatisfied i 

For he another gospel preached than Paul, 

And one that had no Saviour in't ; and yet^ 

His life was worse. Faith, charity, and love. 

Humility, forgiveness, holiness, 

"Were words well lettered in his sabbath creed ; 

But with hia life he wrote as plain, Hevenge, 

Pride, tynomy, and lust of wealth and power 

Inordinate, and lewdness unashamed. 

He was a wolf in clothing of the lamb, 

That stole into the fold of God, and on 

The blood of souls, which he did seU to death. 

Grew fet ; and yet, when any would have turned 

Him out, he cried. " Touch not the priest of God," 

And that he was anointed, foola believed ; 

But knew, that day, he was the devil's priest, 
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Anointed by the hands of Sin and Death, 
And sot peculiarly apart to ill, — 
While on him Bmoked the vials of perdition. 
Poured mcDSuielesa. Ah. me ! what cursing then 
"Whs heaped upon Ms head by ruined souls. 
That charged him with their murder, as he stood. 
With, eye of all the unredeemed most sad, 
Waiting the coming of tlio Son of Man ! 
But let me pause, for thou hast seen liis place 
And punishment, beyond the sphere of love. 

Much, was removed that tempted once to sin. 
Avarice no gold, no wine the drunkard, saw. 
But Envy had enough, as heretofore. 
To fiU his heart with gall and hittemeaa. 
What made the man of envy what he waa, 
Was worth in others, vilenesB in himself. 
A lust of praise, with undeserving deeds. 
And conscious poverty of soul : and still 
It was Ms earnest work and daily toil. 
With lying tongue, to make the noble seem 
Mean as himself. On Ernie's high, bill he saw 
The laurel spread its everlasting green, 
And wished to elimh ; but felt his knees too weai, 
And stood, below, unhappy, laying hands 
TJpon the strong, ascending gloriously 
The steps of honor, bent to draw them back. 
Involving oft the brightness of their path, 
In mists his breath had raised. Whene'er hpheard. 
As oft lie did, of joy and happiness. 
And great prosperity, and rising worth, 
'Twas like a wave of wormwood o'er his soul 
Rolling its bitterness. His Joy was wo. 
The wo of othci's. When, from wealth to want, 
rrom praises to reproach, from peate to strife, 
From mirth to tears, he saw a brother fall. 



Hosted oy Google 



BOOK YJII, 375 

Or Virtue make a slip,— Wa drenms were sweet. 

But chief witi Slander, daugttcr of Ms own, 

He took imhallciwed pleasure, "WTien. she talked, 

Aud -witt. lier filtty lips defiled the best, 

His ear drew ueaf | with wide attention gaped 

His mouth. ; his eye, well pleased, as eager gazed 

As glutton, when the dish ho most desired 

Was placed before him ; and a horrid mirth. 

At intervala, with laughter shook his sides. 

The critiG, too, who, foe a Mt of bread, 

In book that fell aside before the ink 

Was dry, poured forth excessive nonsense, gave 

Him much delight. The critics, — some, but few, — 

Were worthy men, and earned renown which had 

ImmortEd roots ; but most were weak and vile. 

And, as a cloudy swarm of summfr flies, 

With angry hum and slender lance, beset 

The sides of some huge animal ; so did 

They buzz about the illustrious man, and fain. 

With his immortal lionor, down the stream 

Of fame would have descended ; but, alas ! 

The hand of Time drove them away. They were, 

Indeed, a simple race of men, who had 

One only art, which taught them still to say, 

Whate'er was done might have been better done ; 

And with this art, not ill to learn, they made 

A shift to live. But, sometimes too, beneath 

The dust they raised, was worth a while obscured; 

And tken did Envy prophesy and laugh. 

Envy ! hide thy bosom, hide it deep. 

A thousand snakes, with black, envenomed mouths. 

Nest there, and hiss, and fbed through all thy heart. 

Such one I saw, here interposing, said 
The new arrived in that dark den of shame, 
Wliom who hath seen shall never wish to see 



Hosted oy Google 



Again, iicforo him, in the infernal gloom, 
That omnipresent shape of Virtue stood 
On which, he ever liuew his eye ; and, like 
A cinder that had life and feeling, aeemed 
His faco, with inward pining, to be what 
He eoTild not bo. As being that had burned 
Continually, in elow-oonsuming Sre, — 
HEdf an eternity, and was to bum 
For evermore, he hjoked. Oh ! sight to be 
Forgotten ! thought too horrible to think [ 

. But Bay, believing in such wo to como, 
Such dreadful certainty of endless pain, 
CouM beings of foreeasting mould, aa thou 
Entitlest men, deliberately walk on, 
Unseated, and overleap their own belief 
Into the late of ever-burning fire i 

Thy tone of asking seems to make reply, 
And rightly seems : They did not so believe. 
Not one of all thou sawst lament and wail 
In Tophit, perfectly believed the word 
Of God, else none had thither gone. Absurd, 
To think that beings, made wilii reason, formed 
To calculate, compare, choose, and r^ect, 
By nature taught, and sel£ and every sense. 
To choose the good, and pass the evil by. 
Could, with full credence of a time to oome, 
When all the wicked should be rcaUy damned, 
And cast beyond the sphere of light and love, 
Have persevered in sin ! Too foolish this 
Tor foUy in its prime. Can aught that thinks 
And wills ohoose certain evU, and reject 
Good, in his heart believing he does so f 
Could man choose pain, instead of endless joy t 
Mad supposition, though maintained by some 
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Of honest mind. Boliold a man condemned ! 
Either he ne'er inquired, and therofore lie 
Could not believe ; or, else, ho carelessly 
Inquired, and something other than the word 
Of God reoeived into bin cheated faith ; 
And therefore he did not believe, but down 
To hell descendad, lonning on a lie. 

Taith waa bewildered much by men who meant 
To make it clear, so simple in itself, 
A. thought so rudimentttl and so plain, 
That none by comment could it plainer make. 
All faith, was one. In object, not in kind. 
The difference lay. The faith that saved a aoul. 
And that which in the common truth believed. 
In essence, wore the same. Hear, then, what faith, 
True, Christian faith, which brought ealvatbn, waa i 
Belief in all that God revealed to men i 
Observe, in all that God revealed to men. 
In all he promised, threatened, commanded, said, 
■Without eJccepHon, and without a doubt. 
"Who thus believed, being by the Spirit touched, 
As naturally the &uits of faith produced. 
Truth, temperance, meekness, holiness, and love, 
As human eye &om darkness sought the light. 
How could he else ? If he, who had firm fiiith 
The morrow's sun should rise, ordered affairs 
Accordingly ; if he, who had tirm faith 
That spring, and summer, and autumnal days. 
Should pass away, and winter really come. 
Prepared accordingly i if he, who saw 
A bolt of death approaching, turned aside 
And let it pass ; — as surely did the man. 
Who verily believed the word of God, 
Though erring whiles, its general laws obey. 
Turn bock from hell, and take the way to heaven. 
S2* 
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That faith was neceBsary, somo alleged, 
TJiueined and. uncontrollable by wilL 
Invention, savoring mucQi of hell ! Indeed, 
It was the maater-stroke "of wickedness. 
Last effort of Abaddon's council dark, 
To inako man think himself a slave to fate. 
And, woi3t of all, a slave to fete in faith. 
For thus 'twas reasoned then ; Prom faith alone, 
And from opinion, springs aU action ; hence, 
If faith's compelled, so is all action too : 
But deeds compelled are not accountable ; 
So man is not amenable to God. 

Arguing that brought such monstrous birlh, though 

It seemed, must have been false. Most false it was, 
And by the book of God condemned, tliroughout. 
We frcaly own, that truth, when set before 
The mind, with perfect evidence, compelled 
Belief; hut error lacked such -witness, still ; 
And none, who now lament in moral night, 
The word of Qod refused on evidence 
That might not have been set aside as false. 
To reason, try, choose, luid cqect, was free. 
Hence God, by faith, acquitted, or condemned j 
Hence righteous men, with liberty of will. 
Believed ; and hence thou sawst in Erebus 
The wicked, who as fi'eely disbelieved 
What else had led them to the land of life. 
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COURSE OF TIME. 
BOOK IX. 

Faibest of thoso tliat left the calm of heaven, 
And ventured down t^ man. with words of peace, 
Daughter of Grace ! known by wlmtevet name, 
EeUgion. Virtue, Piety, or LoTO 
Of Holineaa, the day of thy reward ^ 

Waa come Ah ! thou "waat long deapiaed, despisea 
By fiiwe thou wooodst ftom death to endless life. 
Modest fuid meelt, in garments white as those 
That seraphs -wear, and coimtenanoe as mild 
Ah Mercy looking on Repentance' tear ; 
With eye o£ purity, now darted up 
To God's eternal throne, now humbly bent 
Upon thyselt and, weeping down thy cheek, 
That slowed with universal lore munense, 
A tea?, pure as the dews Ihat Ml in heaven ; 
In thy left hand, the oHve branch, and in 
Thv risht, the crown of immortaHtyi— 
Withnoiseless foot, thou walkedst the vales of earth. 
Beseeching men, from age to age, to turn 
From utter death, to turn ftom wo to bhss ; 
Beaecching everraore, and evermore 
Despised— not evermore despised, not now. 
Not at the day of doom ; most lovely Ihen, 
Most honorable, thou appeared, and most 
Tobedeaixed. The guilty heard the aong 
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Of tliy cedeemciJ, how loud! and saw thy iBco, 
How fail I Alas I it was too late ! the hcmr 
Of making &iend3 waa passed, thy iavor then 
Might not be songht; but recoUeclion, aai 

And o'er again the sum he must lay out. 

Distinctly in the wicked's ear rehearaod 

Each opportunity despised and lost, 

While on item gleamed thy holy look, that like 

A fiery torrent went into their soiils. 

■I'he day of thy reward was come, the day 

Of great remuneration to thy Mends, 

To those, known hy whateyer name, who sought^ 

In every place, in ovary time, to do 

Unfeignedly their Maker's will, revealed. 

Or gathered else &om nature's eohool ; well pleased 

With God's applaiise alone, that, like a stream 

Of sweetest melody, at still of night 

By wanderer heard, in their most secret ear 

For ever whispered, Peace ; and, as a siring 

Of kindred tone awoke, their inmost soul 

Responsive answered, Peace; inquiring still 

And searching, night and day, to know their duty. 

When known, with imdisputing trust, with bye 

Unquenchable, with zeal, by reason's lamp 

Inflamed, — performing ; and to Him, by whosa 

Profound, iJl-oaleulating skill alone, 

Besults— results even of the slightest act. 

Are fully grasped, with unsuspieioos feith, 

All consequences leaving ; to abound. 

Or want, alike prepared ; who knew to be 

Exalted how, and how to be abased ; 

How best to live, and how to die when asked. 

Their prayers sincere, their alms in secret done, 

Their fightings with themselves, their abstinenea 

Prom pleasure, though by mortal eye unseen. 
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Their hearts of resigiiatbn to the will 

Of Heaven, their pntieiit bearing of reproaoli 

Ajid shame, their charity, and faith, and hope, — 

Tlion didat remember, and in. full repaid. 

No boiikrnpt tliovi, who at tJie bargained hour 

Of payment due, sent to Ms creditors 

A tale of losses end mischances, long. 

Ensured by God himself, and from the stores 

And treasures of his wealth, at will supplied, — 

Religion, thou alone, of all that men, 

On eEirth, gave credit, to be reimbursed 

On the oOier sido the grave, didst keep thy word. 

Thy day, and all thy promises fulfilled. 

As in Bie mind, rich with, unborrowed wealth, 
"Where nmiatudes of thoughts for utterance strive, 
And all so tail, that each seems worthy first 
To enter on the tongue, and from the lips 
Have passage forfli, — scleEtiou hesitat<a 
Perplexed, and loses time, anxious, since all 
Cannot be taken, to take the best ; and yet 
A&aid, lest what he left be worthier atUl ; 
And grieving much, where all so goodly look. 
To leave rcgcoted one, or in the rear 
Let any be obscured ; so did the bard, 
Though not unskilled, as on tliat multitude 
Of men who once awoke to judgment, he 
Ttirew back reflection, hesitating pause. 
For aa his harp, in tone severe, had sung 
What figure the most femcus sinners made, 
"When from tho grave they rose unmasked ; so did 
He wish to character the good ; but yet. 
Among so many, glorious all, all "worth 
Immortal fiime, with whom begin, with whom 
To end, was dif&cult to choose ; and long 
His auditors, upon the tiptoe raised 
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Of ospootatioii, migtt hayo kept, had not 
His eye — for so it is in heayen, ttat what 
Is needed always ia at hand — tielield 
That moment, on a mountain near flie throne 
Of God, the moat renowned of thu redeemed, 
Rejoicing ; nor who first, yiha most, to praise. 
Debated more j but thus, with sweeter-note, 
Well pleased to sing, with highest eulogy. 
And first, wltom God applauded most, — began. 

With patient ear, thou now haat heard, — though 

Aside digrcssii^i ancient feeling turned 
My lyre,— what shame the wicked hod, that day, 
What wailing, what remoise ; so heat, in brief, 
How bold the righteous eteod, the men redeemed, 
How fair in virtue, and in hope how glad ! 
And first among the holy shone, a^ best 
Became, the faithful minister of Gfod. 

See where he walks on yonder mount that li£la 
Its summit high, on the right hand of bliaa, 
Sublima ia glory, talking with his peers 
Of the incarnate Saviour's love, and passed 
Affliction lost in present joy I See how 
His face with heavenly ardor glows, and how 
His hand, enraptured, strikeB the golden lyre ! 
Aa now, conversing of the Lamb, once slain. 
Ho speaks ; and now, from vines that never hear 
Of winter, but in monthly harvest yield 
Their fruit abundantly, he plucks the grapes 
Of hfe I But what he was on earth it moat 
Behoves to say. Elect by God liimaeK, 
Anointed by the Holy Ghost, and set 
Apart to the great work of saving men ; 
Instructed fully in die will livine. 
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Supplied with grace in etora, as need might ask. 

And with, the stamp and signatore of lieaven, 

Truth, mecey, patience, holiness, and love. 

Accredited ; — he was a man, by God, 

The Lord, oolnmiasioiied to make known to men 

The eternal counsels ; in his Master's name. 

To treat with them of everlasting things. 

Of life, death, bliaa, and wo ; to offer terms 

Of pardon, grace, and peace, to the rebelled ; 

To teach the ignorant soul, to cheer the sad ; 

To bind, to loose, witb all authority. 

To give tlie feeble strength, the hopeless hope. 

To help the halting, and to lead the blind ; 

To warn the careless, heal the sick of heart. 

Arouse the indolent, and on tlie proud 

And obstinate offender to denounce 

The wrath of God. All other man, what name 

Soo'er they bore, whatever ofloe held, 

If lawful held, — the magistiate supreme. 

Or else subordinate, were chosen by men, 

Their fellows, and &om men derived their power, 

And were accountable for aU they did. 

To men ; but he, alone, Ms office held 

Immediately from God, from God received 

Authority, and was to none but God 

Amenable. The elders of the church. 

Indeed, upon Tiiii laid their'hands, and set 

Him visibly apart to preach the word 

Of life; but this was merely outward rite. 

And decent ceremonial, performed 

On all alike, and oft, aa thou hast heard. 

Performed on those God never sent ; hia eali, 

His consecration, his anointing, all 

Were inward, in tiie conscience heard and felt. 

Thus, by Jehovah chosen, and ordained 

To take into hjfl charge the souls of men. 
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And for Ms trust to answer at tlie day 

Of judgment,' — great pleiiipotent of heaven, 

And lepresentative of God on earth, — ■ 

Pearlesa of men and devila ; unabashed 

liy sin enthroned, or mockery of a prince, 

TJnawed by armed legiona, unseduced 

By offered bribes, burning with love to souls 

Unq^nenchable, and mindful still of his 

Great ehaj^e and vast responsibility ; — 

High in the temple of the living God, 

Ho stood, amidst the people, and declared 

Aloud ttie truth, the whole revealed truth. 

Heady to seal it with hia blood. Divine 

Eesemblance most complete ! wifli mercy now 

And love, lus face, illumed, shone gloiioualy j 

And frowning now indignantly, it ecEmed 

As if o^ended Justice, from hia eye, 

Streamed forth vindictive wratli ! Men heard, 

alarmed ; 
The uncircumcised infidel believed ; 
Light-thoughted Mirth grew serious, and wept ; 
The laugh profane sunk in a sigh of deep 
Repentance ; the blasphemer, kneeling, prayed, 
And, prostrate in the dust, for mercy called i 
And cursed, old, forsaken shmcrs gnashed 
Their teeth, aa if their hour had been arrived. 
Such WHS hia calling, hia oommiasion such. 
Yet he was humble, kind, forgiving, meek, 
Easy to be entreated, graeious, mUd ; 
And, with all patience and affection, taught, 
Eebuked, persuaded, solaced, counselled, warned, 
In ffervent style and manner. Needy, poor. 
And djTug men, like music, heard bis feet 
Approach their bods ; and guilty wretclies took 
New hope, and in hia prayers wept and smiled, 
And blessed him, as they died fbrgivon ; and all 
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Saw in his fiioe contentment, in his life, 

The pati to glory and perpetual joy. 

Deep-leajT\od in. the philosophy of heaven. 

He searched the causes out of good and iU, 

Profoundly calculating their effects 

Far past the bounds of Time ; and balancing, 

In the Brithmetio of fiiture things, 

The loss and profit of the soul to all 

Eternity. A skilful workman he 

In God's great moral yineyard : what to prone 

With cautious hand he knew, what to uproot ; 

What were mere weeds, and what coleslial plants, 

Which had imfiiding vigor in them, knew ; 

Nor knew alone, but watched them night and day, 

And reared and nonriahed them, lill lit to be 

Transplanted to the paradise below. 

Oh! who can speak his praise? great, hiimblo man I 
He in the current of deatruotion stood. 
And warned the sinner of his wo ; led on 
Immanuel's members in the byH day ; 
And, with the everlasting arms embraced 
Himself around, stood in the dreadful front 
Of battle, high, and warred Tictoriously 
With death and hell. And now was come his rest, 
His triumph day. Husteioua like a sun. 
In fliat asSEonbly, he, shining from far. 
Most excellent in glory, stood assured, 
"Waiting the promised crown, the promised throne, 
The welcome and approval of his Lord. 
Nor one alone, but many — prophets, priests. 
Apostles, great reformers, all that served 
Messiah faithfully, like stars appeared 
Of fairest beam ; and round them gathered, clad 
In white, the youchers of their ministry — 
The flock their care had nourishod, fed, and saved. 
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Nor yet in common, glorj lilazmg, stood 
Th.e true philosopher, decided fiiend 
Of liuth and man. Determined foe of all 
Deception, calm, colleeted, patient, wiBa. 
Alii humble, undeceired by outward shape 
Of things, by fiahion's revelry uneharmed, 
By honor nnbewitohed,— he left the chase 
Of vanity, and all the quaoteries 
Of life, to foola and heroes, or whoe'er 
Desired them; and wifli reason, much despised. 
Traduced, yet heavenly reason, to the shade 
Ketired — retired, but not to dream, or build 
Of ghostly fancies, seen in the deep noon 
Of sleep, ill-balanoed theories ; retired. 
But did not leave manldnd ; in pity, not 
In wrath, retired ; and still, though distant, kept 
Ilia eye on men ; at proper angle took 
His stand to see them better, and, beyond 
The clamor which the bells of folly made, 
ITiat roost had hung about them, to consult 
"With nature, how their madness might be cured. 
And how their true substantial comforts might 
Be multiplied, lleligious man ! what God 
By prophets, priests, evangelists, revealed 
Of sacred truth, he thanltfuBy received. 
And, by its light directed, went in seareh 
Of more. Before Mm, darkne^ fled ; and all 
The gobHn tribe, that hung upon the breasts 
Of Night, and haunted still the moral gloom 
With shapeless forms, and blue, infernal lights, 
And inilistinot, and devilish whisperings, 
That tlie miseducated fancies vexed 
Of superstitious men, — at his approach. 
Dispersed, invisible. Where'er he went. 
This lesson still he taught. To fear no ill 
But sin, no being but Almighty God. 
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AU-GOmprehandrag sago ! too tard alone 

For Mm. wbs man's salvation ; all besides, 

Of use or comfort, tliat distinction mode 

Between the desperate savage, scarcely raised 

Above the beast whose flesh he ate, undressed, 

And the most polished of the human race. 

Was product of his persevering search. 

Eeligion owed him much, as firom the ialae 

She suffered much ; for still his main design. 

In. all his cactemplatfons, was to trace 

The wisdom, providence, and love of God, 

And to his fellows, less observant, show 

Them forth. From prejudice redeemed, with hU 

His passions still, above the common world. 

Sublime in reason and in aim sublime. 

He sat, anit on the marvellous works of God 

Sedately thought j now glancing np his eye, 

Intelligent, through all the BtEo:ry dance, 

And penetrating now the deep remote 

Of central causes in the womb opaque 

Of matter hid ; now with inspection nice, 

Entering the mystic labyrinths of the mind. 

Where thought, of notice ever shy, behind' 

Thought, disappearing, still retired ; and still, 

Thought meeting thought, and thought awakening 

thought, 
And minghng still with thought in endless maze, — 
Bewildered observation ; now, with eye 
Yet more severely purged, looking far down 
Into the heart, where passion wove a web 
Of thousand thousand threads, in grain and hue 
All different ; then, upward venturing whiles. 
But reverently, and in his hand, the light 
Hevealed, near the eternal Throne, he gazed. 
Philosophizing less than worshipping. 
Most truly great ! his intellectual strength 
S3* 



.ted oy Google 



And knowledge vast, to men of lesser mind, 
Seemed infinite ; yet, from his high pursuits. 
And reasonings most profound, he still retnmed 
Home, with an humbler and a warmer heart : 
And none 60 lowly bowed before bis God, 
As none so well His awful majesty 
And goodness comprehended; or so well 
Hia own dependency and weakness know. 

How glorious now, with, -vision purified 
At the BssentiBl Truth, entirely &ee 
From error, be, investigating still, — 
Por knowledge is not found, unsought, in heaven,— 
From world to world, at pleasure, rovea, on wing 
Of golden ray upborne ; or, at the feet 
Of heaven's moat ancient sagos, sitting, heara 
New wonders of the wondrous works of God ! 

Illusliious, too, tbat morning, stood the roan 
Exalted by the people, to the throne 
Of government, established on the base 
Of justice, liberty, and equal right ; 
"Who, in bis countenance sublime, e 
A nation's ro.BJeaty, and yet was meek 
Aud humble ; and in royal palace gave 
Example to tbe meanest, of the fear 
Of God, and all integrity of life 
And manners ; who, august, yet lowly ; who, 
Severe, yet gracious ; in his very heart, 
Detesting aU oppression, all intent 
Of private aggrandizement ; and, ttie first 
In every public duty, held the scales 
Of justice, and as tbe law, which reigned in Iiiai 
Commanded, gave rewards ; or, witli the edgo 
Vindictive, smote, now ligtt, now heavily, 
According to the stature of die crime. 
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Conspicuous like an osk of heoltMest boi^ll, 
Deep-rooted in Ma ooimtry's love, lie stood, 
And gave Ms hand to virtue, lielping up 
The honest man to hoxior and rtaiown ; 
And, with the look whioli goodness wears m « 
■Withoring the very blood of Knavery, 
And from his presence driving fer, Bshamcd. 



Nor less remarkable, among the blessed. 
Appeared the man, who, in the senate-honae, 
Watchful, unhired, unbribed, and iincorrupt. 
And party only to the common weal, 
In virtue's awful rage, pleaded for right, 
"With truUi so clear, with argument so stroi^ 
With action so sincere, and tone so loud 
And deep, as made the despot nuako behind 
His adamantine gates, and every joint. 
In terror smite his fellow-joint relaxed ; 
Or, marching to the field, in burnished steel, 
While, frowning on his brow, tremendous hunj 
The vn^ath of a whole people, long provoked,- 
Mustered the stormy wings of war, in day 
Of dreadful deeds ; and led the batao on. 
When Liberty, swift as the fii'es of heaven. 
In fury rode, with all her'hosts, and threw 
The tyrant down, or drove invasion back. 
Uluatrions he— iUustrious all appeared, 
Who ruled supreme in righteousness ; m 
Inferior place, in steadfest rectitude 
Of soul. Peculiarly severe hod been 
The nurture of thefr youth, their knowle^ great, 
Great was theil wisdom, great thefr eares, and grea/ 
Their aelf-aenial, and thefr service done 
To God and man 1 and great was thefr reward. 
At haud, proporlioned to their worthy deeds. 



or held 
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Broatte all thy minatcelsy, immortal Harp ! 

Breathe numbers warm with love, while I rehearse 

Delighted theme, resembling most Iho songs 

Wliicli, day and night, are aimg before the Lamb 1— 

Thypraiac, Charityl thy labors niost 

Dirine ; tiiy sympathy with sighs, and toiirs. 

And groans ; thy great, thy god-Uke wish, to heal 

AU misery, all fortune's wounds, and make 

The soul of every living thing r^oioe. 

O thou wast needed much in days of Time ! 

No virtue, half so much !— None half so lair ! 

To all the rest, however fine, thou gavest 

A Jlnishing and polish, without whidi 

No man e'er entered heaven. Let me record 

His praise, the man of great 'benevolence, 

"Who pressed thee closely to his glowing heart. 

And to thy gentle bidding made his feet 

Swift minister. Of all mankind, his soul 

"Whs most in harmony with heaven ; as one 

Sole iamily of brothers, sisters, Mends, 

One in their origin, one in their rights 

To all the common gifts of providence, 

And in their hopes, their joys, and sorrows one, 

Ho viewed the universal human race. 

He needed not a law of slot*, to fere* 

Grudging submission to the law of God. 

The law of love was in his heart, alive j 

"What he possessed, he counted not hia own ; 

But, like a feithful steward in a house 

Of public alms, what freely he received 

He freely gave, distributing to all 

The helpless (ha last mite beyond his own 

Temperate support, and reckoning still the gift 

But justice, due to want ; and so it was. 

Although the world, with compliment not ill 

Applied, adorned it with a fairer name. 
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Not did lie wait till to liis door the voice 

Of supplioatioii came, but went abroad, 

Witli foot BS aUent ss the starry dews, 

In soarob of misery tliat pined unseen, 

And would not ask, And who can tell what sights 

He saw ! what groans he heard, in that cold world 

Below ! whore Sin, in leagne with gloomy Death, 

Marched daily through the length and breadth of all 

The land, wasting at will, and maMng earth. 

Pair earth ! a lazar-houao, a dungeon dark, 

"Wliere Disappointment ffcd on ruined Hope ; 

"Where Guilt, worn out, levied on the triple o^e 

Of want, remorse, despair ; where Cruelty 

Reached forth a cup of wormwood to the lips 

Of Sorrow, that ta deeper Sorrow wailed ; 

Where Mockery, and Disease, and Poverty 

Met miserable Age, erewhile sore bent 

Witti his own burden ; where the arrowy winds 

Of winter pierced the naked orphan babe, 

And chilled the mother's heait, who had no home ; 

And where, al^ 1 in mid-Ume of his day. 

The honest man, robbed by some villain's hand, 

Or vdOi long sieUnras pale, and paler yet 

"With want and hunger, oft drani bitter draughts 

Of his own tears, and had no bread to eat. 

Oh I who cam tell what s^hts he saw, what shapes 

Of wietohedness ! or who describe what smiles 

Of gratitude illumined the face of wo. 

While &om his hand he gave the bounty lavth I 

As when the Sun, to Cancer wheeling back, 

Betiimed from Capricorn, and showed the north. 

That long had lain in cold and cheerless night. 

His beamy countenance ; all nature then 

Eejoiccd together glad ; the flower looked up 

And smiled ; tiie forest, from his locks, shook off 

The hoary frosts, and clapped liis hands ; the birds 
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Awoke, and, singing, rose to meet the day ; 

And ftom his hollow den, where many months 

He slumbered sad in darkness, blithe and light 

Of heart the savage sprung, and saw again 

His mountains shine, and with new songs of love 

Allured the virgin's ear : so did the house. 

The prison-house of guUt, and all the abodes 

Of unprovided helplessness, revive, 

As on them looked the sunny messenger 

Of Charity. By angels tended still, 

That marked his deeds, and wrote them in a book 

Of God's reraembranae ; careless he to be 

Observed of men, or have each mite bestowed 

Hecorded punctually, with name and place, 

In every hill of news. Pleased to do good, 

He gave, and sought no more, nor q^ueslioned much, 

Nor reasoned, who deserved ; for well ho knew 

The fece of need. Ah me 1 who could mistake? 

The shame to ask, the want that urged within. 

Composed a look so perfectly distinct 

From all else human, and withal so SaH 

Of misery, that none could pass, untouched. 

And be a Christian, or thereafter claim, 

In any form, the name or rights of man. 

Or, at the day of judgment, lift his eye ; 

While he, in name of Christ, who gave the poor 

A cup of water, or a bit of bread. 

Impatient for his advent, waiting stood, 

Glovring in robes of love and holiness. 

Heaven's feirest dress ! and round him ranged, ia 

A thousand witn^ses appeared, prepared 
To tell his gracious deeds before the Throne. 

Nor anrenowned among the most renowned, 
Kor 'mong the Mrest unadmired, that mom, 
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BOOK IX. 39S 

■When highest fanie was proof of higlicst -worth, 

Distinguished stood the bard ; not he, who sold 

The moommuoicable, beaTenly gift, 

To Folly, and with lyre of perfect tone, 

Prepared by God hitxiaelf, for holiest praise, — 

Vilest of traitors i most dishonest man ! — 

Sat by the door of Ruin, and made there 

A melody so sweet, and in the month 

Of drunkenness Rnd debauch, that else had croaked 

In natnral discordance jarring harsh. 

Put so diyino a song, that many turned 

Aside, and entered in undone, and thought, 

Meanwhile, it was the gate of heaven, so like 

An angel's voice the music seemed ; nor he, 

"Who, wbining grievously of damsel coy. 

Or blaming fortune, iJiat would nothing give 

For doing naught, in indolent lament 

Unprofitable, passed his piteous days, 

Making himself the hero of hia tale. 

Deserving HI the poel^s name ; but he. 

The bard, by God's own hand anointed, who. 

To Virtue's all-delighting harmony. 

His numbers tuned : who, from the fount of truth. 

Poured melody, and beauty poured, and love. 

In holy stream, into the human heart ; 

And, from tho height of lofty aigument, 

"Who "justified the ways of God to man," 

And sung what still he sings, approved in heaven ; 

Though now with boldtn note, above the damp 

Terrestrial, which tho pure celestial firo 

Cooled, and restrained in part his flaming wing. 

Philosophy was deemed of deeper thought. 
And judgment more severe, than Poetry; 
To feible, she, and fancy, more indined. 
And yet, if Fancy, na was understood, 
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"Wbs of creative nature, or of power, 
■Witii aelf-wTOUglit stuff, to build a fabric up, 
To mortal Tision wonder&l and strange, 
Philosopliy, ttie Oieoretic, claimed. 
Undoubtedly, the first sad higheat place 
111 Fancy's favor. Her material souls. 
Her chance, her atnma shaped alike, her white 
Proved black, her imivoreal nothing, all ; 
And all her wondrous systems, how the mind 
With matter met; how man was &ee, and yet 
AJl pre-oidained; how evil first began ; 
And chief her speoiUations, soaring how. 
Of the eternal, uncreated Mind, 
■Which left all reason infinitely fac 
Behind— surprising feat of theory ! — 
Were pure creation of her own, webs wove 
Of gossamer in Fancy's lightest loom. 
And nowhere, on tlio list of being made 
By God recorded : but her look, meanwhile. 
Was grave <md studious ; and many thought 
She reasoned deeply, when she wildly raved. 

The true, legitimate, anointed bard, 
Whose song through ages poured its melody. 
Was most severely thoughtful, most minute 
And aoeurate of observation, most 
randUarly acquainted with all modes 
Ajid phases of existence. True, no doubly 
He had originally drunk, from out 
The fount of life and love, a double draught. 
That gave whate'er he touched a double life : 
But tliis was mere desire at first, and power 
Devoid of means to work by ; need was atill 
Of perBoveriiig, quick, inspectiye mood 
Of mind, of fsdthful memory, vastly stored. 
From universal being's ample field, 
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BOOK H. 397 

■With, knowledge! and a judgment, aound and dear, 

"Woll disciplined in nature's rules of taste ; 

Diaoeming to select, arrange, combine, 

From infinite variety, and etill 

To nature true ; and goide withal, hard task, 

The sacred, living impetus diyine. 

Discreetly through, the harmony of aong. 

Completed thus, the poet sung ; and age 

To age, enraptured, heard his measures flow ; 

Enraptured, for he poured the very fat 

And niaiTOn' of exiatenoc, through his verse, 

Aud gave the soul, that else, iu selUsh cold, 

"Unwarmed l)y kindred interest, had lain, 

A roomy life, a glowing relish high, 

A sweet espansiTe brotherhood of being — 

Joy answering joy, and a^h responding sigh. 

Through all the fibres of the aoeial heart. 

Observant, sympathetic, sound of head. 

Upon the ocean vast of human thought. 

With pasami rough and stormy, venturing out 

Even as the living billows rolled, he throw 

TTis numbers over ttiem, seized as they were. 

And to perpetual ages left thorn fixed, 

To each, a mirror of itself displayed ; 

Despair for ever lowering dark on Sin, 

And Happiness on Virtue smiling fair. 

Ho was a minister of fame, and gave 
To whom he would renown ; nor missed himself— 
Alflxough despiang much the idiot roar 
Of popular applause, that sudden, oft, 
"Unnaturally turning, whom it nursed 
Itself devoured— the lasting fame, the praise 
Of God and holy men, to esceUenoe given. 
Yet leas ho sought his own renown, than wished 
To have the eternal images of truth 
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And beauty, pictured in his verse, admired. 

'IVas these, taking immortal shape and form. 

Beneath his eye, tlittt chaimed his midnight watch. 

And oft tia soul witli awful transports shook 

Of happiness, imfelt by other men. 

This was that spell, that sorcery, which bound 

The poet to the lyre, and would nat let 

Him go ; that hidden myatery of joy, 

"Which made him sing in Bpito of fortune's worst. 

And was, at once, both motive and reward. 

Nor now among the choral harps, in this 
The native cHmc of song, are those nnknown, 
With h^her note ascending, who, below. 
In holy ardor, aimod at lofty strains. 
True fame is never lost : many, whose names 
"Were honored much on eartlj, are famous here 
For poetry, aniJ, with archangel harps. 
Hold no unequal rivalry in song ; 
Leading the choirs of heaven, in numboi's high. 
In numbers' over sweet and ever now. 

Behold them yonder, where the river pure 
Flows warbling down before the throne of Ood ; 
And, shading on each side, the tree of life 
Spreads its unfading houglis ! — Sco how they ahine. 
In garments white, quaffing deep dranghla of love. 
And harping on their harps, new harmonics 
Preparing ftir the ear of God, Most High 1 

But why should I, of mdividual worHi, 
Of individual glory, longer sing ? 
No true believer was, that day, obscure ; 
No holy soul but had enough of joy ; 
No pious wish without its full reward. 
Who in the Father and the Son believed. 
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With faitb that ■wrougM by loyo to holy deeds, 
Aud pvirifled the heart, none trerabled there, 
Nor had hy earthly guise his rank concealed ; 
"Whether, unknown, he tilled flio ground remote. 
Observant of the seasons, and adored 
G-od in the promise, yearly verilied. 
Of seed-time, harveat, summer, winter, day 
And night, rotnniing duly at the time 
Appointed ; or, on the shadowy mountain side, 
"Worshipped at dewy eve, watohing his floeka ; 
Or, trading, saw the wonders of the deep. 
And as the needle to the starry Pole 
Turned conatantly, ao he hia heart to God ; 
Or else, in servitude severe, was taught 
To break (he bonds of sin ; or, begging, learned 
To trust the Providence that fed the raven. 
And clothed the lily with her annual gown. 



Most numerous, indeed, among the saved. 
And many, too, not least iDuatrious, shone 
The men who had no n^ime on earth. Edipsed 
By lowly circumstance, they lived unknown. 
Like stream that in the desert warbles clear. 
Still nursing, as it goes, the herb and flower, 
Though never seen ; or like the star, retired 
In solitudes of ether, far beyond 
All sight, not of essential splendor less. 
Though shininLg unobserved. None saw their pure 
Devotion, none their tears, their feith, and love, 
"Which burned within them, both to God and man, — 
None saw bnt God. He, in his bottle, all 
Their tears preserved, and every holy wish 
"Wrote in his book ; and, not as they had done, 
But as they wished vdth all their heart to do. 
Arrayed them now in glory, and displayed, — 
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Man's time was passed, and liis eternity 
Began.. No fear remained of change. The youth. 
Who, ill the glowing morn of vigorous life, 
lligh-ceactdng after great religious deeds, 
"Was suddenly cut off, wifh all his hopes 
In sunny bloom, and unaccomplished left 
Hia wittered aims, — saw everlasting days, 
Before him, dawning, rise, in which, to achieye 
All glorioua things, and get himself the name 
That joaloua Death too soon forbade on. earth. 

Old things had passed away, and all was new ; 
And yet, of all the ncw-faegun, naught so 
Prodigious difference made, in the afiairs 
And thoughts of every man, as certainty. 
For doubt, all doubt, was gone, of every kind ; 
Doubt that erawhile, beneath the lowest base 
Of mortal reasonings, deepest laid, crept in. 
And made the strongest, best cemented towers 
Of bmnan workmanship, so wealdy shake, 
And b> their lofty tops so waver still. 
That those who bmlt them, feared their sudden felL 
But doubt, all doubt, was passed ; and, in its place. 
To every thought that in tiie heart of man 
Was present, now had come an absolute 
TJnijuestionable certainty, which gave 
To each decision of the mind immense 
Importance, raising to its proper height 
The sequent tide of passion, wliether joy 
Or grief. The good man knew, in very ttuli. 
That he was saveil to aE eternity. 
And feared no more ; the bad had proof complete 
That he was damned for evec ; and believed 
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Entirely, that on every wicked aonl 

Anguish should como, and wrath, and utter wo. 

Knowledge was miich increased, but wisdom more. 
The film of Time, that stall before the s^ht 
Of mortal vision danced, and led the beet 
Astray, pursuing unsubstantial dreams, . 

Had dropped" from every eye. Men saw that they 
Had vexed thomsclvcs in vain, to understand 
What now no hope to undeisfand remained ; 
That tiiey bad often counted evil good. 
And good for ill ; laughed when they should have 

And wept, forlorn, when God intended mirth. 

But what, of all their foUies passed, surprised 

Them most, and seemed most totally insane 

And unaeeountable, was value set 

On olqeots of a day, was serious grief 

Or joy fbr loss or gain of mortal things. 

So utterly impoaaible it seemed. 

When men their proper interests saw, that aught 

Of terminable kind, that aught, which o'er 

Could die, or cease to he, however named. 

Should make a human soul — a legal heir 

Of everlasting years— rejoice or weep. 

In earnest mood ; for nothing now seemed worth 

A thought, but had eternal bearing in't 

Much truth had been assented to in Time, 
Which never, till this day, had made a due 
Impression on the heart. Take one example. 
Early from heaven it was revealed, and oft 
Ecpeated in the world, irom pulpits preached, 
And penned and read in holy books, that God 
Respected not the persons of mankind. 
Had this been truly credited and felt, 
3i* 
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The king, in purple robe, tad owned, indeed, 
Tlie beggar for liis brother ; prido of rank 
And office tliawed into paternal love ; 
Oppression feared the day of equsd righls. 
Predicted ; covetous extortion kept 
In mind the hour of reckoning, soon fo come ; 
And ttribcd injustice thought of being judged, 
When he ahonld stand, on equal foot, beside 
The man he wronged, and surely — nay, 'tja true, 
Most true, liej'ond all ■whfcpering of doubt, 
That he, who lifted np the reeking scourge. 
Dripping with gore from the slave's back, before 
lie struck again, had paused, and aerioualy 
Of that tribiinal thought, where God himself 
Should look him in the face, and ask in wrath, 
""Why didst thou Ihisf Maa! was he not thy 

brother. 
Bone of thy bone, and flesh and blood of thine S " 
But, ah 1 this Ijuth, by heaven wid reason taught, 
Was never fully credited on earth. 
ITie titled, flattered, lofty men of power. 
Whose wealth, bought verdicts of applause fhr doeus 
Of wickedness, could ne'er believe the time 
Should truly come when judgment should proceed 
Impartially against them, and they, too. 
Have no good speaker at the Judge's ear, 
No witneBses U> bring them off for gold. 
No power to turn the sentence from it 
And they of low estate, who 
Day after day, despised, and wronged, and mocked, 
"Without redress, could scarcely think the day 
Should e'er arrive, when they, in truth, should stand 
On perfect level with the potentates 
And princes of the earth, and have their cause 
Examined Mrly, and their rights allowed. 
But now this truth was felt, believed and felt, 
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Mucli prophec)'— revealed by holy bards, 
"Wlio sung tJie will of heaven bj Judali's streams- 
Much prophecy, that waited long the scoff 
Of hps rnioireumc^ed, was then fulfilled ; 
To the last iittle scrupulously fulfilled. 
It was foretold by those of aooient days, 
A time should come, when wickedness should weep 
Abased ; when every lofty look of man 
Should be bowed down, and all his haughtiness 
Made low ; when righteousness alone should lift ' 
Tlie head in glory, aud rejoice at heart ; 
When many, first in splcndoc and renown, 
Slujuld be moBt vile ; and many, lowest once. 
And last in Poverty's obscurest nook, 
H^hest and fitat in honor, should be seen. 
Exalted ; and when some, when all the good, 
Should rise to glory and eternal life ; 
And all the had, hmienting, wake, condemned 
To shame, contempt, and evorlaating grief. 

These prophecies had tarried long, go long 
That many wagged the head, and, taunting, asked, 
" "When shall thoy oomo ! " but asked no more, nor 

moolted ; 
Por 'he reproach of prophecy was wiped 
Away, and every word of God found Irue. 

And, oh ! what change of- state, what change of 
rank, 
In that assembly everywhere was seen ! 
The humble-hearted laughed, the bfty moumcd. 
And every man, according to his works 
Wrought in the body, there took character. 
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104 TUB COVms OF TlMIi. 

Thus stood thej mised, all genotationa stood ! 
Of aU manldnd, innumerable throng ! 
Great harvest of the grays 1 — waiting tho will 
Of heaven, attentively, and silent all. 
As forest spreading out beneath the calm 
Of evening skies, when even the single loaf 
Is heard distinctly ctistle down and fell ; 
So silent they, when from above, the sound 
Of rapid wheels approached, and suddenly 
In hcavon appeared a host of angels strong, 
"With ohariota and with steeds of huniing fire ; 
Cherub, and Seraph, Thrones, Dominions, Powers, 
Bright in celestial armor, dazzling, rode. 
And, leading in the firont, illustrious shone 
Michael and Gabriel, servants long approved 
In high eommissioii,— girt that day with power, 
Which naught created, man or devil, might 
Ilesist. Nor waited, gaaing, long ; bat, quick 
Descending, silently and without song. 
As servants bend to do their master's work, 
To middle idr they raised tlie human race. 
Above the path long travelled by the sun ; 
And as a shepherd from, the sheep divides 
The goata ; or husbandman. With reaping bands, 
In harvfsf, separates tho precious wheat, 
Selected from the tarta ; so did they part 
Mankind, the good and bad, to right and left, 
'\'o meet no more ; these ne'er again to smile, 
Nor those to weep ; these never more to share 
Society of mercy with the saints. 
Nor, henceforth, those to suffer with the Tile. 
Strange parting ! not for hours, jior days, nor months. 
Nor for ten thousand times ten thousand years ; 
But for a whole eternity ! — though fit, 
And pleasant to the righteous, yet to all 
Strange, and most strangely felt ! The sire, K> right 
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BOOS. IX. 405 

Bearing, raw the son— apning &oni Ms loins, 

Belovetl how dearly once ; Imt wlio forgot^ 

Too soon, in sin's intoxicatmg cap, 

Tlie fatter's warnings and the mottei's feaia — 

PrU to the left among the reprobate ; 

And sons, redeemed, beteld the lathers, whom 

They loved and honored once, gathered among 

The wicked. Brothers, slaters, kinsmen, frimds ; 

Husband and wife, who ate at the same board, 

And under tho same roof, united, dwelt, 

From youth to hoary age, bearing the ehaiioe 

And change of Time together, parted then 

Tor evermore. But none, whose friendship grew 

From virtue's pure and everlasting root, 

Took different roads i these, knit in stricter bonds 

Of amity, embracing, saw no more 

Deattr, with his scythe, stand by; nor heard the word. 

The bitter word, which olosed all earlhly friendships, 

And finished every feast of love— FaiewelL 

To all, strange parting ! to the wicked, sad _ 

And terrible ! New horror seized them, while 

They saw the saints withdrawii^ and with them 

All hope of safety, all delay of wrath. 

Beneath a crown of rosy light,— like that 
■WMch once, in Goshen, on the flocks, and herds, 
And dwellings, sroiled, of Jacob, while the land 
Of Nile was dark; or like the pillar bright 
Of sacred fire, that stood above the sons 
Of Israel, when they camped at midnight by 
The foot of Horeb, or the desert side 
Of Sinai ;— now, the r^teous took their place. 
All took their place, who ever wished to go 
To heaven, for heaven's own sake. Not one remained 
Among the accursed, that e'er desired with aU 
The heart to be redeemed, tliat ever sought 
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406 THE COUBaE OE TIME. 

Submissively to do the will of God, 

llowo'er it crossed Ms own ; or to eacapo 

Hell, for aught othor tttm its penal fires. 

All took their place, rejoicing, and bchsld. 

In oentte of tlie crown of golden boama 

That canopied them o'er, these gracious words, 

Blushing ivith lints of love : " Pear not, my saints.' 

To other sight of horriblo dismay, 
Jehovah's ministers the wicked drove, 
And left them bonnd immovable in ehaina 
Of Justice. O'oc their beads a bowlesa cloud 
Of iudignaHon hung ; a cLmd it was 
Of thick and utlfir darkness, rolling, lilce 
An ocean, tides of livid, pitchy fiamej 
With thunders charged, and lightnings ruinous. 
And red willi forked vengeance, such as wounds 
Tho soul ; and full of angry shapes of wrath. 
And eddies whirling with tumultuous fire. 
And forms of terror raving to and Iro, 
And monsters unimagined heretofore. 
By guilty men in dreams before their death. 
From horrid to more horrid changing still. 
In hideous movement through Hiat stormy gulf) 
And evermore the Thunders, murmuring, spoke 
Prom out the darkness, uttering loud these words. 
Which every guilty conscience echoed back ; 



weight 
Of every man's perdition on himself. 
Directly home. Dread words ! heard then, and heard 
For ever through the wastes of Ereoas. 
" Ye linew your duty, but ye did it not ! " 
These were the words which glowed upon the sword, 
Whose wrath burned fearfully behind the cursed, 
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EOOIt II. 407 

As they were aiiven away from God to Tophet. 
" Ye knew your duty, but ye did it not ! " 
These ore the words to which the harps of grief 
Are atning ; and, t^ the chorus of the damned. 
The rocks of hell repeat them, evermore ; 
Loud echoed throagh the caverns of despair. 
And poured in thunder on the ear of "Wo. 

Nor ruined, men. alone, beneath Oiat cloud, 
Trembled. There, Satan and his legions stood, 
Satan, the first and eld^t sinner, — bound 
Tor judgment. He, by other name, hold once 
Conspicuous rank iu heaven among the sons 
Of happiness, jdjoicing, day and night. 
But pride, that was ashamed to bow to God, 
Most High, his bosom illled with hate, his tone 
Made black witli envy, and in his soul begot 
Thoughts guilty of rebeUion 'gainst the throne 
Of the Eternal Father and the Son,— 
rrora everlasting built on righteousness. 

Ask not how pride, in one created pure, 
Could grow ; or sin without esample spring, 
"Where holiness alone was bowti ; esteem't 
Enough, that he, as every being made 
By God, was made entirely holy, had 
The will of God before him set for law 
And regulalion of his life, and power 
To do as bid ; but was, meantime, left free. 
To prove his worth, his gratitude, his love ; 
How proved besides ? for how could service done 
That might not elso have been withheld, evince 
The will to serve, which, rather than the deed, 
God doth require, and virtue counts alone J 
To stand or fall, to do or leave undone. 
Is reason's lofty privilege, denied 
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To all below, by instiiiot boimd to fate, 
tinmeritiiig, alike, reward or blame. 

Thus free, the Devil chose to disobey 
The ivill of God, and was thrown out &om heaven. 
And with him all ids bad example stnined : 
Yet not to utter punishment decreed, 
But left to fill the me^nre of his sin. 
In tempting and seducing man— too soon, 
Too easily seduced 1 And, from tte day 
He first set foot on earth,— of rancor full, 
And pride, and hate, and malice, and reyenge, — 
He set himself, with most felonious aim 
And hellish persOTOrance, fo root out 
All good, and in its place to plant all ill ; 
To rub and raze, irom all created things. 
The feir and holy portraiture divine, 
And on them to enstamp his features grim. 
To draw all creatures off fiijm loyalty 
To their Creator, and to make them bow 
The knee to him. Nor failed of great buccbss, 
As populous hell, Uiis day, can testify. 
He held, indeed, large empire in the world. 
Contending proudly with the King of heaven. 
To him temples were built, and sacrifice 
Of cosily blood upon his ^tars flowed ; 
And — what hest pleased him, for in show he seemed 
Then likest God— whole nations, bowing, fell 
Before him, worshipping, and from his lips 
Entreated oraolee, which he, by priests, 
Por many were his priests in every age, — 
Aixswored, though guessing but at future things, 
And erring oft, yet still believed ; so well 
His ignorance, in ambiguoiu phrase, he voUed. 

Nor needs it wonder, that with mtai once fallen. 
His tempting should succeed. Large was his mind 
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And ruidccBtaiu3ijg ; thoug]i impaired by sin, 
Btill large ; and constant practice, day and night, 
In cunning, guile, and sil hypocrisy, 
Prora age to age, gave hiiii experience vast 
In sin'9 dark tactics, Budi as boyish man, 
TJnarmed by strength divine, oonid ill withstand. 
And well ho knew his weaker eidc ; and stiil, 
His lurea, with baits that pleased the eenaes, buski 
To his impatient paaaiona offering terms 
Of present joy, and bribing reason's eye 
"With earthly wealth, and honors near at hand. 
Nor failed to misadvise his future hope 
And faith, by false, untemelcd promises 
Of heavens of sensual gluttony and lovo. 
That suited best thoir greaser appetites. 
Into the ainner's heart, who lived secure. 
And feared him least, he enterod at his will. 
Utit chic^ he chose his residence in courts 
And conclaves, stirring princes up to acts 
Of blood and tyranny ; and moving prieata 
To baiter truth, and swap the souls of men 
For lusty beneSces, and address 
Of lofty sounding. Nor the saints elect, 
"Who walked with God, in virtue's path sublime. 
Did he not sometimes venture to molest ; 
In dreams imd momenta of unguarded thought^ 
Suggesting guilty doubta and fsais, that God 
Would disappoint their hope ; and in their way 
Boatrowing pleasures, icngued so aweet, and so 
In holy gaib arrayed, that many stooped, 
Believing thom of heavenly sort, and fell ; 
And to fhoir high professions, brought disgrace 
And scandal ; to themselves, thereafter, long 
And bitter nights of aore repentance, vexed 
With shame, unwonted sorrow, and remorse. 
35 
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And more they should have fallen, and more have 

wept, 
H[id not tlieir guardian an'gels, who, by God 
Commissioned, stood beside them in the hour 
Of danger, whether craft, or fierce attack, 
To Satan's deepest skill opposing skill 
More deep, and to Ma strongest arm, an arm 
More strong, — upborne th.em in their hands, and 

filled 
Their soula with all disoerumcnt, quick, to pierce 
His stratagems and fiiirest shoivs of sin. 

Now, Kite a roaring lion, up and down 
The world, deatrojing, though vmseen, he raged ; 
And now, retiring back to Tartarus, 
Far back, beneath the thick of guiltiest dark. 
Where night ne'er heard of day, in council grim. 
He sat with ministers whose thoughts were damned, 
And there such plans devised, as, had not God 
Checked and lestriuned, had added earth entire 
To hell, and uninhabited left heaven, 
Johovah unadored. Nor unsevere, 
Even then, his punishment deserved. The Worm 
That never dies, coiled in his bosom, gnawed 
Perpetually ; sin rfter sin brought pang 
Succeeding pang ; and, now and then, tite bolts 
Of Zion'a King, vindictive, smote his soul 
With fiery wo to blast hia proud designs ; 
And gave bii" earnest of the wrati to oome. 
And chiefi when, on the cross, Messiah said, 
" 'Tis finished," did the edge of Tengeanoe smite 
Him through, and aE Ms gloomy legions touoh 
With new despair. But yet, to be the first 
In roischie^ to have armies at his call, 
To hold dispute with God, in days of Tixae, 
His pride and malice fed, and bore him up 
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Above the worst of ruin. Still, to plan 

Aiid act great deeda, tlioagt wicked, brought at lei^ 

The recompense which nature hath attached 

To all activity, and aim pursued 

"With peraerecanco, good or bad ; for as. 

By nature's laws, immutable and just^ 

Enjoyment stops where indolence begins ; 

And purposeless, to-morrow borrowing sloth. 

Itself, heaps on its shoulders loads of wo. 

Too heavy to be bomo ; so industry — 

To mediate, to plan, resolve, perform. 

Which in itsdi' is good — as surely brings 

Reward of good, no matter what he dona ; 

And such reward the Devil had, as long 

As the decrees eternal gave him space 

To work. But now, all action ceaaed ; his hopo 

Of doing evil perished quite ; his pride, 

His courage, MIed him ; and beneath that cloud 

■Which hung its central terrors o'er his head, 

"With all his angels, he, for sentence, stood. 

And rolled his eyes around, that uMered guilt 

And wo, in horrible perfection joined. 

As he had been the chief and leader, long. 

Of the apostate crew that warred with God 

And holiness ] so now, among the bad. 

Lowest, and most forlorn, and trembling most, 

With all iniquity deformed and foul. 

With all perdition ruinous and dark, 

He stood, — example awful of the wrath 

Of God ! and mark, to which all sin must fell i— 

And made, on every side, bo black a hell, 

That spirits, used to night and misery, 

To distance drew, and looked another way ; 

And from their golden cloud, far. off, the sajnts 

Saw round >!"! darkness grow more dark, and heard 

The impatient thunderbolts, with deadliest crash 
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All me I what eyes were tiielG beneatii tliat 

Eyes of despair, final and certain ! eyea 

rh.at looked, and looked, and saw, where'er tlioy 

iiterminable darkness ! utter wo ! 

'TwHs pitiful to see the early flower 
Nippod by the imfeeling frost, juat when it rose. 
Lovely in youtlt, and put its beauties on. 
'TwB3 pitiful to see tte hopes of all 
The year, the ycUow harvest, made a heap, 
Uy raina of judgment ; or by torrents swept 
With flocks and cattle, domi the raging flood ; 
Or scattered by the winnowing winds, that bore 
Upon their angry winga, the wrath of heaven. 
Sad was die field, where, yesterday, was heard 
The roar of war ; and sad the sight of maid. 
Of mother, widow, fdHter, daughter, wifb, 
Stooping and weeping over senseless, cold, 
Defiiood, and mangled lumps of breathless eaith, 
WMoh had been husbands, fathers, brothers, sons 
And lovers, whon that morning's sun arose. 
"EVaa sad to see Uie wonted seat of friend 
Ilemovod by death ; and sad to visit scenes. 
When old, where, in the smiling mom of life. 
Lived many, who both knew and loved us much. 
And they all gone, dead, or dispersed abroad i 
And stiangcr feces seen among their hills. 
"Twas sad to see the litlie orphan babe 
Weeping and sobbing on its mother's grave. 
'Twas pitiful to see an old, forlorn. 
Decrepit, vrithered wretch, unhoused, unclad. 
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starving to deatli witii poverty and cold. 
'TwRS pitiful to sae a blooming bride, 
That promiso gave of many a happy yaac, 
Touchod by decay, turn pale, and waste, and die. 
'Twa3 pitiful to hear tho murderons thrust 
Of ruffian's blade that sought the lifo entire. 
'Twas sad to tear the blood eomo gurgling forth 
From out tho throat of the wild suicide. 
Sad was the sight of widowed, childless age 
Weeping. — I saw it once. Wrinkled witli time, 
And hoary with tho dust of years, an old 
And worthy man came to bia humble roof. 
Tottering and slow, and on the threshold stood. 
No foot, no voice, was heard witbin. None came 
To meet him, wbore ho had oft met a wife, 
And Bona, and daugbters, glad at Mb return ; 
None came to me^t >i:m ; for ttat day had seen 
The old man lay, within the narrow house, 
The last of all Ma family ; and now 
He stood LQ solitude, in solitude 
Wide as the worid ; for all, that made to him 
Society, had fled beyond its bound. 
Wherever strayed his aimlEss eye, there lay 
The wreck of some fond hope, that touched his soul 
With bitter thoughts, and told him ail was passed. 
TTj n lonely cot was fulent^ and he looked 
As if he could not enter. On his ata^ 
Bending, he leaned ; and trom hia woary eye. 
Distressing Bight ! a single tear-drop wept. 
None followed, for tlie fount of tears was dry. 
Alono and last, it feU from wrinkle down 
To wrinkle, till it lost itself, drunk hy 
The withered eheek, on which again no smile 
Should come, or drop of tenderness be seen. 
This sight waa very pitiful ; but one 
Was saddei- sliU, the saddest seen in Time. 
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A man, fo-day, the glory of bis kind, 

In. reason clear, in. understanding large. 

In judgment sound, in fancy quick, in hf>pe 

Abundant, and in proniise, like a field 

Well cultured, and refceshed with dews from God ; 

To-morrow, chainod, and raving mod, and wMpped 

By servile hands ; sitting on dismal straw. 

And gnashing with hie teeth against the chain. 

The icon chain, that bound him hand and foot ; 

And trying whiles to send his glaring eye 

Beyond the wide ciroumferenee of his ivo j 

Or, humbling mote, more miserabie 3ti]i, 

Giraig an idiot laugh that served to show 

The blaated scenery of his horrid face ; 

Calling Uie straw his sceptre, and the stone. 

On which he, pinioned, sat, his royal throne. 

Poor, poor, poor man ! fellen far bejow the brute 1 

His reason strove in vain to find her way. 

Lost in the stormy desert of Ms br^n ; 

And, being active still, she wrought all strange, 

Pantastic, esecrable, monstrous thmgs. 

All these were sad, ond thousands more, that sleep 
forgotten bBneath the ftmoral pall of Time; 
And bards, as well became, bewailed them much. 
With doleful instruments of weeping song. 
B.ut what were these > What might bo worse had in't; 
However small, some grains of happiness ; 
And mau ne'er dranlt a oup of earthly sort. 
That might not held another drop of gall ; 
Or, in his deepest sorrow, laid Ms head 
Upon a piUow, sot so close witli thorns, 
That might not held another prickle still. 
Accordingly, the saddest human look 
Had hope in't; faint, indeed, but still 'twas hope. 
But why excuse tlie misery of earth ? 
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Say it -was diamal, cold, and dark, and deep. 
Beyond flic utterance of strongest words ; 
But say that nono romembered it, who saw 
Ttie eye of beings damned for evermore, 
Eolling, and rolling, rolling still in vain. 
To find some ray, to see beyond the gulf 
Of an unavanued, fierce, fiery, hot, 
Intemiinaljlo, dark Futurity 1 
And rolling stiE, and rolling still in vain ! 

Thus stood the reprobate beneath the shade 
Of terror, and beneath Vae crown of love, 
The good ; and there was silence in the vault 
Of heaven ; and, as they stood and listened, they heard 
Afar to left, among the utter dark, 
HeU. colling o'er his waves of burning fire, 
And thundering through his ca-yems, empty then. 
As if he preparation made, to aet 
The final vengeance of the fiery Lanih. 
And there was heard, eoming from out the Pit, 
The hollow wailing of Eternal Death, 
And horrid cry of the Undying Worni. 

The wicked paler turned, and scarce the good 
Their color kept ; but were not long dismayed. 
That moment, in the heavens, how wondrous fair ! 
The angel Mercy Blood, and, on the bad 
Turning his back, over the ransomed threw 
His bow, bedroppcd with imagery of love. 
And promises on which their Mth leclined. 
Throughout, deep, breathless silunce reigned again. 
And on the circuit of the upper spheres, 
A glorious eeraph stood, and cried aloud. 

That every ear of man and devil heard, 

V Him that is filthy, let be filthy still ; 

TTim that is holy, lot be holy stUl." 
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And, suddenly, another sq^uadron bright, 
Of high, archnngel glory, stooping, brought 
A maryellous bow,— one base upon the Cross, 
Tho other on the shoulder of the Bear, 
They placed, — from, south to north, spanning 

heayena. 
And on cauh hand dividing good and bad, — 
Who lead, on cither aide, these burning words. 
Which ran along the arch in living fire. 
And wanted not to be believed in Ml : 
" As yc have sown, so shell ye reap this day," 



,i,d, Google 



COUESE OF TIME. 

BOOS X. 
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ANALYSIS OF BOOK X. 



leDay of Jui^manl. 

JceedB Soon milliona infinita of holy ap 

leen inlheriag belbi-e tho Elenial Throi 



£io8 of Judge. The Son, (oking Uie Book of God's Rcmei 

belween Ihs good aiid bad. An angel unfolds Iho book. I 

btoalhea; the apberes and Blare, wiih every panicle of ma 
lor, aiand bUU.— TIlo» trembling on Ihe lel\ hear a dread d 
otee of bnmii^ woids; the Sivord of jusiiee gleams ai 
plunges ui iheii midsl; lliey sink in uller darkness, reiurnin 
one groan of boundless wo, as Rell eioees round, and the Ui 
dying WormandSeMni Deaih begin Ihsir endless repasl.- 
The last Fire Ihen eonsumas the EarUi.— Finally, the rigli 
eous heat a joyons waleoma, receive Iheir crowns, and aecoii 
with the Jadge, singhig wilh the angels, "Gloty to God an 
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COURS E OP TIME. 
BOOK X. 

QoD of my fatheiB i lioly, just, and good I 
My God I my Fatter ! my unfaiHng Hope I 
Jehovah 1 let the incenae of my praise. 
Accepted, bum before thy meroy-seat, 
AiiA. in thy presence bum, botli day and night. 
Maker ! Preaecver 1 my Redeemer I Qo^ I 
"Wliom haTe I in the heavens but Thee alone ? 
On earth, but Thee, whom Bhonld I pcaiae, whom 

Tor Thou baat brought ma hitherto, upheld 
By thy omnipotence ; aud from thy grace, 
trnbought, unmerited, though not unsought— 
The wells of tby salvation, hast refreshed 
My spirit, watering it, at mom and oven ; 
And, by thy Spirit, which thou freely giveat 
To whom thou wUt, haat led my venturous Bong, 
Over the vale and mountain tract, the light 
And shade of man ; into tlie buxnii^ deep 
Descending now, and now circling the mount, 
Where highest sits Divinity enthroned ; 
Killing along the tide of fluent thought. 
The ride of moral, natural, divine ; 
Ga!dng on past and present, and again. 
On rapid pinion borne, outslripping Time, 

vandering through the groves 
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Unfading, and tlie endless avenuea, 
That ahadc tho landscape of Eternity ; 
And talking there with, holy angela met, 
And future men, in glorious yidon seem ! 
rjor unrewarded have I watohed at night, 
And heard the drowsy sound of neighboring sleep. 
New thought, new imagery, new scenes of hlias 
And glory, unrehearsed by mortal tongue, 
Which, nnieTealed, I tremhlmg, turned and left, 
Bursting at once upon my raviched eye, — ■ 
With joy unspeakable have filled my Boul, 
And made my cup run over with delight : 
Though in my face the blasts of adverse winds, 
"While boldly circumnavigating man, 
"Winds seeming adverse, though perhaja not so, 
Have beat severely ; disregarded beat. 
When I, behind mc, heard the voice of God, 
And hia propitious Spirit say. Pear not I 



God of my iathera ! ever present God ! 
This offering, more, Jnspire, sustain, accept ; 
Highest, if numbers answer to the theme ; 
Best answering, if thy Spirit dictate most. 
Jehovah i breathe upon my soul ; my heart 
Enlarge ; my Mth increase ; increase my hope ; 
My thoughts exalt ; my fancy sanctify. 
And all my passions, that I near thy tiirone 
May ventore, unreproved ; and sing the day, 
"Which none unholy onght to name, the Day 
Of Judgment ! greatest day, passed or to eomo ! 
Day ! which,— deny me what thou wilt, deny 
Me home, or Mend, or honorable name,— - 
Thy mercy grant, I thoroughly prepaied, 
With comely gannent of redeeming Invo, 
May meet, and have my Judge fiir Advocate. 
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BOOK X. 421 

Come, Giaoious Influenoo, Breath of the Lord, 
And touch me trembling, aa tJiou toucliod the mMi, 
Greatly beloved, when he in vision saw, 
By TJlai's stream, the Ancient sit ; and talked 
With Gabriel, to his prayer swiftly sent, 
At evening sacrifice. Hold my right hand, 
■ Almighty ! hear me, for I aak through Him, 
Whom thon tast heard, whom thon wilt always hear. 
Thy Son, our interceding Great High Priest ! 
Heveal the future, let the years to come 
Pass by, and open my eai to hoar the harp. 
The prophet haip, whose wisdom I repeat. 
Interpreting tlie voice of distant song ; — 
"Which thus again resumea the lofty verse, 
Loitiost, if I interpret faithfully 
The holy numbers which my spirit hears. 

Thus came the day, flie Harp again began. 
The day that many thought should never come. 
That all the wicked wished should never come. 
That all the righteous had expected long ; 
Day greatly feared, and yet too little feared. 
By him who feared it most ; day laughed at much 
By flie profime, the trembling d^y of aU 
"Who laughed ; day when all shadows passed, all 

dreams; 
"When substance, when reality commenced ; 
Last day of lying, fcial day of all 
Deceit, all knavery, all quackiah phrase ; 
Endor of all disputii^, of all mirth 
Ungodly, of aU. loud and boasting speech ; 
Judge of all judgments, Judge of every judge. 
Adjuster of all causes, rights and wrongs ; 
Day oft appealed to, and appealed to oft 
By those who saw its dawn with saddest heart ; 
Day most magnificent in Fancy's range. 
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422 tan couKSE of hue. 

"Wlience ete rotutned, oonfoimdecl, trembling, pale, 

"With overmuch of glory fiiiiit and blind ; 

Day most important held, prepared for most^ 

By every rational, wise, and holy man ; 

Day of eternal gain, for worldly loss ; 

Day of eternal loss for worldly gain ; 

Great day of terror, vengeanee, wo, despair; 

Ecvealei of all secrets, Ihoughts, desires ; 

Bein-lryiiig, heart-investigating day, 

That stood between Eternity and Time, 

Beviewed all paat, detcrminad all to come. 

And bound all destinies for evermore ; 

Believing day of unbelief; great day. 

That set in proper light the affairs of earth, 

Andjustilied. the Government Divine i 

Great day ! — what can we more ? what should we 



Great triumph day of God's incarnate Son ! 
Great day of glory to the Almighty Qod 1 
Day! whence the everlasting years begin 
Their date, new era in eternity. 
And oft referred to in the song of heaven ! 

Thus stood the apostate, thus the ransomed stood, 
Those held by justice tast, and these by love, 
Reading the fiary scutcheonry, that blazed 
On high, upon the great celestial bow : 
" As ye have sown, so shall ye reap this day," 
AU read, all understood, and all believed. 
Convinced of judgment, righteonsness, and sin. 

Meantime the universe throughout was still. 
The cope, above and round about, was calm ; 
And motionless, beneath them, lay the Earth, 
Silent and sad, as one that sentence waits, 
For flagrant crime ; — when suddenly was heard. 
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BeMnd the aznre Yaulting of ths sky. 

Above, end far remote &om reach of sLght, 

Tlie eoaod of trumpets, and tiie Bound of crowds, 

And prancing ateeda, and rapid diariot wieela, 

That from fonr quarters rolled, and seemed in liaate. 

Assembling at some place of rendezvous ; 

And eo they seemed to roll, with furious speed, 

As if none meant to be btshind the first. 

Nor seemed alone ; that day, the golden trump, 

Whose voice, ftom centre to circumference 

Of all created Uiinga, is heard distinct, 

God had bid Michael sound, to summon all 

The hosts of bliss to presence of their King ; 

And, all tlie morning, millions infinite. 

That millioiia governed each, Dominions, Powers, 

Thrones, Principalities, with all their hosts, 

Had been arriving near the capital. 

And royal city. New Jerusalem, 

Prom heaven's remotest bounds. Nor yet &om heaven 

Alone came they, that day. The worlds around. 

Or neighboring nearest on the verge of night, 

Emptied, sent forth their whole uihabitauts. 

All tribes of being came, of every name. 

From every coast, filling Jehovah's courts. 

From mom till' raid-day, in the squadrons poured 

Immense, along the bright celestial roads. 

Swiftly they rode, for love unspeakable. 

To God, and to Messiah, Prince of Peace, 

Drew them, and made obedience haste to be 

Approved. And now, before the Eternal Throne,— 

Brighter, that day, than when the Son prepared 

To overthrow the seraphim rebelled, — 

And circling round the mount of Deity, 

Upon the Bca of glass aU round about. 

And down the borders of the stream of life. 

And over all the plains of Paradise, 
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Foe mtSiy a league of iLeayenly meBaurement^ — 

Assembled, Btenid tke immortal muititudea, 

MilUons, above all number infinite, 

ITie nations of Uie .blessed. Distinguished each. 

By chief of goodly stature blazing far; 

By various garb, and. flag of varinua line 

Stieaming tjirougli beavon trom ataudard lifted high- 

Tbe arms and imagery of thousand worlds. 

Distinguished each, but all airayetl complete, 

In armor bright, of helmet, shield, and sword; 

And monntod all in chariots of fire. 

A military throng, blent, not confused ; 

As soldiers on some day of great review 

Burning in splendor of refulgent gold. 

And ornament, on purpose, long devised 

Tor this expected day. Distinguished each. 

But all acooutrod aa became their Lord, 

And high occasion; all in holiness, 

The livery of the soldiery of God, 

Vested; and shining all with perfect bliss, 

The wages that hia Mthful servants win. 

Thus stood tiiey numberless around the mount 
Of presence ; and, adoring, waited, hushed 
In deepest silence, for the voice of God. 
That moment, all the Sacred Hill on h^h 
Burned, terrible with glory, and, behind 
The uncreated lustre, hid the Lamb, 
Invisible ; when, from the radiant cloud, 
This voice,, addressing all the hosts of heaven. 
Proceeded, not in words as we converse. 
Each with his fellow, but in language such 
As Qod doth use, iropartrng, without phrase 
Successive, what, in speech of creatures, seems 
Loug.narrative, though long, yet losing muoh 
In feeble symbols of the thought Divine. 
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My gervanls long approved, my faithful Bona, 
Angels of glory, Thrones, Dommiona, Powers, 
Weil pleased, this mornimj, I have flcen the speed 
Of your obedieuoe, gathering round my throne. 
In order due, and well-becoming garb ; 
lUuatrious, aa I see, bej-ond your wont. 
As was my wish, to glorify this day : 
And now, what your assembling mcanB, attend. 

This day concludes the dealiny of man. 
The hour appointed from eternity, 
To judge the earth, in r^hteouaiiess, is come ; 
To end the war of Sin, that long haa fought. 
Permitted, against the Eword of Holiuefls ; 
To give to men and devils, aa their works, 
Iteeorded in my aH-romembering book, 
I find i good to the good, and great reward 
Of everlasting honor, joy, and peace. 
Before my presence here for evermore ; 
And to the evil, as their ane provoke. 
Eternal recompense of shame and wo, 
Cast out beyond the bounds of light and love. 

Long have I stood, as yo, my sons, well know. 
Between the cherubim, and stretched my arms 
Of mercy out, inviting all to come 
To me and live ; my bowols long iiave moved 
"With great compassion ; and my justdoe passed 
Trangressioii by, and not imputed sin. 
Long here, upon my everlasting throne, 
I havo beheld my love and mercy scorned ; 
Have geen my laws despised, my name blasphemed 
My pcoi-idence accused, my gracious plans 
Opposed ; and loi^, too long, have I beheld 
The wicked triumph, and my saints reproached 
Maliciously, whne on my altars lie. 
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■Qnanaweceii atill, their piayers and tlieir tears. 

That seek my coming^.wearicd with, delay ; 

And long, Diaordor in my moral reign 

Has walked rebaHiously, disturbed the pesoe 

Of my eternal goyomment, and -wrougit 

Confusion., spreading far and wide, among 

My works ijiferioc, wMob, groan to be 

Released. Nor long shall groan. Tte hour of graot^ 

The final hour of grace, is fully passed ; 

The time accepted for repentance, iaith, 

And Justice, unaccompanied, as wont, 

"With Mercy, now goes forth, to give to all 

According to their deeds. Justice alone, — 

For why should Meroy any more be joined ? 

"What hath not mercy, mixed with judgment, don^ 

That mercy, mixed with judgment and reproof 

Could do ? Did I not reTolation make. 

Plainly and clearly, of ray will entire P 

Before them sot my holy law, and gave 

Them knowledge, wisdom, prowess 1o obey. 

And win, by adf- wrought works, eternal liie f 

Kebelled, did I not send them terms of peace, 

"Which, not my joatioe, but my meroy asked i — 

Terms, costly to ray -woll-beloved Son ; 

To them, gratuitous, exacting Iaith 

Alone for paidon, works evincing faith f 

Have I not early lisen, and sent my seers. 

Prophets, apoatlea, teachers, roinisteis. 

With signs and wonders, working in my name i 

Have I not still, firom age to age, raised up. 

As I saw needful, great, religious men. 

Gifted by me with laige capacity. 

And by my arm omnipotent upheld. 

To pour the numbers of my mercy forth. 

And roU my judgments on the ear of man? 
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BOOK s. 427 

And lastly, wiea the promised hour was come,— 

Wliat more could most abundant mercy do ?— 

Did 1 not send Immaauel forth, my Son, 

Only begotten, to purchase, by his blood, 

Ab many as believed upon his name } 

Did he not die to giTe repentance, suoli 

Ajs I accept, and pardon of aU sons ! 

Has ho not taught, beseoohed, and shed abroad 

The Spirit nnconliiied, and given, at timea 

Example fierce of wrath and judgment, ponrad 

Yindiotively on nations guilty long > 

Wha,t means of reformation, that my Son 

Hss left behind, untried ? what plainer words, 

What ai^uments more strong, ^ yet remain ? 

Did he not tell them, with his lipa of truth, 

The righteous ghould be aayed, the wicked damned? 

And has he not, awake both day and night, 

Hers interceded with prevailing voice. 

At my right hand, pleading his pi-ecious blood. 

Which magnified my holy law, and bought 

Por all who wished, perpetual righteousness ! 

And have not yon, my faithful sorvanta, all 

Been frequent forti, obedient to my will. 

With messages of mercy and of love. 

Administering my gifts to sinful man ? 

And have not aU my mercy, aH my lore. 

Been scaled and stamped vrith signature of heaven! 

By proof of wondejs, miraclea, and signs 

Attested, and attested more by truth 

Divine, ioliereut in the tidings sent ? 

This day declares the eonsequenoe of all. 

Some have believed, are sanctified, and saved. 

Prepared for dwelling in this holy place. 

In these their mansions, built before my faeej 

And now, beneath a crown of goldon light. 

Beyond our wall, at place of judgment, they, 
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Eipcoting, wait the promised, due reward. 
The othei's stand -wlSi Satan, bound in chains, 
The otliets, who refused to be redeemed : 
They stand, unsanctified, unpardoned, aad, 
"Waiting the eentenoe that shall lis: their wo. 
The others, who refused to be redeemed ; 
For all had grace sufficieut to believe, 
All who my goapel heard; and none who heard 
It not, shall by its law, ttiis day, be tried. 
Necessity of sinning, my decrees 
Imposed on none ; but rather, all inclined 
To holiness ; and grace was bountiful. 
Abundant, oTerfiowing with my word; 
My word of lifo and peace, which to all men. 
Who shall or stand or fall, by law rcTealad, 
Was offered fi:eely, as 'twas freely sent. 
Without all money, and without all price. 
Thus they have all, by willing act, despised 
Me, and my Son, and sanctifying Spirit. 
But now, no longer shall Hiey mock or seom. 
The day of grace and mercy is complete. 
And Godhead from their misery absolved, 

80 saying. He, the Father infinite. 
Turning, addressed Messiah, where he sat. 
Exalted gloriously, at his right hand. 
This day belongs to justice and to theo. 
Eternal Son, thy sight for service dorLe, 
Abundantly fulfilling all my will ; 
By promise thine, frojn all eternity. 
Made in the ancient Covenant of Grace ; 
And thine, as most befitting, since in thea 
Divine and human meet, impartial Judge, 
Consulting thus the interest of both. 
Go then, my Son, divine similitude, 
Image express of Deity unseen, 
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The book of ray remembrance take; and taka 

The golden crowns of life, due to the saints j 

And take the seven last ttmidors ruinous; 

Thy armor take ; gird on, thy sword, thy sword 

Of justice ultimate, reserved, till now, 

UnBtaathed, in the eternal armory ; 

Ajid mount the living chariot of God. 

Thou goest not now, as once, to Calvary, 

To be insulted, buffeted, and slain; 

Thou goest not now, with battle and the voice 

Of war, as once against the rebel hosts. 

Thou goest a Judge, and findst the guilty hound; 

Thou goest to prove, condemn, acquit, reward. 

Not tmsccompaaied ; all these, my saints. 

Go with thee, glorious retinue, to sing 

I'hy triumph, and partieipato thy joy; 

And I, the Omnipceaent, with thee go ; 

And with thee all tho gbry of my throne. 

Thus said the TaBier ; and the Son beloved. 
Omnipotent, Omniscient, PeUow God, 
Arose, resplendent with Divinity ; 
And He the book of God's remembrance took ;, 
And took the seven last thunders ruinous ; 
And took the crowns of life, due to the s^ts; 
His armor took ; girt on his sword, his sword 
Of justice ultimate, reserved, IJll now. 
Unsheathed, in the eternal armory ; 
And up the living ohariot of God 
Ascended, sigmfying aE complete. 

And now the Trump of wondrous melody, 
By man or Migel never heard before. 
Sounded with thunder, and the march began. 
Not swift, 83 cavaloude, on battle bent, 
But, aa became procession of a judge, 
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Solemn, magnificent, majestic, alow ; 

Moring sublime witli glory infinite. 

And mimbets infinite, and awful song, 

They passed the gate of heaven, whioli many aieague. 

Opened either way, to let the glory ibrth 

Of this great march. And now, the sons of mea 

Beheld liieir coming, which, before, they heaid ; 

Beheld the glorious eonuteuance of God ! 

All light was awallowod up, all objects seen 

Faded ; and tho Incarnate, risible 

Alone, hold every eye upon him fixed ; 

The wicked saw bis majesty severe ; 

And tlioae who pierced Him saw Ma face with clouds 

Of glory circled round, essential bright ! 

And to the rocks and mouutuins called in yain. 

To hide them from tho fierceness of his wrath ; 

Almighty power their flight restrained, and held 

Them bound iramovahle before the bar. 

The righteous, undismayed and bold, — best proot 
This day, of fortitude sincere, -aii^tained 
By inward £iith, with acclamations loud, 
lleceived the coming of the Son of Man ! 
And, drawn by lore, inclined to his approach. 
Moving to meet the brightness of his face. 

Meantime, 'tween good and bad, tho Judge his 
wheels 
Stayed, and, ascending, sat upon tihc great 
"White Throne, that morning founded there by power 
Omnipotent, and built on righteousness 
And truth. Behind, before, on every side. 
In native and reflected blaze of bi^ht. 
Celestial equipage, the myriads stood. 
That with Ma marching came ; rank above rank, 
Kauk above rank, with shield and flaming sword. 
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'Twai3 silcnco all 1 and ([uiclt, on right and left, 
A mighty angel spread the boolc of God's 
EememhraQce ; and, with consoionoe now sinoerB 
All men compared (he record, written there 
By finger of Omniscience ; and received 
Their aontenoe, in themselves, of joy or wo ; 
Condemned or justified, while yet the Judge 
Waited, as if to let them prove themselves. 
The righteous, in the book of life displayed, 
Kejoicing, read (heir names ; rejoicing, read 
Their faith for righteousiieBs received, and deads 
Of holiness, as proof of faith complete. 
The wieked, in the book of endless death, 
Spread out to left, bewailing, read their names ; 
And read beneath them, UnbeUefi and &uit 
Of unbelief, vile, nnrepented deeds, 
Now unrepentahle for evGimoro ; 
And gave approval of the wo affixed. 

This done, the Omnipotent, Omnisoient Judge 
Kose iniinite, the eontenco to pronounce. 
The sentence of eternal wo or blias ! 
All glory heretofore seen or oonceivad. 
All majesty, annihilated, dropped. 
That moment, from remembrance, and wna lost ; 
And silence, deepest hitherto esteemed. 
Seemed noisy to the stillness of (his hour. 
Comparisons I seek not, nor should lind. 
If sought. That silence, which all being held, 
When aod's Almighty Son, irom off the walls 
Of heaven the rebel angels threw, accursed. 
So still, that all. creation heard their Ml 
Disliactly, in the lake of burning See, — 
Was now forgotten, and every silence else. 
All being rational, created then, 
Around the jud^ient seat, intensely listmei 
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JNo ereaturo breathed. Man, angel, devil, stood 
And listened; the spheres stood still, and every 

Stood slaH, and listened ; and every particle. 
Remotest in the womb of matter, stood. 
Bending to hear, devotional and stiU. 
And tlius upon the wicked, firat, tlie Judge 
Pronounced the sentence, written hefore of old ! 
" Depart from me, ye ouraed, into the fire. 
Prepared eternal in tlie Gulf of Hell, 
"Where ye shall weep and wail for evermore, 
Eeaping the harvest which your aina have sown." 

So saying, God grew dark with utter wrath ; 
And, drawing now the sword, undrawn before, 
Which through the range of infinite, all around, 
A gleam of fiery indignation threw, 
He lifted up hia hand omnipotent. 
And down among the damned the burning edge 
Plunged ; and &om forth his arrowy quiver sent, 
Emptied, the aevon last thunders ruinous, 
"Which, entering, withered all their aouls witli fire. 
Then first was vengeance, first was ruin seen ! 
Ecd, unrestrained, vindictive, final, fierce 1 
They, howling, fled to west among the dark; 
Eut fled not these flie terrors of the Lord. 
Pursued, and driven, beyond tlie Gul^ which frowns 
Impassable, between tlie good and bad. 
And downward far remote to leit, oppressed 
And scorched with the avenging Sres, begun. 
ISuming vrithin tiieni, — they upon the verge 
Of Erebus, a moment, pausing stood. 
And saw, below, the uniktiiomable lake, 
Tossing wilii tidea of dark, tempefltaous wrath ; 
And would Irnve looked behind ; but greater wrath, 
Behind, forbade, which now no respite gave 
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To final nusery. God, in the grasp 
Of his Almighty atrcngth, took them upraised, 
And threw them down, into the yaw-ning pit 
Of bottomless perditioo, mined, dsmned, 
Fast bonnd in chains of darkness eyei'iiiore ; 
And Second Death, and the Undying Worm, 
Opcnbig theh horrid jmvs, with hideous yell, 
' Falling, received theb- everiasOng prey. 
A grosn retimied, as down they sank, and sunk. 
And erer sunk, among the utter dai-k i 
A groan returned 1 the righteous heard the groan. 
The groan of all the reprobate, when first 
Thoy ffelt damnation sura ! and heard Hell close 1 
And heard Jehovah and his love retire ! 
A groan returned ! the righteous hesxd the groan. 
As if aU misery, all sorrow, grief. 
All pain, oU anguish, all despair, which all 
Haye suffered, or shall feel, fcom first to last 
Eternity, had gathered to one pang. 
And issued in one groan of boundless wo . 

And now the waU of hell, the outer wall, 
Firat gateless then, closed round them; that whidi 

Haat seen, of fiery adamant, emblazed 

■With hideous imagery, above all hope. 

Above all flight of foncy, burning high. 

And guarded evermore, by Justice, turned 

To Wrath, that hears, unmoved, the endless grann 

Of those wasting within i and sees, unmoved. 

The endless tear of vain repentance fall. 

Nor ask if these shaU ever be redeemed. ^ 
They never shall ! Not God, but their own sm, 
Condonms them. What could he done, as thou hast 

37 
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434 -i-nB coDBSB of toie. 

Has been already dtme; all has bcon tried. 

That -vrisdCFni iiiflnito, and boundless grace, 

"Working togeflier, could deyiae ; and all 

Has felled. Why now succeed ? Though God should 

Inviting sffll, and Send his Only Sou 
To offer grace in hell, flie pride, that first 
Refused, would etill refuse | tho unbelief. 
Still unbelieving, would deride and mock ; 
Nay more, refuse, deride, end mock ; for sin 
Increasing still, and growing, day and nighty 
Into the essence of the soul, become 
AH sin, makes what in (ime seemed probable, — 
Seemed probable, since God invited them, — 
For ever now impossible. Thus they. 
According to the eternal laws which bind 
All creatnces, bind the Uncreated One, 
Though we name not the sentence of the Judge,— 
Must daily grow in sin and punishment. 
Made by ttiemselves their necessary lot. 
Unchangeable to all eternity. 

"What lot 1 what choice 1 I sing not, caimot sing. 
Here, highest seraphs tremble on the lyre, 
Aiid make a sudden pause ! — but thou hast seen. 
And here, the bard, a moment, held his hand. 
As one who saw more of that horrid wo 
Than words could utter ; and again resumed. 

Nor yet had vengeanoo done. The guiltj Earth, 
Inaninale, debased, and stained by ain, 
Seat of rebellion, of corruptioii long. 
And tainted with mortality throughout, — 
God sentenced next ; and sent the final firos 
Of ruin fralh, to bum and to destroy. 
Tho Bsints its burning saw, and thou moyest see. 
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Look yonder, rcimd tlie lofty golden walls 
And galleries of New Jerusalem, 
Among tlie imagery of wonders pasaed ; 
Look near the aontliem gate; look, and boliold— 
On spacious canvass, fouetaii witli livijig hues — 
Tlie Conftagcation of tke ancient earth, 
The taidiwork of high archangel, drawTL 
Prom memory of what he saw, that day. 
See ! how the mountainis, how the VEilleys born, 
The Andes bum, tto Alps, the Apennines, 
Taurus and Atlas ; all the islands burn ; 
The Ocean bums, and rolls his wovca of flame. 
See how the lightnings, barbed, red with wrath, 
Sent Irom the quiver of Onuiipotence, 
Cross and reeross the fiery gloom, and bnrn 
Into the centre 1 — bujn without, within, 
And help the native fires, which God awoke, 
And kindled with tlie fury of hia wrath. 
As inly troubled, now she seems to shako ; 
Tho flames, dividing, now, a moment, fell ; 
And now, in one conglomerated mass. 
Rising, they glow on high, prodigious blaze I 
Then fell and sink again, as if, vrithin. 
The fuel, bumed to ashes, was coagumed. 
So burned the Earth upon that dreadful day. 
Yet not to full annihilation burned. 
The essential particles of dust remained. 
Purged, by the final, Banetifying fires, 
From all corruption ; from all stain of sin. 
Done there by man or devil, purified. 
Tho essential partiGles remained, of which 
God built the world again, renewed, improved. 
With fertile vale, and wood of fertile bough ; 
And streams of milk ocd honey, flowing song ; 
And mountains cinctured with perpetual green j 
In clime and season Iruitfal, as at fiist. 
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